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A poem, a drama, a novel, which repreſents virtue in lively 
colours, models the reader on the virtuous characters, who act without 
his perceiving it; they become intereſting, and the author inculcates * 
morality without ſeeming to mention it. 
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: Shening, among denke important Matters, how this Dag 
gar was turned out of Doors; how ſhe got one 
Friend and Joſt another; and how fine Ladies 

manage, whoſe Attachments are formed without 

| ng and. broken without __ 1 


e FE | CHAP. n. e e 
Women ef Faſhion nanpluſſed—the Beggar firſt 1 * 

| out of all Reaſon, and then is run away wih -a 

| common e OE e Fug, "of 
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| a like ſomebody ; becomes uſe- 

ful; and, like the Heroines of all other famous _ 
Novels, carries a noſtrum in her looks, to put © 
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Shewing, aniong other 8 _ incredible FE 
- that ſome of the exiles from Scotland are pleaſed to 
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Ae bs containing a Propoſal of wind 
3 a Memento Mori, and an unexpected Meeting. 204, 
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Sewing how a — Widow may FT for the 
worſe; how a-young Lady may change her mind; 
.and how the Myſtery of the Back Stairs was 


- diſcovered. ado oncnvoononennenoooocecyeenecs 219 


cHAP. vit. | 


A | Wedding—IMrs . aa Wal in her 1 

Brown in the dumps and an Old Woman peeping 

through her Spectacles to the denouement of the 
+ JZ— 222227 265 


5 ; © CRAP. vn. 


15 5 ſhort 3 containing. the Rejection of a. "hang 
the complaints of a Wiſe, and the Tables turned 


| 1 8 on Mrs. Brown. r 2 w. „ 306 
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. 1 it is agreed, is 1 mover © of human 
. actions. Perhaps that cannot be denied; but a con- 


5 4 tempt of /ow, mercenary, ſelf-intereſt, is 5 ſure conſe= _ 
. s quence of the ambition which ſelf-intereſt of an higher _ 
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4 ſheltered from thoſe daring critics, who, without pro- 
ese qucing any thing of their own, determine with aſſurance 
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lane and the ladies his counſellors, ended as 

beds of juſtide formerly did where they were 

in faſhion—the evidence was all on one 

ſide, and the edict pronounced by him in 

whom the power was veſted accordingly. | 
vor. 8 B ö The 
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| The two young ladies agreed In - our 
© Hefoine was a very ſuſpicious character, with 
this difference :—Miſs Angus never ſaw a 
more intereſting countenance, nor Miks 
Bruce a more artful one. 
The Duke himſelf had taken very ee : 
Notice | of her perſon, but he confeſſed her 
© emotions appeared to him natural enough; 
however, her reſidence with Mrs. Woudbe ; 
ber appearance, fo unlike that of a perſon 
admitted to aſſociate with the elegant Coun- 
teſs of Gauntlet; her paſſing at that hour ſo 
loſe to the houſe alone, and ſo ill dreſſed, 
were certainly circumſtances which gave 
weight tothe ſuſpicion, that there was more 
15 of deſign than accident in the whole. 
Elinor's attachment to young Croak was 
_ matter which entirely militated againſt the 
Duke's firſt wiſh of uniting her to his nephew; 
that firſt wiſh ſtill held ſo predominant a 
place in his mind, and he had ſo ardently 
preſſed it upon Lady Denningcourt, that it 
Was not till ſhe found the poor girl's head 
unequal to her internal ſtruggle, that ſhe 
remembered how en ſhe had herſelf 
{fn . found 


1 ruf bro an e. „„ 
8 Wand it, ch6ugh ble ſſed wich a much range 
mind, to regulate a firſt paſſion by the laws. 
of prudence; and though an alliance with a 
youth very inferior in perſon and talent to 
Him who made the indelible impreſſion on 
her own heart, who had not the advantage 
of education, and, above all, whoſe blood was 
plebeian, was not to be thought on, yet there 
were moments when ſhe regretted the im- 
poſſibility of making her daughter happy 
her own way. As ſhe did not, however, 
communicate thoſe regrets to the Duke, he 
ſtill cheriſhed the hope of feeing all tze 
fortune of the Houſe of Athelane united to 
the dukedom in the perſon of Mr. Angus; 
and not aware of the many channels through 
which the moſt important ſecrets of a great 
family meander into the world, hoped, when 
the reaſon of the unhappy 'Elinor was 
reſtored, of which he had the moſt ſanguine 
confidence, her firſt paſſion would be for- 
gotten, and remain a ſecret to all on Gio a 
near friends of the family. 
In this hope, the ſuſpicion chat Roſa was an 
rm of the Croaks, very naturally alarmed. M0 
* 2 1 | him | 
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- bims -and as he could. never have. . 
Sand his own feelings, that ſuch a character as l 
a father, callous to the pleadings of nature 
on behalf of bis only child, could exiſt, he 
me did Doctor Croak the injuſtice to 
e him intereſted for his ſon; more eſpe- 
cially, as marrying a young perſon of Elinor's | : 
high expectations, would alſo prevent his ever 
being troubled about the refund of property 
veſted in him for her ſole ule. If, indeed, 

- the. laſt conſideration had not eſcaped the 
= wiſdom both of the Doctor and his chere 
I mie, the young man would not probably 
4 have been eating commons at this time in the 5 
| Matalſes priſon ts 35 

Lady 11 8 mental . on 
account of  Elinor's deranged intellects, were 
5 _ unſpeakable: her whole ſyſtem was unnerved, 

= and the efforts of friends, by whom ſhe was 
* equally loved and reſpected, to conſole her un- 
der ſo great a calamity, were vain; the patient 
endurance of her character, indeed, prevented 
ber wounding them with complaints; but 

the only real comfort ſhe was capable of en- 
: Dying, was that which gave a foretaſte of - Ws /| 
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. 1 eternal happineſs Which good ations 
- muſt | enſure to ſpirits like hers, when her 
ſoul ſunk in deſpondent agony, ſhe walked 
from her houſe to the village, where the in- 
habitants thronged round her with bleſſings. 
The Duke of Athelane, a nobleman not 
more reſpected on account of his high rank, 
than beloved for the native urbanity of his 
mind, entered the library where our heroine 
was, prejudiced and prejudging, two evils 
from which the law of the land protects the 
greateſt criminal, but from wach the inno- 
cent ſtranger had ng appeal. | 
Roſa, who was now N with tha 
Duke's quality, and who, notwithſtanding ſne 
had ſo little reaſon to compliment her own 


diſcernment; having ſo recently found high. . 


virtues were not always concomitants of 

high rank, had a ſort of inherent reſpect for 
nobility, and felt awed and confounded: ſhe in- 
voluntarily roſe at the Duke's entrance; and | 
85 as his Grace neither ſeated himſelf, nor mo- 
tioned to ad to do ſo, the continued Rand- ; 
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The Duke, full of his own ſubject, bluntly 


_ aſked if the was acquainted: with Joon 


'Croak? 
_ Roſa hefitared and bluſhed: 3 
Guilty upon honour E thought his Grace, 
The queſtion was indeed, he ſaid, ſuperfluous, 
He next preſumed ſhe relided at Delworth. 
Hofe. 5 
Again Roſa bluſhed and 8 
Guilty again, thought his Grace. 
e I- I have lived there, Sir; but 


p but——” 


e But you have n 1 preſume, o 


; _— * 


Roſa's e was deci ſive. 

« And to remove. Perhaps you meant to, 
do us the honour of removing hither?“ 

It was now only that Roſa perceived the 


30 baughty and auſtere brow of the noble inter- 
rogator; and ſhe felt at once confounded, 


abaſhed, and diſtreſſed a thouſand ſharp. 
points ſeemed to accompany the ruſhing blood. 


into her face, neck, and arms. 


« You bluſh: is it from ſhame of . 
tion? ? or, for guilt 1s very tenacious, I may; 
| | | Raab 
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poſſibly have had the misfortune” to excite 
your anger? I do not, however, deprecate 
the reſentment, in which you will have the 
goodneſs to leave this houſe, but you muſt 
allow me to add my advice - not to be ſeem 
near it again. Lady Denningcourt is a wo- 
man of honour, the young ladies under her 
roof have a character, and the Duke of 
Athelane is their protector. Permit me (and 
he offered his hand to conduct seg "a 
| ſhew you the way.“ | | 
The heart of the poor — ſwelled 
almoſt to burſting, when turned from the 
houſe of thoſe who had created an intereſt 
fo new in her feelings; yet ſo impreſſed with 
reſpect for the angry judge, who thus paſſed 
on her a ſentence aggravated by irony and 
contempt, that ſhe had neither eourage to ſpeak 
nor reſiſt the motion he made of leading her, 
by ſhort turning, to a gate which opened to 
the park ; but before ſhe reached it, humbled 
and mortified as ſhe felt herſelf, affection and 
concern for Elinor reſtored her to ſpirit and 
recollection. ee 
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ia b from this tranquil Ude : 


re alſo a banifhment from her Elinor, and 


that, perhaps, for ever. Comparing Betty's | 


þ incoherent account- with what ſhe knew of 


the diſpoſition of her poor friend, ſhe flattered 
herſelf that her ſoothings and conſolements 
" avid: have more effect than any medical 
care, and refolved to make an effort of ſuch 
importance to them both, and however diffi- 
- Eule, to ſummons courage to reſiſt the abſo- 
lute command of the Duke, —oppoſe her 
humble de ranoe to his decided 15 


7 


od. ified or Rochen 

ed wich h baked A dthe variety 
i her feelings, ſhe took off a little black 
hat, which confined her hair, and, with a mo- 
tion of her head and ſhoulders, both graceful 
and intereſting, threw back the redundant 
cheſnut treſſes it liberated, and inhaled * 
air before ſhe could attempt to ſpeak. 0 

Tyne Duke viewed her with fixed atten- 
tad 5 and the \ ſeverity of his look, by de- 
 grees, relaxed into a curious and not unpleaſed 
* ol her Oey ; he nevertheleſs |mo- 
tioned 
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tioned to proceed towards che gate, bor 
ſtopped when ſhe ſpo cke. 
If affection did not impel, if Friends 
did not ſupport me, 1 could not, believe me 
Sir, preſume, on my own account, to depre- | 
cate the ſeverity you think I deſerve. 1 
venerate - the character of Lady Denning- 
court; but ſure, with thoſe monuments” of 
her goodneſs. and charity before me, it ĩs not 
neceſſary to ſay how much I venerate her; 
yet, perhaps, all who admire and reſpe& her, 
cannot feel the ſentiment which at this mo- 
ment but 1 cannot explain it—it is inde- 
finable even to myſelf. The young ladies, 
happy under her roof, and ſafe under the pro- 
tection of the Duke of Athelane, can never 
be injured by mere ſuſferance 28 a W un- 
e La unallied, unhappy Won ©” 
Her voice failed—ſhe 5 forward to 
conceal her tears; and having a little reco- 
vered, finding the Duke had remained in the 
ſame place, turned back with a grace which 
was the peculiar character of her every move 
ment; the waving treſſes of her fine hair, 
ſhading her fair forehead; a tear on-each? 
„„ 
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glowing check; her hat in one hand, the 
other open palm medeſtly ſpread in an atti- 
tude of humble remonſtrance; an earneſt but 
melancholy meaning impreſſed on every. 
ſpeaking feature. 
e «© Havel aſked, Sir,, to 2 admitted to the 
: ſociety of theſe happy ladies ? alas! no ;—E 
know and feel the humble diſtance at which 
poverty and diſtreſs place me; my honour 
and my innocence is the honour and innocence 
| of a friendleſs child of penury —it is known 
only to God, and felt only by myſelf, and is- 
5 of too obſcure and humble a texture to claim 
even a candid judgment ;—congenial prin- 
_ ciples cannot aſſimilate in uneongenial rank. 
| and circumſtance—that i is a hard leſſon, with: 
which I have long become familiar ; there- 
fore I gaze at humble diſtance on the radiant. 
virtues 1 * not for that reaſon leſs emu- 
lous to imitate; and do not expect, nor even 
deſire, that the ladies under the Duke of Athe- 
lane protection, ſhould deſcend from their 
high 1ank, and higher honour; all I petition 
for, and I | conjure you, Sir, as you re- 
gerd that dear girl, whoſe derangement I ſo. 
| | = 
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deeply deplore, do nat refuſe me—T would: 
Fxneel I will kneel—mine is the humiliation 
of the heart and it bends before you ;——do _ 
not deny me—let me watch my Elinor—let 
me try whether the ſoothings of friendſhip 
will not have more efficacy than Wy art of 
medicine; you know not, my I 
loved me—how I love her.” 

« Do yau know the cauſe of her a. 
order? 

J. am afraid I. 4 my Lord, know the 
| cauſe: to which it is attributed; but it may be 
the effect of more cauſes than one, The 
ſudden change in her life, new claims on her 
affection, an entire new ſyſtem of exiſtence, a 
total ſubverſion of her old habits and connec- 
tions, the objects long dear to ſight and me- 
mory loſt, and replaced by others, which how- 

ever preferable in themſelves, are not endeared 
to her. Theſe, irritated by a latent attach- 
ment, to which her feelings had not given a 
name, nor ſtamped a character, has been, 1 
doubt not, the united cauſes of her diſorder,” 
| This hint was preciſely that molt accept- 
able to the Duke; 3 and the grace and energy 
36 a r 
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5 of thi fair pleader were Weeds e 
Was in her er, as LIE ID would perhaps 


pave ved, - SRC 3 OST 507 10 
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and in her Khtues a corhbladch ſo failiar 
to the Duke, that when (her whole heart in 
her eyes) ſhe beſought him to grant her pe- 
tition, he anſwered, after a long and earneſt 
examination of her countenance, by bluntly 
1 1 of what country ſhe was? 2 
Again the deep glow tinged her ſkin; yet 
| Wi confuſion was'tranſient. She had owned 
the obſcurity of her circumſtances, and con- 

- Feious that no inquiſition could diſcover * 
Action to her diſhonour, anſwered, Eſſex. 
„ Eſſexl“ e the es Kc randhow | 
old: V ä 


at Twenty, my Lord. „ „ :Þ 

. What! the age of het „ an 
e Ves, my Lord! and inſpired by a ray 
of "Inge mm his ſoftened * confined, - 


ns * & as, *. 


we e grew 1 : 
Like to a double cherry ſeeming parted, 
“But an union in partition.“ 


40 


„But 


| THE BOOK GIRL; - 13 

The Duke half N 741 You . 
3 high authority,” or 08 NL 
5 quote like a Peres Sir hat I have 
heard repeated from the heart of true affec- 
tion; but ſuffer me to quote your high 
authority, my Tan for e of to 1 
fiene den een. THAT, 

« And how would you manage with your 
other friends? my authority would not excuſe 
you there, for ſo rude and indecent a lapſe of 
orderly behaviour, as remaining out late, 
without appriſing them why and where you 
ſtay——the ſun, you ſee, is ſetting; and we 
are not on habits of ym with chat 


family.” 


Roſa could not, abou jnradiog a long 
ſtory on the Duke, and betraying her friend, 
explain to him how lately ſhe had in ſome 
degree prepared the family at Delworth for 
ſuch a lapſe ; ſhe therefore remained filent— 
vexation and. diſappointment on her brow, 

which the Duke was as carneſtly Fans, 


r Fu BEGGAR' n. 
5 6 1 am tempted to confeſs a great weax- 
neſs to you,” ſaid ber 85 if I Wong you 
would not expoſe me.“ 
Roſa looked ſurpriſed, and rakes ae 
It is this,” he continued: within the 
laſt half hour I difliked you extremely, not- 
withſtanding you are ſo handfome; that diſike 
was therefore the reſult of conſidering you, 
as, at beſt, I. fear you are, a ſuſpicious charac- 
ter; and though you have given me no 
proof to the contrary, except talking very 
prettily, and looking not handſomer, but 
more intereſting, I feel. myſelf diſpoſed to 
__ © take your beauty, and a reſemblance you cer- 
tainly have, come from where you will, to 
the amiable foundreſs of thoſe charities, as a 
ſecurity for your integrity, though I know 
one is the common trait of deceit, and the 
other the certain effect of chance.“ 
Roſa's alarm vaniſhed.. If voy” koew, 

my Lord, how you flatter me 
Tes, you may well be gattered, if all 
your conqueſts are ſo ſudden and ſo ſure.” 
Have I, then, conquered, my Lord? and 
| will __ lead me anova to my friend! bY; 
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The Duke pauſed. No,” (aid he, t 
am enſlaved like an old man, but I will not 
- 'Be duped like one. Allow me to give you a. 
good evening I ſhall talk the affair over 
with Lady Denningcourt, without concealing: 
how much you reſemble her, which alone will. 
convince her Fam not your foe ;; we ſhall 
make our arrangements,. and __ on-it. 
you will hear of them.“ MP 
What now could Roſa do but accept * | 
Duke '; offered hand, and ſuffer him to lead. 
her to the park; where, after he returned-to-. 
the. houſe, conſidering it. would be very. late 
to go to the village, and perhaps indulging a.. 
ſecrer preſentiment that there would not, after 
the Duke's promiſed converſation. with Lady. 
Denningcourt, be a neceſſity for her going 
there at all, ſhe caſt a fond look. be ind, and 
returned to Delworth. 
Croſſing a court yard, in order to ge to her 
chamber by the back way, ſhe obſeryed a 
great number of imperials, boxes,. &c, and 
ſuſpected, what had really happened, the 
beide elect and her pres were arrived. HE, 


” ; * . : 3 
: * - 
I p p 5 0 
| She - 


rr BEOOAR RI 


j She had Ale bnded nix: a few of the back= 
tairs when the houſe-maid; who gave her 
the letter in the afternoon, informed her, chat 
as the houſe was now very full, and more 
company expected, and, as beſides, their 
young Lord's intended Lady' s woman choſe 
- to ſleep near her Lady, the houſe-keeper had 
ordered the things to be removed from the 
room where ſhe had heretofore 1 into one 
of the little garretts. 8 
The garret! oh repeated Roſtd. 
Tes, em; cauſe, em, ſhe ſuppoſes, 
em, you will not be long here, em.“ = 
_ © Roſa had turned half round, reſolving, by | 
immediately quitting the houſe, to avoid fur- 
ther inſult ; but recollecting that ſhe was to 
depend on hearing from the Duke, and that 
he would naturally fend to Delworth, ſhe. 
reſolved, at the riſk of all poſſible endurance,. 
to wait the reſult, and followed the girl into a 
fmall, -low-roofed room on the attic ſtory; 
Where all. the things ſhe left in her chamber. 
were crowded, and where, ſquegzing herſelf 
by the bed to the one ricketty chair, ſhe ſat 
Rae, — and almoſt I 1 
"The 


— 


ly * : 
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The girl faid, as the bad no dinner; no 
wonder ſhe was faint ; but to-morrow— 
ix wn NE ' To-morrow!” repeated Roſa . truſt 
I ſhall not paſs another day in this houſe,” 
Dear heart! the girl wondered at that, as 
there was going to be fitch grand, ne w- fangled 
doings; but come on't what would; ſhe 
| would run and ax the houle- ſteward for & 
glas of wind and ſome biſcuits, for folk Were 
not to be Ae if ne did 80 wy 1 
madams. 3 
Roſa never was in greater need of teſtes 
ment; but though her body was not leſs * 
fatigued and faint than her mind was agitatedꝰ 
the heartily regretted not going on to Den- 
ningcourt village; for no place could be 
more comfortleſs or diſagreeable chan the 
I garret, to which ſhe was configned. EE 
T)be girl returned with "her ind full. 
There, ſaid ſhe, wh 1 a whole bottle of 
Whydontee-wind, and a mancher, and ſome 
biſcuits ; no need ao axing abour'the- mate | 
ter, wind and ale is as plenty all over our 
ouſe now as water-; and. you would be fit to 
die a Hawghing- | they are all {as joyous in 
"02 „ 885 farvants* 
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| farvants* all, as if the wedden-day: was this 
minit. There's one of the ſtrange footmen 
taken off one Madam Feverſnam. | 
_ © Feverſham! is Mrs. Feverſham here 2 
= Ves, em our puſe will be like the inn 
at eee a Noak's hark. And 
= { the foatman—I ſhall know his name at 
| ſupper—he is ſo monſtrous droll;—he ſes 
Madam Feverſham was all bedizon'd like an 
old ewe dreſſed lamb-faſhion; and the old 
= gentleman too - quite a ſmart. old Grecian— 
| 4 What does he do hut chuck me under the 
| _ chin, as funny as you pleaſe ;—Þ wonder what 
Madam Feverſham would ſay to that? - but 
come, em, let's be ſociable (and drawing the 
cork, ſhe firſt drink a glaſs of Whyaouite 
herſelf, and thenchelped Roſa). and now, 
em,“ faid. ſhe, ſquatting. herſelf on the ſide 
af the bed, I'll tell you a few ſecrets, Our 
family are going 0 Old Nick as faſt as they. 
Gan drive; our Land's ayer head-and-cars in 
Geht to all che rich tenants, and fo hard- 
hearted to the end rages their rents los. 
"ep can't |pay#—ſo they were. ready to go 


ws vih PL. when tus . came . 
to · 


TUR BEGGAR. CIR. 19 


0 A them all not to pay our ſteward z. 
and fo, without the bride's portion, Lord 
knows how we ſhould all get back to Pall-malk 
again, Oh, London, London !—Lord, I 
am ſo dry but London's the place for my 
money! though there's Old Nick to pay 
there too there's Lady Lowder, and that - 
handſome Sir Jacob, only our folk don't 
want it mentioned juſt now, cauſe tis a diſ- 


paragement to the bride; but her huſband _. 


fays as he'll put em in the Commons, . 
the old gentleman comes down.. 
Mrs. Modely at this inſtant threw open 
the door, and ſcowling under her curved brow, 
at the girl, the wine, and Roſa, ordered __ 
latter to follow her to her lady. 
Perhaps it was not an abſolute ak 
that though the beauty of the lovely Coun- 
teſs of Gauntlet was, with the aid of: a little 
art, ſtationary, experience ſhould have ſo en- 
creaſed her natural talent for intrigue, ſhe- 
| Was at this period an over- match for Sir So- 
lomon Muſhroom bimſelf, who, of all her 
dear and particular friends, was him againſt. 
whom. ſhe bore the moſt. inveterate hatreds. 3 
bor 1 
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” "for reaſons" it is time to unfold to our rea 
"The firſt hint the Fall, and of n his 
ohms Counteſs, received of the exiſtence 
of their nephew, was from the beſt lawyer in 
Great Britain; her lady ſhip's roſy lips ſe- 
vered on this occaſion with execrations on 
the duplicity of their agent Sir Solomon 
GY: and on herſelf if ſhe: did 1 re- 
ge St; 

The Earl now PR hoy had decline 
| She alliance of the greateſt fcoundrel in the 
world the Counteſs, with equal "ſincerity, 

wiſhed the Earl of Denningcourt had never 
been introduced to the Muſhrooms: to 
theſe regrets ſucceeded a reſolution, by 
breaking off one treaty to make way for ano- 
ther, and with other rules of conduct to be 
obſerved at this critical period, preceded the 
writing a card mn to ſee * Solomon 
Mushroom. 
Though that ed W hs ike 
"ht robber in Gil Blas dealt 6n the ſquare 
With all mankind, was already in poſſeſſion 
of the ſecret, and had * his own calcu- 
V Auations. 


* 
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11 to profit by the event, pause | 
how it would, he choſe to be the moſt aſto- 
niſhed perſon of the three, when he attended 
his patron, and l | {66th the. Countels what 
had happened. 3 : 
e Did you. not all us. 27 50 . rs. i 
was dead, Sir Solomon! 5 cried her Lows 
ſhip, with bitterneſs. - 
« When,. my good Lady. yy anfered the 
knight, with great compoſure. | 
© Certainly, my good friend,” 3 bs 
x Earl, mildly, “ you gave us room to con- 
elude 
+00 Solomon. collectedly 3 5 con- 
cluſion, and with infinite reſpect, referred to 
his letters from Philadelphia. 
Lady Gauntlet's acquired habit of ſndlice, 
il concealed her rage at his triumphant. proof 
of cunning ; but. the Earl, with equal wiſ- 
dom and moderation, delivered it as. his de- 


cided opinion, that the honour and. intereſt ak... 


his good friend Sir Solomon Muſhroom, | 
were as much intereſted as his own, in defeat - 
ing the claims of the pretended heir. 


7 


| * 55 Kirs of importance on his mind to remem- 
ber the unlimited confidence he had formerly 
8 _—_ in one ae Wright; her memory 


of the firſt privileges of her place, for ſhe 


e lady's ſecrets, and with this nurſe our Coun- 
. inſtantly became acquainted. 


| O 8 . ; ” . „ K 
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ts the knight neither granted nor . 
* in a manner ſo lukewarm, as convin- 


ved the noble pair, ſomething was rotten in 


the ſtate :—Lady Gauntlet then artfully drop- 


ping a converſation, in which he was not in- 
_ tereſted, began one on his daughter and her 

expected marriage, but was aſtoniſhed to 

"And that too treated with indifference. 


The Counteſs was not a woman to be 
foiled by cunning; ſhe was not an intimate 


in Sir Solomon's family, but her woman was; 


and having learned, within two hours after 


his departure, that though Mrs. Perſian, Miſs 
Muſhroom's woman, was one of the beſt 
Jreſſers of hair, and layer on of rouge, of 
ay Engliſh woman in London, an old family 


nurſe; admitted by ſtealth, robbed her of one 


was the excluſive repoſitory of all her young 


Sir Solomon Muſhroom had too many af- 


however 


9 
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| However was leſs tenaeicus-ſhe vey well 
knew the child, whom ſhe had aſſiſted Mr. 

Hanſon in perſuading her miſtreſs to carry to 
America, was the ſame youth to whom her 
eldeſt daughter was attached. 
When it did not militate againſt der- own 
or her children's intereſt, nothing gave Do- 
rothy more pleaſure, than croſſing the hu- 
mour of her old maſter, and in the confi- 
dence that Horace would ſome time or other 
turn out a ſomebody, ſhe had encouraged her 
daughter to expect the return and advance- 


ment of her firſt love: as to Lords, ſince her 
youngeſt daughter had married one, and forgot 


2. 


but after vain expectation of the ſomebody's 
return, Horace was on the point of being 
given up, both by nurſe and Miſs, as the 
former waited only for her daughter's eſta- 
bliſhment, to demand her own terms of their 
father, and the latter ſaw ſo many charming 
conſequences of being a Counteſs, that had 
not Lord Denaingcourt been ſach a oe 
woer, ſhe would have infalibly & been Line 
ORE" 


; 44 us . · nn Bi & Tag 


| 
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her, Dorothy thought they wer no greatketchs _ 
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Bur K. orace happened to preſent bimſelf 8 
uſt in che very nick of time, to enquire a- 


1 er the Beggar, with an appearance To ele- 


and a demeanour ſo haughty, as raiſed | 


= the Sour; in Miſs Charlot's cheek, and-threw, 


her father into the moſt profound meditation. 
So as Sir Solomon's girls were peereſſes, 
no matter who were the peers; he had never 
5 forgiven his patron for declining his alliance; 
and as in caſe, of a public inveſtigation, if his, 
own immaculate. character eſcaped, it muſt 
be by miracle, he wiſcly determined to ſe- 
cure that, and the fortune and honours of the 
houſe of Montreville, in ſpite of the power 
of his patron, or the beauty of bis lady, by 
offering to Horace his daughter, and Eighty - 
thouſand. pounds, twenty more than he gave h 
her ſiſter, with ſome certain proofs to- be i In- : 
_ cluded i in the marriage portion. 
Of this: offer he told his daughter, 8 
- underſtood nothing of the progs; but ſhe. 
h told. it her nurſe, Who comprehended the 
Whole, and, under the influence of a beauti- 
ful card purſe, / reſpectably filled, ſhe again 
told it to * _ wes ide much 
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more ye the matter than herſelf, and who of 1 
courſe was filled with revengeful i ire, againſt 
the traitor Sir Solomon Muſhroom. = 
It was in the interval between Sir Solomon's 

offer, and the young gentleman's anſwer, 
that the former was ſummoned to hear of 
the exiſtence of young Montreville; and it 
was alſo then that Lady . Gauntlet formed a 
"ou of revenge worthy of herſelf 
Sir Solomon thought, as his former em- 
ployer Mr. Whittal was dead, that the ſe- 
cret of the Montreville's reſted only in him 
ſelf; he therefore reſolved to make or un- 
make, as ſuited his own private intereſt” or 
humour, 7 
Lady Gauntlet was ; better forced — 
gde Sir Solomon and the communicative 
Mrs. Dorothy who gratified her own pique 
by revealing all ſhe knew, ſaye and except 4 
the maternal ſecret of ſuch importance to her 
daughters, there were two more perſons, one” 
of whom ſhe knew, and the other ſhe de 
- would ariſe in evidence againſt her... 
Mr. Whittal, her relation at Belfaſt; on 
Gene by her intereſt, arenen and lu- 
Vol. vn. 
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I af ſubſiſting like a gentleman, except a a few 
- ſecrets contided to bim by his e on his 
death- 1 


brothel, and a gaming-houſe ; 
he returned minus in the neat ſum of five 
hundred pounds, beſides his watch, buckles 
: 12 and ** other HT of value. N 
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crtative places had been ſhowered, died, not- 
withſtanding all, inſolvent; and his only ſon, 


a fine tall handſome Hibernian, appeared at 


the Earl's levee in very ſhabby. mourning, 


without ſixpence in his pocket, or any means 


Lady Gauntlet procured this young manga 
Jucrative appointment in the Colonies, and 


5 with five hundred guineas in ſpecie to begin 
the world, he fell down the river Thames i in 


a Weſt India trader. 


2 I breathe,” aid her ladylhip, ce now 
that horrid fellow is gone. But this breath- 
ing buſineſs was rather premature, for though 


her young relation did certainly ſail down the 


tiver, yet before the ſhip reached the Nore, the 
_ wind became adverſe; he run up toLondon me 


one night, ſtaid three, went to half a play, a 
from the laſt 


* 
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I this ſituation, ſtripped of every thing | 
but the ſecret entruſted to him by his dying 
parent, Mr. Patrick Whittal again preſented 
himſclf at the levee of his relation, the Earl | 
of Gauner. 
My Lord was at that parejevlar time not 
only very angry, but very poor, and my lady 
the ſame ;—notwithſtanding which, after a 
few hours conſideration, a ſecond five hun- | 
dred were advanced; and couſin Whittal 
ſwore he would never trouble ſuch kind rela- 
tions more; that he did not keep his word 
was not ſo much his fault as his misfortune, 
for he fet out in a chaiſe and four from his 
lordſhip's door; but the wind having become 
favourable, the ſhip, after waiting two. _ 
had ſailed without him. LY : 
e Amid the roſes, — reads hi Factop i 
This Lady Gauntlet might have own 
ed, had ſhe, not been too proud to ad- 
mit any thing againſt herſelf; for couſin 
Whittal was now on the town, ſpend- 
ing the ſecond five hundred with the ſpirit of 
an Emperor, and in danger of being ſuper- 
ceded in the appointment procured for him 
„ Wich 


* 
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with. great trouble and difficulty: This cou- 


Fin was, however, but one, and not 2 
that moſt feared; of 'two evidences which, as 
ſoon as the claims of the rightful-heir were 
| known, would rife to cruſn her. 


The laſt time the late Earl of Peumlet 


- was mentioned, he was ordered to a milder 
climate for change of air, which is in plain 


Engliſh to ſay, that the phyſicians had poc- 


| kerted fees, without benefitting their patient, 


till their modeſty could do ſo no longer; and 
therefore, that the inefficacy of the cart- load 
of medicines, which they had preſcribed, 
ſhould not be witneſſed by the ſwiniſh mul- 


© _ xitude, they rather choſe his ſpirit ſhould be 


reſigned. in a foreign land ; and accordingly 


the Earl, his beautiful ſiſter-in-law the ho- 


noutable Mrs. Montreville, with her as 


5 honourable ſpouſe and a ſplendid retinue, 
ſet out for Italy, landed at Leghorn, and fo 


on to Florence, where, in a ſuperb palace, on 
the banks of the Arno, the Earl flattered 


himſelf he was recovering, while baſking 
in the brilliant glances which ſhot from 
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0 the. euer of his fair fiſter, he walted | to a. 

| acct | | 

Lord Vallerton, Gin to ihe hou Bs ain 
reſpectable Earl of Denningcourt, was miniſ- 
ter at the Tuſcan court during the reſidence 
of the Earl at Florence, and of courſe, tho” 

a widower, and father of a fine youth of ſix- 
teen, an admirer of her whom all the world: 
admired, till the Duke. of Athelane, who, 
like Lord Gauntlet, retreated to Italy from 

the univerſal conqueror, and like him -alſo, 
was accompanied by a beautiful female com- 
panion in a palace on the banks of who 
Arno, cauſed an alteration in his feelings. 

Lady Elinor Athelane was all Mrs, Mons. 
treville was not, and Lord Vallerton's . 
11 Was very ſoon really devoted to herr. 
This being one of the 1 injuries Mrs, FED I 
neville never forgave. The Duke, who viſi- 
ted his invalid countryman, though the ladies' 
were on very diſtant terms, found the cordiali- 
ty, with which he was at firſt received, gra- | 
dually diminiſn; and he was on the point of en- 
tirely declining his viſits, when a loud cty for | 
aſſiſtance, and confuſed exclamations of the” 
| „ | Earl's 


27 
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* Engliſh ſervants, mixed TY os 
Italian, induced him to ruſh from his own 
Palace into that of his neighbour, where he 
met Mrs. Montreville in the faloon, pale and 
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# diſordered, exclaiming againſt the wretch } 
j the vile murdereſs! and, on entering an inner 
i apartment, beheld the Earl, wounded, fallen 
[ -. om. his chair in the arms of his brother, and, 

j 3 ſmall diſtance, a beautiful. female, of 
j - wild and diſordered appearance, whoſe bright 


black eyes ſeemed ſtarting from her head, and 
her face o'erſpread with the hue of death. 
Ob, Duke!” faid the wounded. man, 
« are you come? do you condeſcend to viſit 
me at this awful moment, - to be my com 
ſorter. to ſtand between my ſoul. and the 
blackeſt perdition? IL am wounded, and my 
weak ſtate forbids me to hope for life; but 
hear witneſs of what I declare: that lady is 
_ wy wife I have injured, 1 have ruined her 
but J am her lawful huſband deſerve 
the death I have received from her hand;— 
but, Duke, „e is innocent. I know- you 
3 to protect her- to remove her 
aut * the teach of n —ſhe is vir- 
a tuous, 
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die in peace. E | 
The ſtarting: eyes of als yp were «find | 


in n deep and hollow attention on the wounded 
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man; as he finiſhed the laſt ſentence, ſhe „ 


5 uttered a ſhriek, and fell into convulſions; © © 

The ſurgeons, who now arrived, defired 
ſhe might be removed; and Mrs. Mon- 
 treville was prepared to aſſiſt the ſervants im 
earrying her away. 

« Stop?” cried the Earl, with ſack agi- 
tation, that ſtreams of blood flowed not only 
from his wound, but out of his mouth and 
noſtrils—“ touch her not. Oh, Duke Athe- 
lane! will you ſce me expire in torture oY 
our own Elinor is not more pure. 

The Duke of Athelane was one of the 
few Britiſh nobleman who carried the honour 
and credit of their country with them among: 
foreigners, and who returned with it to their 
own land untarniſhed ; his word was ſacred; 
and he was conſequently cautious of giving 
it; but the convulſive graſp of the wounded 
man, the  pitiable diſtortions of the fine 


countenance before him, and a recollection 


i 
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of the fad events in his own family, which 
had given a death-hlow to ' his domeſtic 
peace, were irreſiſtable impulſes to ſympathy ; 

he not only promiſed to protect the injured 


her away for God's ſake, take her away,” he 


gave orders for her removal to his own palace, 
Whither, as ſoon as the Earl's ound was 
dxeſſed, he followed, | 


Lady Elinor, of whoſe ſoft as bu 


thiling diſpoſition it is impoſſible to ſay too 
much, needed no ſtronger claim on her atten- 


tion, than the ſuffering of a fellow- creature. 
But when the lady revived to a ſenſe of her 


- misfortunes, and a power to recite them, her 
cauſe appeared to be that of humanity ; and 
= the Duke's anxiety. to protect her, became 
more ardent than even that of the Waden 


huſband. DP 

When 1 e herfelf at the: 
grate, of the conyent of. the order of mercy, 
and found, though received with demonſtra- 


tions of tenderneſs. by the Aﬀbeſs, that ſhe 
had been the dupe of a forgery, which could 
| * no purpoſe but ſearating her from 


ber 


FP 


her child, no perſuaſions nor proffered e ac 5 
tages could prevail on her to remain at Liſbon 
a moment after a veſſel was procured t to carry” 
her back to England. «+ > 
Don Joſeph Tavora Alvarez; wha was yet 
a bachelor, would have withdrawn his claims 
on her grandfather's fortune, had ſhe conde- 
ſcended but to conceal a ceremony, which 
left her a deſerted wife; but, beſides that 
ſhe never could ſtoop. to ambiguity the 
will that diſinherited her was unequivocal; 
and ſhe imputed all her eng te cle mw © 


ing violated it. + e 100 


In the agonies which, vera of her 
child's fate inflicted, it was to the care of the 
Abbeſs alone that ſhe. was indebted for the 
independence with Which ſhe _ OR o 
C —w . ² 0 l 

« I ſhall ſee you no more, my child,” laid 5 
the tender aunt; but my fortune at leaſt is 
my own, and neither e nor 1 
can injure thee.“ eln +3 

Having procured Git a ee a num 
ber of Engliſh bank notes, in exchange for | 
gold, after Puttiog what was e into 
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a OY the e Abbeſs made a rem: X 
dential ſiſter N the reſt in the corſets. 
of the diſtracted Magdalena, who, with. 
= a fortune thus rendered e ſailed for 
Falmouth. 

The. aids FAIRY Gobble, dre no 
proportion to the impatience of Magdalena: 
ſhe landed at Falmouth— got into a chaiſe — 
reached Holy-Aſh—found it in ruins—heard- 
that her ſon. had been taken by Mrs. Little- 
tan and her. lover. Mr. Hanſon, to London 
followed them thbither—inquired in. vain 
of all Mrs. Litttleton's acquaintance took. 
the. refolution of going to Belfaſt: after 
Hanſon - ſound Mr. Whittal there, but⸗ 
= found him dumb in nn the 3 
ber enquir r. X 
1 As there were, however, TY could ITY 
did talk, Magdalena heard her huſband. had 
really. outlived all his coufins—that he was a 
Bitſh.Pegr—that. he was a bachelor, and 
ſo fond of his brother's wife, that it was 
expected her children would. be heirs chi 
9 as well as title. | 
„„ eller e e 
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Magdalena s heart ſunk—her head turned : 
bind 15 then, was the fatal myſtery: 
her child was removed to make way for thoſe 
of this ſiſter-in-law. Italy! what! was it 
to follow them to Italy! to the world's end 
ſhe would follow! ſhe would pierce into the 
bowels of the earth! yes, and ſhe bleſſed the 
provident kindneſs of the ſuperior of the 
ofder of mercy, who had ſo amply ſupplied 
her with the means —ſhe would hire a veſſel, 2 25 
and ſet off that very dax. 

1 Magdalena 8 mind happened to be too 
potent for her ſtrength—ſhe was obliged to 
wait the criſis of a fever; during which the 
good woman who was hired to attend her did 
her part towards relieving her of all worldly 


cares, by ſtealing her pockets, her watch, ho 
| and the few clothes ſhe brought with her 


| from England... | 

The people of the houſe, who were not 8 
in the ſeeret, redoubled their attention after 
this accident; and Magdalena, having ſtil 
her corſets left, and thinking of nothing but 
her voyage, made fo light of the theft after 
ber recovery, that it was with as much ſur- 

As 55 C6 ? ! 


5 and Lord Gauntlet ſhook from head to foot, 
at ſight of the injured Magdalena, whoſe diſ- 


IS 
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priſe as reluctance they ſaw a woman who. 
had ſuch extraordinary reſources, and valued 
money ſo little, leave their houſe. __ 
The voyage was ſhort. Magdalena had 
; learned, from a banker at Belfaſt, Lord 
Gauntlet" s exact directions. She reached 
Florence the day after her arrival at Leghorn ; 
was ſet down at the portico of the palace 
which the Earl- occupied, and ruſhed, unan- 
nounced, through the ſaloon into. an inner 
apartment, where her huſband and his divine 
ſiſter-in-law were repoling, without a pre- 
ſentiment of o unwelcome a viſitor, after an 
alring in the beautiful vale of Arno—the 
"Earl's piſtols, who adhering to the faſhion of 
dear little Ireland never made any excurſion 


| without them, lying on a table beſide him. 
The Honourable Mrs. Montre vile ſhrieked,, 


ordered dreſs, the wildneſs of her manner, 
the fire darting from her eyes, and her eager 
demands to have her child reſtored to her, 
petrified the one, and aſtoniſhed the other; 3 

for his Lordſhip, with all his Plans, would 
1 0g; 8 3 
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never have hit on one ſo diabolical as robbing, 
a fond mother of her only child. 5 

Magdalena, with the eſſence of purity in, 
her ſoul, and an indignant ſenſe of i injury on 
her brow, {corned to beſtow a glance on her 
libertine ' huſband” I companion; it it was the 
agonized feelings of a mother. a fond and 
doating mother trembling for the fate of her 
darling, that ſpoke in every anxious feature, 
as regardleſs of the Earl's real, and Mrs. 
Montreville's well- feigned aſtoniſhment, ſhe 
inceſſantly demanded her child. 5 

Mr. Montreville entered, and would hw 
" interfered. 

ce Away, away * cried the Ala Frantic 5 

Magdalena. dare not to interpoſe between 
a diſtracted mother, and a wretch whoſe 
actions outrages nature; who art thou? . 

Mr. Montreville made an attempt at dig- 
nĩty he had the honour to be Lord Gaunt- 
let's brother, and that lady's huſband. 1 

4 Hah!” cried Magdalena, a deadly pale 
overſ] preading her face, art thou the brother? 
and is that woman thy wife? Ah, my child! 
my Horace! my ſweet boy! ſole treaſure of 
mp exiſtence, !— | thou accurſed farher l. 


what 
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What haſt thou done? Speak, ſave me fin 
madneſs l thou can'ſt'nor and is my child 
murdered? was he in the way of this ſiſter 
and this brother? and muſt J never ſee . 


% 


N 


beautiful boy? never hear his ſweet voice !— 


Oh Montre ville, have pity on me! reflore 1 


my child! I will forgive and pray far thee bo” 


e You- rave, ee cannot re. 


| ſtore.” 
Oh! ſhricked Magdalena, #ining one 
of the. piſtols, cc cannot !— ; 


ce It is loaded !” cried Mrs. Montreville - 
flying out of the room 


Mr. Montre ville caught the def des hand 
which held the fatal weapon bent on ſelf- de- 


ſtruction in the ſtruggle the piſtol turned, 

and went off; the Earl groaned and fell from 
his chair; Magdalena, ſtiff with horror, drop- 
ped at his feet and thus ended her welan- : 


choly narrative. 


The next morning the Earl was conſidered * A 


_— as drawing near his diſſolution, and Magda- 


lena paſſed ĩt at the fect of her crucifix. Not 


ſo the fair Mrs. Montre ville; ſhe flew to the 


Palazza Pitti, where ſhe diſplayed her grief, 


1 eee and ber beauty, with ſuch ef- 
tet, . 


CN 
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wy that a perſon high in the ever of _ 
the Grand Duke, related the aggravated ſtory” 
to the Sovereign, and procured an order for 

the impriſonment of Magdalena, which, but 
from the timely notice of 1 Fan 
would have been executed. 

Though the high ſouled Magdalena trem· 

| bled at the guilty deſperation, that would 
have ruſhed, unbidden, before the creator, 
the feared not to die ;—but to be condemned 
as-a criminal; on the evidence of people in- 
tereſted in her deſtruction; to diſhonour her 

noble family; and ſtamp difgrace on the name 

of the brave admiral her father, by an igno- 
minious death ; to leave her ſon, if yet he- 
lived, an unpitied orphan, was terrible - yet 
ſuch was the clamour raiſed againſt her, and 
ſuch her predicament as a foreigner. whom 
the Engliſh miniſter could not protect, every 

thing was to be dreaded, if the Earl, as WAS... 

| hourly expected, ſhould die. | 

| The Duke and Lady Elinor were. incaga 
ble of any efforts, ſo affected were they with. 
her danger Lord Vallerton, however, was 
too folictous 0 obtain the approbation 1 


- 
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the fair Elinor, and too much intereſted for- 
the innocent ſtranger, to remain inactive. 
1 yacht always awaited his Lordſhip's 
commands at Leghorn ; there was not a mo- 
ment to loſe ;. he put her into his Engliſh 
chaiſe, and attended. by his own ſervants, had. 
- proceeded near two miles before the officers 
of. juſtice demanded her at the . of 
Athelane $ reſidence. _ 

Lord Vallerton recommended 8 
to the captain in the ſtrongeſt terms; ſhe was 
attended by a Scots woman from the ſuite of 
the Duke, and he had the pleaſure to ſee the 


yacht out of reach of purſuit, before he re- 


turned with the welcome tidings to RAY . | 


nor, whoſe ſmile 
Through a ſea of liquid peat”: | 
was his rich reward. 


As the Duke had no ſuſpicion the PE 
for Magdalena's imprifonment could proceed 
from thoſe to whom her. innocence was ſo 
well known, he haſtened to inform the peni- 
tent, and as he thought him, dying Earl, 
both of her danger and eſcape; the joyful 
emotion the news inſpired, was unaffected ; 
it broke an abſceſs on his liver, which, con- 

| wary 
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FO to hope, he had ſtrength to throw up, 
and from that hour he gradually recovered; 
the wound, which independent of other 
ſymptoms, was not dangerous, healed, and 
the good Duke began to rejoice in the hope 
of ſeeing him again ber to his amiable 
wife. 

But Thyrſis the ſick, Hl Thyrſis the well, 
were never more diſtinct perſonages ; the 
traits of remorſe; and profeſſions of reforma- 
tion, which juſtice wrung from the Earl when 
| he thought himſelf © at the awful moment, 
when all men ſpeak truth,” vaniſhed before 
the faſcinating and tender glances of Mrs. 
Montreville's bewitching eyes, like a beau- 
tiful froſt-work, raiſed under the keen 
blaſt of winter, whieh diſſolves and 8 
appears before the morning ſun- beam; not 
even the news, which overwhelmed the Duke: 
and his daughter with affliction, that the* 
yacht, which had orders to land Magdalena! | 
at Leith, had been wrecked on the Scotch 
coaſt, and every ſoul periſhed, had power to 
veaken the charmwhich infatuated him ape ; 
| the cage: of his tort ow” 55 
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The Duke was diſguſted, and, ſpite of the 
ſyren, the Earl aſhamed. Mrs. Montreville 
| ſoon after diſcovered the climate, of Naples 

would be more congenial to his ſtate of health | 
than that of Florence. He accordingly re- 

moved thither 7o die; and his corps was 


brought to Ireland, and Daze with great 
funeral pomp. 130 


Lady Gauntlet, e in the were 
of her ſchemes, became Counteſs of Gaunt- 
let; and though, aſter ſome time when ſne met 


Lady Elinor Athelane firſt as Lady Vallerton, 


aſterwards as Counteſs of Denningcourt, 
ſhe had felt, in the. marked..and ſcornful dif- 
guſt with which the indiſpenſible civilities 

were received and paid by that lady, both at. 

- _ court and in private houſes, that ſhe perfectly 
remembered every occurrence at Florence; 
yet as recollections, unſupported by proofs,. 
and not called for by a claimant, could 

neither un-counteſs. nor rob her of the ado- 

ration her beauty excited, ſhe contented 
herſelf with profeſſing to admire the woman 


whom, though it was impoſſible ſhe could 


_ the had the leſs reaſon to fear, as Lord 
Venningeourt 


% 


Ay — . 


THE BECCAR IR. 413 


Denningcourt was too polite to recur to an 
event ſo diſagreeable both to her lord and 
herſelf. CEE = 
But when the ſon of that A. e 
whoſe memory Lady Denningcourt cheriſhed 
with equal affection and reſpect, appeared to 
claim his rights, under the ſanction of his 
venerable . grandfather, then it was that the 


Counteſs of Gauntlet began to fear the ex- 


attitude of her recollections; and though the 
Duke, to whom the late Earl had avowed 
his marriage, was no more, the aſſertions of 


his daughter, whether competent or not in a 
court of law, would receive ſuch full cred _ 


in the world, as muſt i injure her in the opinion 
of thoſe reſpectable perſons on whom ſhe 
had hitherto ſo artfully. practiſed, as to. be 


berſelf, and to make others, what ſhe pleaſed, 


This was a reflection, to which the detected 
treachery of Sir Solomon Muſhroom, and the 
teazings of her couſin Whittal, were but ſubor- 
dinate vexations; and ſhe had already half 
fuggeſted a ſcheme to eſcape part of the igno» 
miny due to her nefarious practice. If ſhe 
and the good Earl, her huſband, could by any 
| 155 means 
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means eſcape the ſtorm themſelves, they back 
no objection to ke it burſt in thunder on their 
colleague; and were actually meditating on 
the means, when, behold, from the world of 
waters, another and moſt damning witnefs 
raiſed to complet their overthrow and con- 
fuſion. EL. 204 | 
The ſolicitor eieyet y the Earl ſent 
them the- aſtoniſhing and unexpected intelli- 
| gence, that the daughter of Admiral Her- 
bert, the mother of their young adverſary, 
| was living, and actually at the ſeat of the 
former, whither ſhe had been conducted by 
Mr Adderly; and ſcarce had they peruſed this 
unwelcome note, before a ſecond arrived, 
| A the as little expected account, that the 
| dlergyman who married the late Earl, was 
| 


= found near the ſame place. 
There was no longer time for deliberas/ 
RE nn. immediately 5 2. 426 to | 
"7 IVEY has all would be diſcovered i in 
2 verb at law, ys reſolved not to o abide the 
0 event when . z 25 
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7 couſin. Whirtal was the only perſon © 
ho could, even on hear- ſay evidence, Prove ; 
the Earl or herſelf privy to carrying off the 
young lord; and though that young man was 
in the prettieſt train of pleaſure imaginable, 
he had ſenſe enough to know, that a ſecret 
in poſſeſſion of half a ſcore lawyers was not 
worth a thirteener ; he theretore faichfully. 
- promiſed to take the very firſt opportunity of 
poſſeſſing himſelf of his appointment, for the 
very ſtriking reaſon, that if that. were loſt, he 
could not get another. 

Having ſecured this point, her. 1adyſhip, 
in the greateſt diſtreſs, revealed what ſhe 
choſe ſhould be a ſtatement of her ſituation 
to all her powerful friends, proteſting her 
.own innocence, lamenting the fraud which 
the Earl had unknowingly been guilty of, 
and declaring their mutual reſolution to re- 


ſign the title and eſtate, the hour the claim - 2 


ant's legitimacy was proved, though it would 
reduce her to the moſt extreme diſtreſs,  _ 
Diſtreſs ! Lady Gauntlet !* the beautiful, : 
divine Lady Gauntlet diſtreſſed! abomi- 

| nale! Wehe! it was an affair of more 
than 
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than national EI: and muſt be pre- 
vented. 5 
Theſe warm friends of Lady Gauntlet 
were not very famous for penetration, nor 
much reſpected for the morality of their 
characters; but they had what was prefer- 
able to either, great intereſt; they ſtruck 
every body, who choſe to hear them, dumb 
with admiration, of the honour, the gene- 
roſity, the juſtice, and humility of the 
beautiful Counteſs. Such able advocates, 
indeed, did they prove themſelves, that a 
penſion on the eſtabliſhment of her own 
country for life, an additional appointment 
of honour and profit for the Earl, with a 
continuation of all his court employments, 
and, finally, but that not immediately, the 
rank of peereſs in her own _ was actu- 
ally promiſed. 
Sir Solomon Muſhroom having in the mean 
6 while received a moſt havghty rejection of 
his niece, his money, and his proofs; he 
viſited the Earl, with his gall inflated 
with revenge; and as Lord Denningcourt too 
£ had ſuddenly flown e off, the Coun · 
teſs 
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ws conſidered that her friends could com- 
mand every thing but money; that this 
| was what ſhe could not poſſibly do with- 
| out, and that ſhe knew of no other poſ- 
fible means of procuring it, ſo the agreed 
that her lord ſhould renew dhe old idea of 
uniting the families. | : 
Sir Solomon made certain that he held the 
fate of the Earl of Gauntlet in his own boſom; 
and as he reſolved to be true himſelf, agreed 
his niece and eighty thouſand pounds ſhould 
be Lord Delworth's; and the Counteſs, on 
ker part, who having once laid a load of 
guilt on his ſhoulders to her friends, could 
not, and remembering his offences, would 
not retract, meditated many ways of mor- 
tifying him, beſides that of informing him, 
the day after his niece's marriage, that he 
had not bought a coronet for Hers ti nor ſecured 
| his own character. 705 
How could Lady Gauntlet, or any ochey | 
lady with ſo many affairs on her head, and 
ſucceſsful i in all, exiſt without a confidant of 
ſome ſort? and who fo properly qualified 
Gs: 9 for 


— 3 N Y — 
> Wh, a. ew : - | 
— . WT — , ; _— — 
. : | 

— . — N 5 


2 1 
- 


3. Y 
' 
4 
ity 
| 
+ 
= 4 
1 


| 
4 


— 


= hos 5 
——— — — 
— - 


2—— 


— — — 
* 18— A the — 


48 - THE BEGGAR' GIRL. 


for the honourable office as Mrs. Woudbe? 
a lady, whoſe delicacy and moral rectitude 
wWas put on and off with infinitely leſs trouble 
khan her rouge not that the Counteſs was 
ſo unmiodful of the reſpect due to herſelf, as 
to own her guilt to one as guilty— no, it was 
the triumph and revenge that could not be 
well enjoyed, without being alſo a little 
talked of; it was, indeed, principally to gra- 
tify the latter paſſion that ſhe took Roſa to 
Delworth, with ſo many advantages of per- 
ſon and ornament; nay, to mortify the Muſh- 
rooms, ſhe would not have been difpleaſed 
to ſee the coronet ſhe could no longer wear 
herſelß, deck the brows of the Beggaa. 
When however, Mrs. Woudbe, after 
complimenting her on the policy of her 
arrangement in the uſual lady-like way, ex- 
changed fecret for ſecret, what muſt have 
been her beautiful ladyſhip's aſtoniſhment to 
find in her confidant the perſon deſtined to 
ba 80 her in her title and home. 
Mrs. Woudbe being in the ſtage · box at 
x the play without her huſband, ng uncom- 
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mon thing) was ſo diſturbed by a quarrel be- 
| tween ſome. young bloods behind, that it 
| obliged her, in common decency, to faint ; 
and being taken great care of by a handfome 
young man, her heart, for the at leaſt fiftieth 
time, rebelled 5 her * lord, in his 
favour. 


As this Adonis wore a e he .,. 


of courſe, a captain—as' long as he pleaſed— 

and the event proved him more moderate 
than many of his ſort; for he laid down his 
captainſhip before it laid down him, and 
announced himſelf Horace Montreville, only 
ſon of the late Earl of Gauntlet, plaintifF in 
a ſuit in chancery now pending between him 
and the preſent Earl; and indeed, made his 
title out ſo clear, and was in poſſeſſion of ſo 
many family anecdotes, that no doubt could 
be entertained of his identity and ſucceſs. 

Every body who has the felicity to appeal 
to the wiſe laws of 'this realm, and the honeſt 
men who make it the buſineſs of their lives 
to underſtand them, will know, that though 
magna charta may do much, money will do 


vol. vin, ET EO. much _ -. 
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much more — even counſellor Fire- brand: will 


not open his mouth for or againſt, or, as it 
often happens, both for and againſt, without 
Aa fee; and no juſtice or injuſtice can be had 
in the courts of law without money.; no 
wonder therefore, that, in a cauſe of ſuch 
magnitude, the wronged heir of a Britiſh 
Peer ſhould ſtand in particular need of - 


ance from his friends. 


* 


Mrs. Woudbe greatly aftſted þ him both i in 


3 money and jewels; but though, conſidering 
the compact between them which ſecured to 
her a ſhare of all advantages, this was no 


more than fair, ſhe did not impart it to her 


| friend the Counteſs. As to the mode by 

which her elevation was to be accompliſhed, 
though it. may be inconvenient to little folks, 
nothing can be more common, faſhionable, 

or regular in ſucceſſion, among the haut ton, 


than an intrigue, a diſcovery, a divorce, and a 


marriage 3 which - brings the parties into 4 


ſituation to beg ain. and ſo an ad 
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2 Gauntlet, | who. alas: herſelf. on 
fine acting, had acted ſenſibility: ſo well with» 
Roſa, and was ſo well pleaſed with the grate- 
ful attachment to her perſonand intereſt, which- 
that acting excited, that nothing leſsthan what 
now happened could have fo compleatly 
changed her ſentiments and conduct. 
Having indulged her paſſion for Lord 
Denningcourt, which ſhe had alſo acted into 
reality, at a time and place when no other 
paſſion was in its way, which had never be- 
fore been the caſe ;. and finding it returned 
with the moſt provoking coldneſs and neg- 
ect, her ladyſhip_found herſelf in a diſpo- 
ſition to act, to the life, all the extravagance 
of a diſappointed woman, before the ſame 
| good creature, who loſt her character by 
waiting on poor Kattie Buhanun, after 
having lived four years a very uſcful ſervant 
to the Counteſs, added jealouſy to her other 
mortifications, by acquainting her, as before 
mentioned, that Miſs Walſingham paſſed the 
night at the caſtle, This information was fol- 
© lowed by two natural concluſions :—Lord 
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Venningeourt could not be leſs ne in 
other eyes than hers; and he could not have 
been cold to her, without an attachment to 
ſome other object; — and a concluſion, more 
natural than either, was, that the Counteſs of 
- Gauntlet moſt IE * her rival. 
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Ros obeyed the haughty mandate de- 
livered by Mrs. Modely, and followed her 
to the beſt drawing-room, which, in honour 
of the company, was already lighted up. 
How changed were the politics of the 
lady of the manſion, ſince ſhe felt a moſt 
dear pleaſure in anticipating the mortification 
Sir Solomon Muſhroom and his fair nieces 
would feel. on meeting Roſa under her roof, 
D 3 ns, 
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with every advantage of perſon and dreſs, 
and every appearance of happineſs. 
But the difference was ſhe then conſidered. 
her as 1 / bem; ſhe now fele her MO 
laſelf. 
| The: =" into of ay Odin, the 
Earl excepted, Sir Solomon Muſhroom, 
his niece, Mrs. Feverſham, Lady Louiſa, and 
Mr. Brudenel, were, in appearance, aſſem- 
bled to witneſs the humiliation of Roſa, 4 
Sir Solomon ſat in great ſtate on the rigbt 
'df the Counteſs; . Mrs.. Feverſham on the 
- left; Miſs Muſhroom, elegantly attired, was 
arranging ſame beautiful flowers for a bouquet, 
with her lover agreeably trifling by her ſide; 
the Major and Lady Louiſa on an oppoſite 
ofa; the tlree young ladies, Madame 
Roſette, and Mr. Brudenel, with a por/e-feuz/le, 
before them, though not looked at after 
Roſa's entrance, who, not expecting ſuch an 
_oflembly | of elegance, and dazzled by the 
lights, felt confuſed, and drew back. 
-.. The fatigue ſhe had undergone, her hair 
- blown out of all order by the evening breeze, | 
in | her walk fog nnn, Park, her 
4 | | 5 
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5 impoſſible for Roſa to underſtand. 
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roſty black” habit, and faint look, formed a> 
contraſt ſufficiently gratifying to ü who! 0 
envied pr who hated her. | 
Lady Gauntlet glanced her eye over 1 
| cls figure with expreſſion of rancour it was 


\ 


3 
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« My God!”- cried Mrs, Feverſham, 
c can this be Miſs Walfingham ?—I proteſt. 


it is, and in her old ruſty black habit. Why, 


Lord! I vow I thought Lord Denningcourt 
had you in keeping at the frightful old caſtle | 
yonder, I am glad you was not ſuch a fool; 
TC but pray, have youu worn n chat ur babie | 

ever ſince??? 

Again Lady Gauntlet s eye ſhot Wb of 
indignation at Roſa as ſhe ſlowly advanced. 

c Stop where you are, Miſs,” ſaid ſhe, with 
ts air of a. Ruſſian Empreſs. Dear Sir 
Solomon, how ſhall 'I apologiſe to you, or 
my ſweet Charlotte, for having (notwith-' 
ſtanding I might have known, that had this 
girl been worthy my protection, yours would 
not have been withheld) been ſo prepoſſeſſed 
in her favour by that n vretch, Lord 
Denningcourt. “ 'F 4.30 2 
. "WS Artur | 


A, 


** 
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\ * Artful!” cried Mrs. Feverſham, hap- 
| pening to caſt her eyes on the pretty brace- 
i 1 he had himſelf firſt put on her arm 
=. © well, 1 declare, I never heard he had that 
1 | crater: but, to be ſure, he is vaſtly 
Wl handſome has the fineſt perſon, and whiteſt | 
| teeth, of any man of faſhion I ever ſaw.” 
[ Lord Delworth and the Major bowed. 
1 „ Preſent company, you n. baue D 
| men. 2 
| 588 You.are e vaſtly polite, m'am nz” and Mil : 
Muſhroom's ſeat grew uneaſy. 
0 Pole I I hope I am not unpolite, Miſs. 
i I think I ought to know how to behave i in | 
i any company.” 
i Sir Solomon, to whom theſe ſpars, heh 
= familiar, w were not very agreeable, begged | 
| Lady Gauntlet would proceed. 
ö Lord Denningcourt's fine perſon ant 


YH whit teeth,” reſumed her ladyſhip, < ſeems 
do have made a ſtronger impreſſion on Mrs. 
7M een than 1 confeſs they ever did 225 

: me.” 
| Mrs. Beete v might be piqued + a0 
talking fit, but never into a ſilent one; ſhe 
r VVV Was 


— 


a un BSR en 67 1 


was ry for that it was not ber fault ow: 
Lord Denningcourt” *. 7? 

lt might poſſibly be hers, Bes + ladyſhip 
coldly faid ; but to leave his lordſhip's per- 
feclions, ſhe confeſſed herſelf to have forgotten 
the reſpect due to her own character, as well, 
zs her friend Sir Solomon Muſhroom, when 
ſhe took a low artful perſon under her pro- 
tection, and recommended her to one of the 
beſt women in 1 world as her compa- 
„ "> 

Roſs recovered from her confuſion i in an 
iaſtane; 
« Mrs. Woudbe—you W Mr. Woud⸗ i 
be, Sir Solomon, of Portman - quare, a man 
of immenſe fortune.“ 

« We were at a maſked ball there with | 
the Counteſs, uncle,” 

I remember it perfectly; Mr. Woudbe 
is a member of our houſe, I believe; I think. 
I have heard him ſpeak. very. well—vaſtly | 
well.“ 

That Sir Solomon could not ene 
for it had not happened Mr. Woudbe not 
| bein a ſenator; but the miſtake added to 
4 M-- 
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the reſpectability of the Woudbe $; it was 
therefore ſuffered to * and her 2 
proceeded. - | 
My poor friend! we are deprived of 
the pleaſure of her company by an indiſpo- 
ſition, brought on by this girl's abandoned 
conduct. 3 
Roſa's perſon oſs with her adn; 8 
Jobked down on the beautiful Counteſs. 
e Mrs. Woudbe—Woudbe—ſure I have 
heard enough of her to doubt her being ſo 
much affected at another perſon's conduct, 
who was never aſhamed of her own; ſure 
your ladyſhip is quizzing alt this while.” 
Mrs. F wee Jam ſhocked at 
= | | 
J am ſorry for 9 my dear; Z 9 
you are then preciſely in Mrs. Woudbe's 
ſituation; feeling that concern for your friend, 
you have more need of for yourſelf.” 
455 TeX Lord, m'am, there is no talking to 
you.” : 4 
2 Then. don't attempt. it, my dear, But 
pray, my lady, what has this poor girl done, 
uat has ſo affected Mrs. Woudbe ?” 


ilk 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Feverſnam would talk right or 
wrong; and when once ſhe fancied herſelf 
attacked, as ſhe called it, dealt her wit about 
with ſo little delicacy or reſpect to perſons, 
that Lady Gauntlet was, e to th; a 
little embarraſſed. 8 
e am really aſhamed to ay what he has 
done but what would you ſay, Mrs. 
Feverſham, if, in a family like mine, a young 
perſon ſnould abſent herſelf, and paſs the 
night under the roof of ſuch a man as Lord 
Denningcourt? . 
„ Say! I declare I 3 know what 1 
ſhould ſay, more than what I before ſaid on 
the ſame a that it would be very ae.” | 
inn 2 Þ 7 
Would it not affe@t you 2” . TEE 
Not much; for Miſs Walſingham—” 5 
N Walſingham! Lord, m'am, you really 
are too bad; I dare ſay you know her name 
well enough.“ 8 +F ples By 
If ſhe does, ſaid Sir Solomon, « hs 
more than I do.“ 
Sir Solomon!“ Lady Gauntler was 
ſurpriſed, 1 00 þ 
| D 6 5 40 „Uncle 
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Uncle means her real name; for tho? 
Colonel Buhanun gave her leave to aſſume 
his, nobody but © our village doctor knew that 
of her mother.” 5 
1 Buhanun!” . Mrs. n ee 3 
ce why ſure this can't be!. and yet—let me 
look at you, child ;—yes, now I recollect it 
is it muſt there is not ſuch another face in 
the world how could J forget it! —it is 
the little Beggar. Lord, I never-ſhall forget, 
how like an angel I thought ſhe looked when 
I faw her at Mount Pleaſant; but how come 
you to change your name 7 that 4 a. 214 
a very bad look.“ 

A trifle.“ Lady Gauntlet fig, ec in com- 
pariſon of other matters ; but 0 expoſe the 
atrocity of her conduct, was only a proper 
pennance for her own credulity, ard an 
atonement for the little reſpect the counte- 


naneing ber at all 2 to the opinion of 
| | | her good friend; Sir S on- Mum.“ 
ld. That was the only part of the buſineſs at 
" which Sir Solomon Muſhroom was at all 
ö ſurpriſed; for as to the poor girl, what could 


ll be expected from her? ſhe was taken from 


* 


\ 


parents were natural and of conſequence, 
permanent; the airs of  gentility acquired, 


Roſa, who, without a trait of paſſion on her 
_ countenance, calmly adviſed him to keep the 


£ 


THE BEGGAR GIRL, 62 


the loweſt ſtate of beggary, made a fine 
lady, and then deſerted the vices of her 


and, of courſe, ſuperficial ;—he was ſorry for 


her, but could not perſuade perſons of her 
ladyſhip's rank, and of Mrs. Woudbe's re- 


ſpectability, to countenance an unhappy crea- 


ture of her deſcription ;—but perhaps, gen- : 


tlemen, you will not object to a fmall collec- 


tion for the poor girl my one pound one is 


ready. 


N 


By no means,” cried the Major, jumping 
on his feet; and after toſſing his guinea into 


his hat, handed it to Lord Delworth, who 


one, he offered the magnificent aggregate to 


money himſelf, as the foundation of a fund; 


to anſwer the future exigencies of his own - 


\ 3 _— 


2 FE * 
family. 11 OOO 115 6 ta 


S 
* 


generouſly. followed his example ; and hav- 4 
ing alſo colle&ed Sir Solomon's one pound 
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| gals; anſwered this n with * Poor 
—_ 


me, Lady Gauntlet ?” faid- N "wrbout 


= *caſtle; eee one 99885 be furfeh toe _ 
| ſweets.” 


commands 


— 5 — — — — 


— 


on his legs to turn the bold creature out of 


— — 


| that 1—1 would prevent your utter run —[ 


— 


Or Gauntlet, ſecure in her own prof 


11 


0 Have you any further ade for 


deigning to notice her pity. 9 ee "0 
Are you preſſed for time, Miſs ?—one 
it day is ſurely enough at that delightful 


ee It may by "0 your ladyſhip's ien to _- 
or that; but if. you rob no further 


Roſa had, with great innocence, . this q 
ſinging retort—Lady Gauntlet coloured. 
Miss M en Was aſtoniſned at ber 
afforan = - 
Madame Robe; wich the young - adies, 
PP ues and the Rev. Mr. Brudenel was 


the room; but as Roſa was haughtily ſaving 

him any trouble, Lady Gauntlet called to 

her to ſtop, and bid him ſhut the door. eee 
« T have yet ſo much compaſſion, ſo much, 


a- 


have 
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have ordered my - chaiſe to convey you 


ready, eie, : 


ce A very handſome offer, ried Mrs 


Feverſham. 


#4 


the firſt ſtage towards London, and a ſervant | 
to go with you ſtill n. things are 


Her ladyſhip was too good, Miſ Muſh- Z 


room was ſure. 
Lady Gauntlet contadered every 7 body, che” 
Rev. Mr. Brudenel a 


dir Solomon wiſhed ſhe might not —_ 


it; for his part, he knew enough of the diſ- 
poſition of ſuch ſort of wretches to ___ 
inſult for benefit. _ | 
| Roſa was at firſtfiruck with the offers! and 
had not Lady Gauntlet's manner of ſpeaking 
of her poor friend, and the occaſion of her 


illneſs ſteeled her heart, ſhe might perhaps ; 
have allowed her part of the credit ſhe gave 


herſelf; ſince, as the matter ſtood, her ab- 
ſence and ſtay at Denningcourt certainly 
wanted elucidation; and it was not an abſurd 

concluſion, as ſhe had perhaps been ſeen 
going towards Denningcourt park, that ſhe 


had again viſited the caſtle. But there was 


alſo 


1 . * 
0 * 4 ww 
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alſo another objection to her immediate re- 
moval from the neighbourhood ; her heart 
ſtrongly bent on attending Euer the 
Duke's laſt words impelled her to hope ſhe 
. would be admitted into the- family at the 

| Jointure-houſe—he had promiſed ſhe ſhould 
' hear from them; and, in the preſent diſpo- 


therefore could prevail on her to leave the 
- neighbourhood till her fiat was n. 
from them. 

e Are you dumb, Mig?” Ecce 1 
teſs, riſing with an exceſs of paſſion ſhe 
could neither reſtrain nor conceal, though. 
g _— wiſhing to do both.. | 


But what! Your hankering is after 
your ſedueer you will not accept wy _ 
© Not to-night, madam.” 


niogeourt but you ſhall neither ſee nor 
__ {endto him; I will confine you—you ſhall hve 
. ” add 


ſition of her mind, ſhe would as ſoon have 
= doubted holy writ as his word ;—nothing 


t No, madam,” replied Roſa; ; CE; — 
nn to think you mean me 4 farour; 


Not till you have appriſed Lord L Den- 


— 


. THE- BEGGAR GIRL 5 . s 


on 80 and water, nor ſhall a ereature-in 
the houſe dare to ſpeak to you. eras 
cc Confine me! this is really fuck: an out- 


” 


rageous defence t ff my honour, Lady Gaunt- - 8 8 


let, as, conſidering every thing, would alarm 


me, if I did not know you: I am not to 
learn, madam, that to confine” r me 1s. more : 


| than you dare do.“ 


if Sir. Solomon KNEE: Lady Gamen 


ſituation, he would. 50 do ay. bing he 
pleaſed. . 


your daring already, Sir Solomon.“ 

« How.ſo, woman—what doſt mean? 
8 ec That you have done what no a 
man will dare to OTROS n own 
word.“ L 
© *Tis falſe; my word is as | good as 
che bank.“ K 


Is it, Sir d 1 thought. you ntomiſed = 


protect me; and there are thoſe who know 
you might have 18 that _— wer 
injury to yourſelf.” 3 | 


Lord, if ever I wary any thing ta equal ; | 


this! ”” faid Miſs Muſhroom to her lover, in 
1640-1 : | ; a tone 


o* 


* 


« You fave n me a > noble. 0. of | 


©, 
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a tone of alarm ee dec lare ſhe is going to 
"be impertinent to my uncle now.” © 
( , | Let her take care, roared Sir Solomon, 
nnn voice that had often made Roſa tremble. 
- © Well, the girl is really clever and 'ſpiri 
| ted,” faid Mrs. Feverſham ; © and the more 
I. look at her, the more I think ſhe reſem- 
bles what I was a few years back; but come, 
child, Lady Gauntlet knows the world better 
than you, or even me; remember the old 
chandler-woman, the watchmen,. my ear- 
rings, and the caricature of a juſtice; there 
are ſuch bodies all over the world; and you 
maͤy chance to mect them where there are 
0 Lord Denningcourt's; take my advice, 

accept the offer her ladyſhip makes.” 
- Roſa thanked her; but added, as ſhe was 


| 

0 1 ſtranger to every part of her ſituation, ex- 
| ceepting the beggary of her origin, and the 
| accident ſhe alluded to, it was impoſſible for 


her to judge on the fit or unfit. I. am 
ready, ſhe added, to. quit Delworth. bot! 

And return to Denningeoun, abandoned 

—_—_ n * 


* — ** * * ö ; id Shs + 


Pear 
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"5M Dole madaim,” ſaid Louiſa, ce which is it 
to us where ſhe goes? we can only pity and 


adviſe her; if ſhe be inſenſible and ungrate- 
ful, ſhe will ſuffer; but why ſhould our wy 
ſent happineſs be ſacrificed to her folly.” 

Lord Delworth ſeconded: his fifter;: NET | 
Miſs Muſhroom, with ſome W | 
ſqueezed out a tear. 

Lady Gauntlet's fine Sony: relied 


2 the aſpect of placid goodneſs: ſhe embraced 2 
her future daughter-in-law, aſked the pardon 


children; but inſiſted nevertheleſs, that Roſa 


ſhould not be ſuffered to ſtir, at leaſt till * = 


Woudbe diſcharged her. 


.- « Mrs. Woudbe!” repeated Roſa; cc As - 
2 to ſee me, and can have no mY. 3 


ce No vidicels! were you not emit ö | 


with her jewels?” 


« Jewels! does ſhe charge me with h any E ; 


breach of that truſt?” - 


Lady Gauntlet had gone batte thaw: ſhe 


intended. It is, e e . ſhe ſhould = 


| e Jou.“ Fel 
« « Nothing 
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0 « Nothing more ſo, Sir Solomon faid ; 
at named ney more words about the 
matter, he was of the quorum, and he, or 
8 indeed my Lord, if he W . commit 
her.“ 5 
#f Cammierme, Sir l. N 
. © Yes, madam, to prifoa—the county 
1 that is.“ Wl 
Can you, Sir? aben God help ns for 
Lam fure you will,” - - 
Roſa had hitherto borne vp 80 ſpirit; 
. Fi though ſhe had never been more ſenſible 
-of the ſupport of conſcious innocence, the 
laſt fit frightened her:—the idea of ſtanding 
quite alone in the world, at the mercy of Sir 
Solomon | Muſhroom, Mrs. Woudbe, and 
their ſort, and at laſt, perhaps, be fent to 
5 priſon, was too much: ſhe endeavoured-1n 
Vain to conceal her emotion, as ſhe ſlowly 
- retreated from the preſence ſhe 1 was begin- 
ning to fear, when a ſervant entered, breath- 
leſs with haſte and ſutpriſe, to announce the 
a6 ng helge. 
The Counteſs, guilt ck, Heated back 


in her * in * n the 
. 0 Duke 


if 
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Duke of Athelane ſhe feared, had: no o longer 
the power to confront her. 
Lady Loviſa, who was perfectly 80 


advanced with Lord Delworth to the Duke. N 


Mrs. F everſham' was all eyes, Sir Solomon 
all bows,” and Miſs Muſhroom reſumed her 
flowers. 

- Roſa was near the door, gazing with a” ; 


ous hope at the Duke, whoſe figure, as he 


paſſed her, looked . more than mortal ; but 


when the firſt compliments were over, Sir 
Solomon and his party, Mr. Brudenel and 
Lady Louiſa introduced, and every body 
ſeated, finding herſelf ſtill ſtanding un- 


noticed, or even ſeeming to be ſeen, ſhe re- 
treated nearer the 00er heart flo wing 
from her eyes. 

With Lady Gauntler' < Nelke her 
eaſy eloquence returned; ſhe complimented 
the Duke, inquired after the ladies of the 
family, and was all again the graceful, infstu- 
ating Counteſs of Gauntlet. 4 

In this moment, to the ſurpriſe of. more 
than one of the party, Mrs. Woudbe en- 
1 in an N diſhabille: ſhe had really 
1 5 a 


— 
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ö fretted herſelf. in; but having no. particu] ar 
diſeaſe, ſhe could not lie. on bed all day and 
all night, and her own company was terrible; „ 

but as no body choſe to ſhare the inſupport- 

| able burthen with her, and as ſhe heard the 

Duke of Athelane was in the drawing-room, . 

© ſhe reſolved to join the company, ſecretly. 
exclaiming, «Oh! if 1 had my dear jewels 
again, I would think no more of the traitor.“ 

The invalid bruſhed by Roſa with tolerable | 
face, conſidering her weak ſtate; and Sir 

| Solomon immediately reſigned: his chair to 

the wife of the man of immenſe fortune. | 

Let b he Duke, after a pauſe, confeſſed him- _ 

ſelf at a loſs to apologize for intruding on 
Lady Gauntlet a viſit ſo out of all order. 
1 he Duke of Athelane, Lady Gauntlet 
h Z ſaid, could never be an intruder. 8 

Again the Duke pauſed. 

= ; « You have heard, Lady . 5 pre- 
1 ſüme, how much we are all affected by the 
indiſpoſition of a young relation.” 3 5 
ce Certainly, my Lord Duke,” ſaid Mrs. 
 Feverſham, foll of ſelf: collection, and proud 

f the caſe wick which { ſhe could ſpeak to a 

RES - _ "nobleman a 
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nobleman of the firſt rank, even whe not? 


ſpoken: to, © every body has heard of poor 
Lady Denningcourt's misfortune; and as every 
body knows the is one of the very beſt wo- 


men in the world, why every body pities 


monſtrouſiy. al ſuppoſe one have had Docu 
Willis?“ 5 


e Now,” 3 Mrs. Woudbe, I think 
I ſhould prefer Monro ; es know W 
Bedlam, and therefore—” 

The Duke was peſts be aide 
to have kept the unhappy malady a profound 

| ſecret; and having commanded the domeſ- 
ties to be dumb on the matter, concluded 
they were ſo—as to the heads of the family, 
they were not to be doubted ;—but here were 
inconteſtible proofs, that it had furniſhed 
chit chat for half the idlers of the age, and 
would certainly, even if Elinor was cured, ' 

be either an impediment to his grand plan, 

or. a diſgrace to it; he could not immedi- : 
ately recover this painful conviction, , Ge 
therefore did not anſwer, 

Lady Gauntlet, who was the enced 
fine breeding, was as much ſhocked at the: 
1 vulgar” > 
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vulgar forwardneſs of both ladies as e 
Duke himſelf, but could not, without Hopt- 
ing their manners, apologiſe for them. 

Aſter a ſhort ſilence, the Duke add reſſed 
Mes. Woudbe :—you have a young lady 
under your protection, madam, who is the 
motive of my intruſion on Lady Gauntlet.“ 

58 Walfingham,” Mrs. Woudbe preſumed, 
wlaly endeavouring to coriceal her confuſion 
Unger an air of haughty contempt. 

„My dear Woudbe,” cried Lady Gaunt- 
105 in a tone of conſolation; * do not let it 
affect you— think of her as ſhe deſerves; 
you have been too good—ſhe worthleſs and 
ungrateful— there is e 2 bow cootergtd ; 
in either cafe.” 
har 3: no, Sir Solomon n 

-with humble fobmiſfion to his Grace, no- 
thing was more common; for his part, he 
ſcarce ever remembered doing a charitable 
act, without having dirt thrown in his teeth 
for it, which" wes che realoi why, he had leſt 

off charity. 
The Duke looked boch allguftedl a ani ſur- 


e ** ſhall be 5 diſappointed, 
F - „ fad 


1 the Duke. „ a 
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£28 he, 3 if 1 am to unde rſtand, by all this, b ; 
that: the young, Jady's $ conduct, has wounded 
the ſenſibility of. her patroneſs, and pro- 
voked ſo dirty a philippic, againſt one of the 
cardinal virtues from that g gentleman.“ 3 
8 Nobody better underſtood the 1 
weapon of 1 Irony. than Lady Gauntlet; and 
though extremely vulnerable to its wound, 
and nicely ſenſible to its attack, the conſtant 
guard on her feclings never betrayed: her 
ſecret vexation. The cauſe of her friend 
was now her on; and without affecting to 
have heard what had paſſed, ſhe directed the 
brilliant, yet melting languor of her fine ces, 
1 Mrs. Woudbe, my. Lord, v. was «fo cached 
| to this unworthy— . | l 
« She really is unworthy, ene r 
« As ſhe has been an inmate of my 5 
under the roof with my daughters, and oſten 
my companion, though ne yer theirs, I am 
aſhamed to ſaꝝ how much ſo. ? os - 
lis Mulhroom's hint nom ſent Lord 
| DelWworth acroſs the room to inform Roſa 
* might retire he. ee the Counteſs 
vol. V would : 


— 
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would ſend for her when ſhe was wanted; 
but though he waited a moment, ſhe neither 
I anſwered nor tock his hint. 
The Duke's looks betrayed his chagrin; 
Mrs. Woudbe underſtood her cue was to 
affect ſenſibility, and took out her handker- 
chief; Lady Gauntlet darted an indignant 
glance at the ſtubborn Roſa, who kept her 
ſtation, undiſmayed. | 
1am,“ ſaid the Duke, «in a very. A 
cate predicament. The young perſon was, 
Vc find, a juvenile friend of our young relation: 
me paſſed Lady Denningcourt's houſe, we 
think, by accident; Miſs Athelane ſaw and 
recollected her; we expected, after a com- 
poſing medicine, which the gentleman who 
attends her thought neceſſary, ſhe would have 
forgotten the incident; but we find, what we 
conſider as a very favourable omen, her re- 
collection quite clear: ſhe calls inceſſantly 
for her friend; bs ny" I 3 much pre- 
5 Jou e deen her, Duke?” 5 "Es b FT 
The incident was ſo fudden and UNnex- 


\ 


Hs it affected them both fo much, there 
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. BEGGAR om. Te 
| was n0\ avoidi g that; but though I muſt 
confeſs her manner and n . me eſo 


W | 7p” 
Mrs. We aid not wonder at tht 
RE every body. 5 A | AF} | "PF 


There are certain delicacies in our 8 

on,” reſumed the Duke, © wkich render 

a inquiry into her character and connections 

neceſſary, before we can reſolve to | indulge 
our dear invalid. 

His good Grace was perfe&tly * Sir 
Solomon ſaid ;—caution in ſuch caſe was 
the proof of wiſdom. The ladies, he ad- 
ded, were tender; but for his part, he 
thought it incumbent on every man of cba- 
ratter' to be frank, and therefore he muſt 
take the liberty to be their orator on this 
_ occaſion, The girl's character was noto- 
- rious; and her connection ſuch, as it would 
not ſurpriſe him to hear * . We 
ſideboard. 

The Duke was | aſtoniſhed. « But how,” 
faid he, © could ſuch a perſon get intro- 
duced to eee 3 TEN 


E 2 Her 
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27% rns SAR ol. 
ker ladyſhip aroſe::fhe had dome fine 


exotics in an adjoining apartment, -which ſhe 
wiſhed to ſhew his Grace, 120 
The Duke alſo aroſe, and was — 


- 
ET n 


; | Wer the door, when Roſa ruſned forward 
the colour of n neee A 


with every breath. Sin e 1 


The Counteſs 1 7 paſſed, hoot. is 
Duke: made an involuntary ſtop, 


% Lord, if ever J ſaw any thing 60 bold 


and eee, in n . ace 4 . 
ee Ne — IO 
TLady Louisa conceiving IM 8 in- 
{Hires whiſpered Mr, Brudenel, who i Iimme- | 
diately inſiſted on Roſa's quitting the pre- 
ſence of the Counteſs; but had he ſpoken 


in thunder, he: duly: neither wad heard nor 


: regarded W . 
186 J 3 you, Sir,” ſaid. 1 W 
ale Duke, © by the honour which, I am 
ſure, is in you more than lip: deep, to hear 
at chat can be ing: of, me in ye own pre- 


3 N 
3 
1 FEELS 


cc „Wel, 1 lobe" ther, ee cried, Mrs 


"Beverſharn ; it is ſo vu my own.” 
; | cc 'T'is 
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tee 


eied me Major. FFF | 
Will your Grace do me the honour to 
ſee my exotics; and the Counteſs extended 
the white hand he had relinquiſhed. 
ee Stop, Sir, ſaid: Roſa; 1 once more 
adjure you, as one of the ineſtimable props 
on which the fine harmony of ſocial juſtice 
depends: I do not now wiſn to avail. myſelf 
of the favourable ſentiments you profeſſed 
for me when we parted; I no longer implore 
you to gain me admiſſion under Lady Den- 
ningcourt's roof: I am the offspring of a - 
| beggar—an 'outcaſt ;—ler the obloquy of my 
_ origin glare on every event of my exiſtence; 
let me meet the contempt of little minds, 
and endure the hardſhips of that poverty 
which is my birth- right; but nd longer let 
me be loaded with guilt, from which my foul 
is free; attach not crimes to the name of 
| beggar, which thoſe of a ſuperior rank only 
dare commit with impunity. Too long 
have my feelings been lacerated by the injuſ- 
tice of thoſe who deſpiſe the beggary they 
want ſoul to relieve; too long has patient 


U 1 A 


„ E 3 125 endurance» 


"Tis an evil ſpirit; and ought to be laid,” ” 3 
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"0g and the hope that travels with us 
= i pg ſanctioned 8 whieh 
= CIC cas bent on furmiſe; 
'- but 1 appeal from vulgar error, from mif- 
repreſentations and perſecution, to a noble- 
man, in whom I will believe, that honour and 
nobility are ſynonimous—not for favour, but 
juſtice, - If I be proved only unfortunate, 
I cannot fear admiſſion to the jointure-houſe, 
_ for: Lady Denningcourt's is the afylum of 
the miſerable; if guilty, I am unworthy of | 
breathing the ſame atmoſphere. with her- 
by my own actions, ſuch as they have been. 
han ready to ſtand or fall.. . 
« We ſhall ſee,” cried Mrs. =" ee 1 
1 The Duke's eyes were rivetted on the 
animated ſpeaker. ©. I wiſh,” ſaid he, © you 
may be wronged, though I mult hope this 
company incapable. of falſe accuſation.” 
Will your Grace ſee the exotics? 
The Duke heſitated. © Vhas he you. | 
to. ſay?” turning from Lady E in 
to. Roſa, | 
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What I have before ſaid, Sir,—that F 
defire, I demand, to hear the anſwers to thoſe 
inquiries, it certainly becomes you to make, 
into my character and connections. One 
virtuous lady is too much affected to ſpeak | 
out; another, aſter charging me with indeli- 
cate and criminal irregularities in the preſence 
of her own amiable daughters, requires to be 
alone with a gentlemen, while ſhe relates my 
enormities; and Sir Solomon Muſhroom 
aſſerts, to my face, that my character is no- 

torious. Well, my Lord, you ire every 
body is ſilent; have I your leave to be © YE 
own accuſer ?” _ ert rt 

« There is a witchcraft about you I cannot 
reliſt 3 but (and the Duke led her towards 
his on chair) I muſt not ſuffer a lady to 
Rand, while one gentleman keeps his ſeat.” 
Yet, with all his politeneſs, there ſtood the 
divine the beautiful Counteſs, who, deſerted” 
by a man of quality, found herſelf 1 in a ſicua- 
tion perfectly new. | | 

The Duke recollected himſelf; . recon- 
duſted AO Gauatlet to her ſcat. - 


E 4: - 4... 
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1 . Then Fe will” not "ſee wy exotics, 
Duke 0, TRAN 18 
ET e an ſpell-bound; —this 1 is 
an attic girl; is it not poſſible your 
 ladyſhip may be miſtaken in her? ſhe muſt 
be very good, or very bad;—with ſuch a 
mind and perſon there can be no medium.“ 
Lady Gauntlet ig mittaken, my Lord; 
but admitting ſhe was not, if I were the un- 
happy creature ſhe ſuſpects, ſhould not that 
rather entitle me to compaſſion?” 
Not when you avow. Nr Sult, and 
e Wit. 8 e 
= {1 have done nher. 8 
No! not acknowledged being at Den- 
ningcourt caſtle all night, when my ſervants 
were e Ne W in Are . 
1 
ee e * 0 che Duke" PIE this be 
_— e 
Ros . tit s, my d im 
what Miſs Muſhroom en was the ie 
unheard-of e ee e 
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At the caſtle! with Denningeourt! then 
3 indeed 1 fear you cannot be wronged. But 
has he not a woman there??? 
This was too fair an opportunity for Mn. 
Feverſham to let paſs; ſhe could take on her 
to ſay, that, to her certain knowledge, and 
ſhe was ſeldom deceived, Lord Denning- 
court had fallen deſperately in love with 
Miſs EIT the” m4 firſt 1 time he Had 
ſeen her. 
In, . repeaed Lady Gander, 
: ſcornfully.' L902 It: 
True as di my Lady Hah n 
when I heard he wn: N J —— 29 2 
Miſs Muſhroom 9 
© 'Deferted!”?- ras Maile Mulbroom, 
colouting with 'vexation. > 
« Bleſs me,” continued: Mrs. Tn 
« ſure there is an echo here. You know, 
my dear, he did deſert you; but you could 
not help that, nor he neither, perhaps. 1 
really thought when I heard it, and that he 
had got a miſtreſs with him at his: old caſtle, 
it was — 0 0 oo: m_Y as ſhe is 
— 446 E hot e ſo 


1 
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ſo beautiful, you know, my Lord, 
moſt natural thing in the world,” 
_ « You give me up, Sir, I ſee, 1 FI) Roſa; ; 
«but I warn you againſt haſty concluſions. 
In reſpe&t to this caſtle, and this Lord; 

come purified out of the fire 

As Lady Gauntlet had her own ae | 

able reaſons for believing that impoſſible, ſhe 
had great pleaſure | in obſerving a degree of 
ſettled incredulity in the Duke's looks. 
% But,” continued Rofa, as, when I 
ſhewed your ladyſhip the leter, which proved 
how I was impoſed on, anon what inſa-" 
mous purpoſe—” _ 1 
J ᷣ0 her utter eie Ranks Gaun let | 
5 n the girl was mad actually mad; 
- the had never ſhewn her any _ or lower: 
do that or any other purport. ©, 
©. Roſa's hands and eyes were unde. 5 
None of your grimaces, roared Sir 
Solomon; 1 ſhall be . ge to commit 
you at laſt.” e Int 
Let us take care not to commit e 
Sir,“ ſaid the Duke, gravely; „we muſt not 


intimidate even a guilty pannel on trial.” 
6 e Mrs. 


Mrs. Woudbe, 1 5 not an you will 


| accuſe yourſelf; but ſure nen. won * drag cer- 
tain letters? 


Mrs. Woudbe did deny the a — 


and defied Roſa. to produce a ſingle voucher. 


Roſa's colour and her. countenance. fell; 


the vouchers were indeed out of hep n 
as ſhe had returned them all. 3 


The Duke's fine open Nan was faſt _ | 


ing into. auſtere ſeverity. « This,” faid be, 
« is trifling and abſurd ;. and what could it be- 
nefit you to prove your protectreſs an ill Or 
man? her vices would not excuſe yours.“ 


« No, to be fore,” joined Mrs. Fever- 


ſham ; © the ſame, ſenſe that enabled you to 
diſcover the fauks of others ſhould certainly 
afliſt you to correct your own, - 

The Duke gave Mrs. F ererlham 3 glance 


of approbation, of which ſhe was ſo prqud, 
ſhe repeated the ſame. ſentences twice over 


without ſtopping. . 8 GM | 
The end I ple it to anſwer, Sit, | 


belle, but to, prove, that inſtead of being 
. as a perign. Ws diſgrac ed 
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- reſigned” all the- 
deep ctimſon covere 
not reſigned aff the vouchers Lhete is one; 

and ſne produced the letter ſhe had recciveck 
from the houſe-maicl. ae This, I P 
| does not nps to faces S a 


aw 


— 
L 


ur — 01 ans F 


N Wel T was only folicitons 100 to Be dil 
gtaced {He them; though, as the ladies are | 


witneſſes for each other, and: I have certain 
N00 am 4 870 0, of 
ger face no, 1 have 


; ſte, 
E 4s ad. 


We 3 2 4 
4 T; 2s ? C * A ©, EE 3 : 
© 36% 1 N. bg 4 


dreſſed to ne 


5 Mrs. Wl test Wr mbc fate; hd 
 $bſe@t6 ſeize the latter; —« Yes,” ſaid ſhe; 
almoſt igel with her Joyful emotion, << Lit is, 


* 
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I ++ 8 * 47 


55 Of" Rr adde fed to me N. anſwered I 


Refs Bidty: putting it into the Düke's hand: 


Dear Mifs Walſiggham, bur you know 
* . Þf e; it i; is, it rh Hive" ir tõ me. 


aa Gauntlet was "confounded for her 
Fil nd—<the would have whiff pered a different 


= conduct but bubſer, the Dake "Every: othier 
ee was led on them. An expoſdre of 
Mrs. Wotidye"was now intvitable ; but, as 
whe D Uke 32H; + obferved, as char Lei 
* from” r and 
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as; in her opinion, nothing elſe could, ſhe hae 
nothing for it but tobe ſurprizetl at Mrs. 
Woudbe, and let her ſink or 1 as wort 
good or evil genius preponderatec. 
Many of theſe letters, I believe 3 
reſunied Raſa, © You will not now deny came 
through my hands, from a diſtreſſed man 
yaur, natural Brother. 
45 nne . in 18 mixe—givei to 


: Iz | | 2 : 
* : A ; 1 


b 8 think. it andy 95 of e 


3 — perſon ſhould pe- 
ruſe this letter on my behalf. —Will You, we 


Look have ſo much charity 27:2 127 | 
2:4, Firſtler me an oe end the reading 
is to anſwer.“ a el. 11 10 300 * 
None in the Dm hear Duke, ,>neried; 
Mrs. Woudbe, but to run me. = Wobid 
Jou, Miſs Walſingham, wiſh. that? Was 
good would i: do you to ruin me 1100” 
might have aſked you the ame duet 
tion, madam, a few moments ſince? )1>Jus', 
* cannot underſtand this buſineſs, ladies,” 
faid the Duke gravely * here iſcems to bea 
keeret not too honourable, either in the con- 
4 | n 


Noa, rather haſtily, « if 

| eonnedtions, every thing muſt import you in 
which either is implicated. J am accuſed of 
 rregularity—to that I plead fo far guilty, as 
that it-is--20 you alone I will condeſcend to 


ru A n . 


ealment or diſcovery. I muſt beg leave 


en che lewer s I. am by ng memm en- 
pert in the developement of intrigues, and 
cannot take ſo curved a mean to diſcover | 
Xt import me to know.” 
KHlave a moment's patience, Sir,” ſaid 


indicate myſelf. 

Now that is wrong, very wrong ö in you,” 
cried. Mrs. Feverſnam, « becauſe we who 
are not me the e not n = . 
3 

00 © You Vo 8 me n ae | 
occafioring Mrs. Ware DEAD * * 
_— of my conduct. 

«Certainly, My Sons 1 muſt have beer 
deaf elſe.” ö Tf 


n elt bend we eee. 
| nn which 
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„bes phy my Loud Duke, hare the: 
00T eſs to read that letter. 
Pray, pray don't my hind e, 
Mis Walſingham, I acknowledge every 
thing I deceived you in reſpect to the per- 
ſon by whom the letters were wrote, which 
came to me under your cover. I beſeech 
you, my Lord Duke, let me have my letter. 
Did I not by accident diſcover the in- 
famous advantage you took of my i ignorance, 
in ſuch iniquitous practices. 

„ certainly confided a cafe of pepe 
your care, one of which you have read 


Grace will let me have my letter; it rink he 
ny Importance wme*:: 45:5 2 

% One word . WE bea 15 
mewed e nher * e, N allude 


to 9: 7 AF. 4 7925 


* 1 l minen eiten ant 
« Are you not certain that 1 did 7. 18110 
8 — be fare of what I 0 not 

ſee. loan and uon (95 OUR 
ce wen; e when I . — 


vu its ſcandalous. Og Luvrote a note; 
* 15 Vith 


Surely I am humbled enough I entreat his 


P 4 F 


ri on CTRL." 
wich "IO" would not aſſe the Duke to * 
f grade himſelf by reading the paper of ſuch 


importance to you, if could convinee him 
Lam not — the Ae ae * Lady 


— Cannes, 


8 5 
2 1 e* 0 


5 8 e bad liſtened ſtil inter! 
rage, While her features _ AR eu- 


| een 2 
% my. 55 = af SE, 4 ED «+ 5140 ni 
8 ; f "oF" p ; X 6 


ter from her natural Brot lier, aa kr 
his! ſilence, and that all her ſuſpenſe would 
be ended the moment it came into herchands, 
thought no ſacrifice too great to obtain it, 
While her friend and contidant, who neither 
eupected nor baped any thing about the mat- 
1 | ter, was enraged at her committing herſelf, 
and more fo at involving her, in ſo evident a 
diſgrace: 1 * Merle £944 4 201 Hoy ITE OT 


15 * = affairs, and 0 — 


% wo | i 


wx 


kad SIR... 
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% Nay, Lady Gauntlet, if you 20 to that, 


_- talk of honour, 1 . 3 have 
as Pn Þ #S N 1 


« Tentreat, Ladies,“ faid the Dike, ty you 
vill not traverſe the ſcene of Brutus and Caſ⸗- 
ſius. you are both honourable Ladies, no 


viſits at Denningeourt caſtle, 1 ſhould” be 


| tempted to run away with her“ 


She has turned the tables, indeed my 
Lord,“ cried Mrs. Feverſham, « if confi- 


dence on one fide and confuſion on the other, 
can do it; but for my part, J like a little 


occular demonſtration, and think that the 


note or the letter ought to be produced, pro 
bono publico ;—what ſay you Sir Solomon?” 
Sir Solomon had ſeen' through the whole 


buſineſs from the beginning; but as Roſa was 


r 
Fx * . 
3 


| if you have i improper ſecrets, and your con- 
fidant have betrayed them, 1 be 1 155 not 
be implicated—my honour— 4 | 


GE, 


doubt; but if my little Daniel here could 
bring heffelf fo well off about her nocturnal 


an innocent perſon, whom having g injured; he 


8 


could never forgive, it o Was _ Shame HS | 
ſhould ION vidity every 'poſfibl : 


among the ſons and daughters of men; and 
his mortification was always in proportion, 
when ſhe flipped unhurt through his fingers. 


Tre. EAR E. 


of puniſhing her for reminding him of what pa 


he found convenient to forget, by remaining 


Mrs. Feverſham's © what fay you Sir So- 

lomon 2”. was like many other of her ſayings, 
rather ill- timed; the knight not knowing well 
What anſwer he ought to make, conſiſtent 
with his profound reſpect for the lady of the 
manſion, fixed on that the moſt oppoſite to 
her entiments, and inimical to their mutual 
intereſt.— “ To be ſure; after ſo much. faid 


on both 28 me) was what ew body ex- 
; pected.” ” | 


Roſa, in the mean. 8 rack. at what 


the Duke ſaid reſpecting her nocturnał viſit 


to the caſtle, could not help admitting that 


che elucidation of ſo ſuſpicious a circumſtance 
. ought to be as public as the occaſion ;—but 


Cattic l mult ſhe facrifice the hope of ſeeing 


ber reſtored. to ſociety ! of concealing her 
n= Land e the artful ſeducer into 


© EVP ”2 a = 
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2 promiſe, made to the diſtreſſed child of her 
revered and lamented friend ?—but was there 
no medium? would no reſervation be ac- 
eepted ?—ſhe might however try 
During Roſa's reverie, Miſs Aae 
having hinted to Lord Delworth, that all this 
vile proſing was vaſtly inſipid, and he being; 
of ber opinion, eg . arm in n to 
leave the apartment. 
The Major, who never bad an b * 
his own, nor adopted that of another without 
ſome new oath, fwore he was as tired as nine- 
teen deviis, and made one ſtep acroſs the 
room to join them; Mr. Brudenel was alſo 
on the move; but Lady Louiſ:, who knew 
more of her mother's real diſpoſition chan 
any other of her children, fat ſtill, in painful:- 
expectation of an unpkafant ending 
traordinary a ſcene. - +» at 
\\Raſa had by this time made up her mind: 
he entreated the 3 De would be 
ſeated one moment, in a manner ſo: gently 
perſuaſive, that although Miss Muſbroom! 
put up her under lip-with-< at her requeſt, 
a bun due oe famous joke,” the: 
ee | 5 n 


— 


1 


—_— 
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permitted herſelf to be led back to her feat; 
and while the reſt of he company found their 
attention attracted 040 n en her bou- 


3.4 % 


quet. e E445 * 


am going to uy nth! vou will -be 


tempted, my Lord, to run away with me,“ 


id Roſa, with a ſmile, “ as you threatened, 


if T could explain the myftery of the caſtle.— 
You know there is an RI female W. 


dent there??? 
Of whom tbe Earl, * Lady Gun: fi, | 
e was heartily tired.” | 


1 It was a dreadful atk! my. ned KP 


1 vs ſheltered from the ſtorm, with a friend, 
where few in this company would chuſe to go 
by eee ace by Was ay 
Nr 8 . 


* A nale we. er. ried Mrs. Fever 
ſham. 035-8 eie 
et It was in the —. ans fail 


of the 1 1 


But you had a Fried an We and 


Lady Gauntlet _ to look into her ſoul. ' 


1 en and perhaps Sir Solo- 
n Muſhroc om would be more clear of com- 
r prehenſions 


kB, arms, rs 0 
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' prehenifion; if I ſaid, part of 4 friend ; It 
was that honeſt cripple, Sir Solomon, John 
Brown, who was turned out of his own duſe 
by his own ſervant hh hs John 
Brown, Sir Solomon. Lb 


.« My ſtars!” Dad: Mrs. es — 
cc © what the old landlord of the White Horſe, 
is he alive after all? why. I declare I ſhould 
not be more ſurprized if his old maſter was 
to pop in among us one of theſe days. 
Sir Solomon had a ſick qualm ; the lat 


two perſons in the world he wiſhed to meet, 
had been brought to the ſame point in the moſt 
unfortunate moment, and, in all likelihood, 
leagued together ever ſince; and to finiſh the 


climax, a ſuggeſtion, a bare ſuggeſtion that 
his maſter might alſo be raiſed from the dead, 
overſpread his roſy face with a pale purple.— 
«. You talk like a mad woman, Mrs. F. ever- 
ſham,” ſaid he peeviſhly. ß. 
Like a ſimpleton, you mean, Sir 
mon; for to be ſure the old Col 


food for the worms long ago; but pray is 5 


the poor man really a cripple??- has he * his 
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| Only one ley” 1 5 
% Nor n 1 ke bir 


Talk, be had 00% ee ww 
is become of his wife ** * 


« And his ſons and daughters, lob and 
aunts, and grandmothers ?” cried Del- 
worth; do, Miſs Walſingham, tell Mrs, 


1 all about it.“ 


Mrs. Feverſham was Ow” As'S to uncles 


** aunts and grandmothers, ſhe could ſay 


nothing to his Lordſhip about them, but it 


was her opinion, the ſons and daughters f 


certain 1 would not daſh och in | the 


4 Lord, how ul - natured, "—eried wi 


| Muſhroom. 


* And * aur aſked Sir Soldinion. 
„ If Mrs. Feverſham will give us labor 


Y ſuid Lady Gauntlet, « ce. we wilh 1 buck to 


the mauſoleum.” 


n There, man... 5 old EN "OT 


_- _—J 1 CEE: 


© ke IT Not 1 2 Jer nee Me. Brod." 


nel was ſure, NEED 
Via wy . : cc v 
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it e he is, heartily tired,” 


aſked Lady Louiſa, © 

One of his old Jorma ya-ſtreet cronies,” 
the Major dared to ſay. 

« This Lady,” Roſa dared ſip, « was 
never in Jermyn-ſtreet in her life.” 


be doing among coffins, and ſuch things; i 
was vaſtly odd. | 

* She was kneeling ma” am 

_« At prayers, quite a Magdalene,” Lord 
Delworth ſuppoſed. 


the pride of her reſpectable family, the toaſt 
ot the men, the —ſhall I ſay—envy or ad- 
miration of the WOmen, Ladies ? ? it ſhall be 
you pleaſe.” RT ok | 5 
The envy, too. be fare,” Mrs. Fever- 
Wl fam aid; „ one as naturally followed the 
other as B followed A in the alphabet. 


Maſhroom, 


4 4 
W #4 « 


Le No, Sir, it it was only his miſtreſs, of whom 


Does any body know any thing of her? * 


Miſs Muſhroom wondered what ſhe could 


« I knew her, my Lord, when ſhe was 


« Lord, what docs ſhe mean ?” ' cried Miſs 


* * 
1 
4 * 6 „ 84 
1 | > 
* 


5 10 
l knew rep my ant, a he knew me, 
though both our circumſlances were a little 
altered; 1 was not, indeed, f in my ruſty black 
habit; but ſhe was all mourning, external and 
Internal, —hhe was leaning on a ſmall coffin. 4 
% Oh how vaſtly Wer cried Mis 
Muſhroom. 85 | 
. You was witneſs, my Lord, to an un- 
| expected meeting between two young friends, 
in Denningeourt- park, but cannot from thence 
have an idea of that in the mauſoleum ; for 
there was more than a derangement of intel- 


lect to mourn,—it was the irreparable loſs of 


: honour which mingled the tears of a Mag- 
dalene with the anguiſh of a mother. 
My little Daniel, N laid the Duke, tears 

in his e eyes. 

7 « Pray, my Lord, give me my letter,” 
cried Mrs. Woudbe. 5 
Never mind your letter, 1 will write you 
fifty on all. ſorts of ſubjects, do let us hea 
the finiſh of the ſtory ; ; 1 am vaſtly fond of 
hearing that pretty creature talk, one never 
thinks of her ruſty black habit, —and the is 
ſo like what I was a few years ſince.” 


* Fj | PEE. Tha 


dd wic 
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ce Then you really was not at the caſtle, 
alter al | | > 
What caſviſt could account for the change 
in Lady Gauntlet” 8 voice = and manner, at this 
moment? 

Mn 5 bes your pardon, Lady © Gaunet,— 
« Well,” and Lady Gauntlet was tempted, 
like the Duke, to call her a ſtrange girk— 

« why did you not tell me all this?” 
Ah madam ! why did you deſert * 
own character?“ 

I may have been deceived but what 
followed? | 

„ What ads is the ſecret of thi pri⸗ 
ſon-houſe, which, even if I ſhould not reveal 
till I have but one auditor, I fee the Duke 
will run away with me to Denningcourt, and 
I will run away with him all over the 1 185 

N hope —1 hope, faid the Duke, — « ] 
hope I am not in love with you—not fobl- 
iſhly in love; but you do with me what you 5 
will.“ 

%% My letter, dear 1 aid * 
Woudbe. 5 | BE. 
Alt is addreſſed to you, my little Dae EP 
VOL, VII, = — © 
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6. I diſclim it. e 
« But ycu ſhould know what you e 


Oh, Miſs Walfingham ! forgive, and do 
not ruin me ; read it yourſelf.” + 
Had a viper. ſtung Roſa the could not 
have ſtarted. with more abhorrence. 


cc John Brown could tell you,” faid Mrs, 


Feverſham, © what an excellent clerk I am, 
| Miſs Walſingham ;—ſhall I read i it?“ 


« What does Mrs. Woudbe ſay?” 
ee J think,” ſaid the Duke, © the propo- 


| fal i is, like the lady, clever,—and if ſhe will 


read it, and aſcertain, if called on, as much 
of the contents as will clear your honour on 


any future occaſion 


What! did Mrs. Feverſham boy right 


had ſhe, whom every body delighted to hum- 
ble, — ſhe who loved civil things ſo well, and 


had ſo few ſaid to her 4 had ſhe been thought 


clever, — which was next to handſome—by 


one of the firſt and moſt reſpected peers in 
the country; how delightful! how abſolutely 


intoxicating She nodded at the Duke. — 
ſqueezed Roſa's hand—and put the letter 


into her lock pocket. book. 


t | . 
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ic „ And now, my little Daniel, you wu" 
truſt me with the charming Counteſs and her 
exotics, while you make your, toilette; for 1 
am anxious to introduce you to your 1 new par 
troneſs with every advantage.” ; 

Roſa burſt into tears. 

« How 1s this, madam?” 

« Joy, my Lord, all joy —1 feel as if at 
Iaſt—at laſt I was going home : At is indeed 
a long loſt dear-loved friend J am to ſee,— 
but that is not all, my heart,—I can never 


— 


deſcribe the ſenſations of my heart it is now 


in harmony with every living creature. 
Lady Gauntlet, I juſt now recollect 1 


you delivered me from that vile Lord Low- 


der, and thank you for all your kindneſs.— 

Mrs. Woudbe, I with you may deſerve to be 
happy.—Sir Solomon, you are my oldeſt ac- 
quaintance ; I wiſh I could remember ſome- 


thing to thank you ſor.—Lord Delworth, gf 


may you and your fair bride be happy. Ma- 


jor, you will certainly die of ennui when I. 


am gone. — Mrs. Feverſham, if ever I have 
a houſe of my own, I will remember the 
erg you gave me in yours, To Lady 


F 2 Louiſa 
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x introduced, and therefore only courtſied re- 


ber when you made me the confidant ofen 
your attachment to Mr. Montreville.— 
e Oh Lady Gauntlet! how can you wiſh 


US and Mr. Brudenel ſhe had: not been 


ſpectfully. And now, my Lord, 1 will be i 
ready in ſix minutes.. b 
The Duke ſeriouſſy requeſted a private IM : 
audience of the Counteſs. Roſa ſkipped up IM a 
to her garret,—but her wardrobe was fe. Ml i 
moved back into the chamber ſhe had before ill © 
occupied, and ſhe had not, in the flutter of e 

her joy, changed dreſs when ſhe was Joined 
by the Counteſs. W 
f could not let you go, Miſs : Walking. n 
: ham, without wiſhing you well and happy; 
the many changes that will ſoon take place 
kt 


in my affairs, render it probable we may 
never meet again. 1 wiſh J could explain to 


you the ſecret cauſe of every thing that has de 
occurred, as far as concerns myſelf, but it 


cannot be. —W hat, therefore, L have further fr 
to ſay, concerns yourſelf only, —you remem- 


me happy, and name that man ? wy ſhould 
his 
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his unworthy den be conjured. up at ſuch. a 
moment as this?“ | 

% Only to remind you of what 1 1 
hinted.— I know the inference ; you will aſk 
how I can juſtify myſelf to myſelf, for being 
the confidant of ſuch ſecrets. —To this I 
anſwer, the world is a ſchool of experience, 
in which you are not yet. initiated; and though 
one may lament other times, one mult ac- 
commodate oneſelf to the preſent.” 2 

« Ah, how happy am I that I am going. 
where no accommodations of. chat ſort are 
neceſſary.” | 
How do you know ? "3 | 

have been informed on the beſt au- 2 
thority.” | 

« What! by the Duke ?—may not rela 
tions be partial 2” 8 

« He would not be unjuſt ; but i it is not 
from him I learn the worth of the lady to 
whom I ſhall. be introduced; ; it ĩs from thoſe 1 
endowments you ſhewed me the firſt time 5 %h 
ſaw Denningcourt, and from my own feelings, , 
which tell me I ſhall never leave her,” 

e Had you not the lame feelings when. 
you came to me,” 


ys « No. 


1 


— 
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1 No, madam I had the wiſh, but not 
the preſentment, that your favour would be 


permanent.” ID | 
Fou have that Pieſerilenen now 1 


of Perfectly! entire!“ 


*« Well, Miſs Walfingham, I fee you are 
ready, and the Duke's carriage waits to make 
amends fot that ugly phantom I raiſed to dif- 


turb you.—I frankly tell you, that your ideas 
of Lady Denningcourt can never be too high 


raiſed ; you will find her all you think, and 


all you wiſh but beware of Denningcourt,” 
ee fear nothing,” cried Roſa, exulting]y ; 
4, as well as the happy ladies I ſaw to day, 


ſhall be under Lady Denningcourt's roof, and 
protected by the . of Athelane.— Adieu 
a 

The adieu was returned. DE ofa flew town, 
- poſitively refuſing to take with her a ſingle 
thing preſented to her by either of her late | 
patroneſſes. The Duke viewed her with pa- 
rental delight; ſhe ſcarce touched the foot- 
ſtep the carriage drove os» anc the oy 
farewell to Delworth. 1 
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CHAP, 111. 


The Beggar proved to. be like ſomebody ; becemes : 
uſeful; and, like the Heroines of all other famous 1 


Novels, carries a noftrum in her looks, t 


e M. D's, out of practice. e 


1 1 — 1 
8 + i 8 3 
1 2 2 & £ 


Laby Gauntlet having made the Duke 
acquainted with ſuch of the leading traits in 
Roſa's ſtory, as ſhe recollected herſelf; which, . 
conſidering the intereſt ſhe appeared. to take 
in it, was all fine acting, could not be very 
clear. He was prepared for that increaſe of 
confidence, which even in the ſhort ride from 
Delworth, to Denningcourt Jointure- houſe, our 
heroine * n and he as a 
N 
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e Well!“ ſaid the Duke, you are e now. 


8 returning 8 you. was fo deſirous . 
roman.” XA 


« I feel Tam,” R Roſa: tec nay, I 
am in imagination already there. 

Indeed! and what happens * bs. 

« Every thing happy; embrace my 


Elinor; ſhe knows me, and her amendment i 18 


evident; Lady Denningcourt, Juſt in the ſame 


ſueet voice as ſhe ſpoke to you, is rejoiced; 


ſſre is kind to me; bids me take comfort to 


| my heart, and no longer conſider my ſelf as 
an n unhappy wanderer.“ 


«© All this may be col without a 


- miracle; but though T profeſs myſelf an | 
enemy to diſguiſe, which, in general, is only | 
2 cover to low cunning and diſhoneſt chicane, 
there are reaſons, not neceſſary at preſent to 
explain, why! wiſh you to retain your aſſum- 
ed name; that of Buhanun, will make no 
Po friend 1 in the family of Athelane.” q 


The ſcene at the London Inn, that intim 


. receurred to her recollection; not, however, : 
with the prejudices of Elinor :—it was not to 
» _ a woman of Lady Denningeourt's 


—_ th 
of: hg 
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Ana character, could ever have de- 
ſcended to intrigue with a married man, and 
one twice her age: and ſhe was too certain, 
both of the honour and moral rectitude of 
Major eee to ſuſpect him of a crimi- 
nal attachment :—a myſtery, however, there 
certainly was, attached to the tranſaction, in 'F 
| which both him and his name were * 3 
cated ; ſhe was ſilent and thoughtful.” | -- _ : 
have a: preſcience, continued —_ | 
Duke, you are not quite ſatisfied with this 


arrangement; but the motives for the change 


on your ſide till exiſt :—mine you will know. 
ſooner by laces, As. 8 riſe or fall in . efus 
mation.“ | L a 5 
But Lady Hopely! ſhe already 1 e 

No matter, ſhe is in my ſecret, a pro 8 


58 to remember. or forget you, according _ 


to the reſult of my viſit at Del worth U : 
judgment, 15 believe, is good, and when 1 
proofs are added to belief, you will have 


liberty to regulate your own conduct; in the 3 


mean time I may tell you, that though l fill. 
ſee the reſemblance I ſpoke of this afternoon; © 
your voice, your mouth, and a dimpled 
ECC mile. 
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ſmile 3 ic, reminds me. e. ſtrongly. 0 
Lady Denningedurt; but, by a coincidence 
_ of natural effects, which it would puzzle a lo- 
gician to define, that likeneſs is blended with a 
"Jong caſt of him you call your firſt patron.” 
Of Colonel Buhanun:— did you know 
ien fir? I have indeed been wid I re- 
ſembled . 
5 Indeed! and by whom, Pray; "Ye 
| ae One who knew him well; one whoſe 
80 memory Frevere;; Major Buhanun.” a 
y, ie did know him, and ſo did Ko 
= to well! l | 
Tro well ! Gil e Ord, body know 
: fo good a man too well!“ | 
The Duke was ſilent, but Arbe a 1 
edo the ee thought Nen. hike his ne- 
ke _ - +; IS : 
So like, 3 at firſt, ods 5% 1 
1 at times I believe to the laſt, think 1 was 
= bis daughter. „ 
And how are eee eee zn 
ear ſure; I had v e e 


2 fue, 6 ne + * mother is e YE 
8 And 


1 


— 
+ 


a 8 a ; , * \ 
K 1 k * 8 * te. 2 
| boo . 3 5 
— . | 1 © 4 
7 -* 3 


„ = 
— 2 —— — — — 2 
| — | — * w ——— ” — 
— wat . 8 —— * agus 09.4 Mw „ 6 P A hd er i a ei ne es. fs 
_ * 7 PINT" "* g 8 R 2 
1 N ; ; 
e % 4 ; 
\ 
11 x % 5 
1 * 1 wo 


: „ 
- by 4 


/ 


THE BEOGAR«CIRL, 107 


cc And in indigence ? . * 
No, thank God, 1 remember amb | 
of my father ; but have lately ſeen my mother; 
in good circumſtances, and married to a 
ſecond huſband.” . 5 
Go on,” faid the Duke, liſtening with, | 
earneſt attention. . 
el diſcovered her by Foes Rot Mot it was: 
| natural ſympathy impelled her to be kind to 
me, it was unhappily not reciprocal; Iam 
afraid Jam to blame; 1 knew my mother, * | 
but my heart did not acknowledge her :—ſhe 
had an accident: I felr the duty, but not the 
affection of a child; and to this hour ſhe-ig 
ignorant that her nurſe was her ele 45 
daughter. „ Th 
ef 00 Your ſtory, my: 1 P 5 fa * a 
Duke, is full of inte reit; and I never ſaw 
the Jointure- Houſe portico with les pleaſure, . 
than ar this moment but ! am always in 
the library at fix in the morning; you muff, 
meet me there, and tell me all "Rv. this Ry 
mother. | F 
« TRE . carriage having "Re? "ii 
Uouble row of yenerable oaks, to the road | in 
zB Ly . 6 front 
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front of the houſe, ſtopped at a grand, . | 
Iighted entrance, where Lady 1 was 
Jooking out for the carriage. 
Js it you, Duke?“ faid ſhe, << a” you 

have a companion too! then T am not diſ- 


graced by fighting her battles, after ſhe left 
ren 10 W, and as ſome would 


helle ve, in ſuch gay company.—8 he is a good 
5 Sir! or you would not have brought 8 


Such as ſhe is, Lady Hopely, I am 


:  pleaſe@to call her my protegee, and beg you 
Will have the goodneſs to introduce Ber As 
ſich to your friends.” | 


. Your's ! your protege 3 W delightful! P 


this is an event exactly in my own way; no 


4 mortal can comprehend it: — but come, my 
dear, the Duke will follow : has he warned 
you not to ſay naughty words? you muſt for- 


get you ever heard the name of Buhanun; 
to mention it before an Athelane, is a a deadly 
fir in, out of benefit of clergy.” 

Again Rofa thought of the adventure' at 


3: 


2 7 Inn. 


Come, continued Lady Hopely, Keel : : 


| ing 85 hand tremble — courage; if we be 


as + — 
. 1 -0 7 
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of: importance to you, you are no leſs. ſo to 
us: the peace of an amiable woman may be 

reſtored by your means; if you ſucceed, we 
will hail you as the Thane of Athelane 
A door was thrown open, where the Coun- 
tes with Miſs Angus and her ene 
| ſhadow Miſs Bruce, were ſeated; 7 
My dear Counteſs,” ſaid Lady Hopely, 
« I bring you the Duke's protege; I am 
vaſtly ſorry for the poor man, he is already 
in his dotage ; and though it certainly is a 
puzzle how a laſſie he likes, I like, and you 
will like, came to be dropped among the 
folks at Delworth, As he Os be has un- 

1 3 CY 
The Duke entered, and was 1 Roſe 


towards the Counteſs; when, to her confus _ | 
ion and mortificatien, ſhe beheld the fine 


_ alabaſter of her complexion, change to vivid 


paleneſs; her ſmooth- brow curved, as if : + | 


drawn by convulſion; and ſuch a hollow - 


eager caſt in her eyes, as ſhe gazed on her 


face, as totally routed all the — e viſions 
5 nm had raiſed,” e 1 rotor ada th, 
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court, in a deep half groan. - 
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2055 Like: me! exclaimed Lady Denning: 


Dear Elinor,” inc the Duke, 


3 1 . it would ſtrike you, but did no- 
expect you would be ſo much affected: 


come, be yourſelf then, (in a raiſed voice;) 


Lady Denningcourt, I have the honour to 


preſent Mifs Walſingham — Mis Angus, 


50 Bruce, my protẽgce. 
Roſa was confuſed and agitated ; her © 
eee to agony, and ſwelling to ſuffoca- 


tion, ſhe could ſcarce ſupport herſelf 3 and 


when, with a ſenſation more tender than joy, 


more intoxicating than pleaſure, ſhe felt the 
cold trembling lip of Lady Denningcourt 
Preſs her burning Sek the fell ſenſeleſs at 


ber 5 1 
e Like me !” * ti Countch, rai- | 


hv her tenderly. 


„ Why really, now you mention hn” 
 eried Lady Hopely, with vivacity, * ſhe 7s 


like you: I was ſtruck with her features the 
firſt time 1 faw her; and now—oh yes, it 
is you ſhe reſembles, —but we frightened her: 


br a do, my dear, convince Miſs 
DN 


% 
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W ſhe is not abſolutely hideows'; 1 
Margaret Bruce ſtares, as if ſſie had found 
out ſomething too Well, child, what is the 
diſcovery ? don't you perceive, from the tip 
of Miſs Walſingham's ear, to the dimple in 
her chin, a likeneſs to ſomebody you know 
Whether Miis Bruce underſtood or not, 

ſhe bluſhed, but followed Miſs Angus's lead 
in complimenting Roſa; and as Lady Den- 
ningcourt's earneſt and unremitting, though 
ſilent obſervations on her perſon, became 
more compoſed, till all the unpleafant emo- 
tions of ſurpriſe oradually changed to a placid | 
wonder, which was no reſtraint on her native 
goodneſs of heart, our heroine felt thus he 
was indeed at home. a 
The Duke had already bn che doctor 10 6 
private; and as it was, in his opinion, beſt to 
defer the meeting of the young friends till 
morning, Roſa obtained a reluctant permiſ⸗ 
ſion to retire early, on account of the fatigues 
ſhe had undergone during the laſt night and 
day. Miſs Angus and Miſs Bruce obliginely 
| accompanied her to her chamber; the former 
offering her woman to aſſut ner g 
| Roſa , 


— 
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Roſa, Failing, anſwered, © ſhe had a” 
been uſed to be her own femme de chambre; 


2 moſt. aſtoniſhing thing in Mifs Bruce's 


opinion; ſo aſtoniſhing, that when they re- 
turned to the faloon, ſhe communicated it to 
the company. T hey, however, were too 


much intereſted i in communications of ano- 

' ther fort; to attend to her. The Duke was 
relating to them what had paſſed atDelworth ; 
Lady Hopely could not, without adverting 

to painful ſubjects, relate particulars -of her 


former knowledge of the heroine of the tale; 


but faid, ſhe knew her to be an uncom- 
monly charming character.“ 


Lady. Denningcourt, pleaſed at ſüch wel- 
come addition to her family, thanked the 


Duke for the pains he had taken, and retired | 


to reſt, elated with the hope of ſeeing that 
health, mental and perſonal, on which her 


dn depended, reſtored hy means of the 
5 1 8 ſtrangers | 


Roſa's laſt waking 1 was on Ce 


. 30 r. after thanking heaven, 


with all the fervency of contented gratitude; | 


en — of the day, ſhe. ſupk into 
£2 * 3 1 EE reſt: | 
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reſt. ſo profound, that it was not til Mrs. 
Betty Brown opened the window muttets, 
and pulled up the curtains, at eight che n next 
morning, that ſhe awoke. 

« Well, Miſs Roſy,” cried Betty. <> Fg 
you be—who but you; and who'd a thought 
you'd been turned out one minit, and fotcht 
back the next by his Grace himſelf; for my 
part, 1 think there's reaſon in roaſting, of 
 hegg gs —and the butler ſes, too, as our lady 
did nothen in the world but ſtare at you all 
ſupper time; and he ſes you looked very toll 
loll; and ſo, 1 dare ſay, you did; but 1 bag 
of oll love, you won't think of calling 1 me 
Betty; becauſe you ſee, Miſs, I have told 
our folks in the ſtuart's room, as I kept a, y 
ouſe of my own; and, you ſee, they'll cer- 
tainly think as its nothen i in the world but my 
braggadocia.” SE 

. Roſa's dreams were as pleaſant as her reſt 
was undiſturbed : ſhe had been with Mon- 
treville, the Montreville. ſhe knew at Pon- 
tefract, and no Mrs. Woudbe was ſo much. 
as thought on: his image, once ſo dear, was ſo 
ſtrongly impreſſed on her mind when he 

awoke, 
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awoke, that it required recollections deeꝑ and | 
ire to chaſe him thence ; ſo that Betty had 
got to an ouſe of her own”. before ſhe 


diſtinctiy knew where ſhe was. 
But when we are alone, may 1 not call 


you Betty?” ſhe rephed;—* you knowl uſed 


to Wy fo Whey . had a . 1 r 


| own.” 


% Why, Miſs, uſe is Acht nature, and 


: ſo you, had better not run 85 riſk; for, + as 


or Brown uſed to fay— | 
% Ah, Betty! I am lad to hear 7m PRs 


of good John Brown.” 


Lord, Miſs Roſy, I promiſe rt never 


wih to do no ſuch thing; —but you know 


what a paſſel of nonſenſe he uſed to ſtuff 


his poor head with out of old books; but 
I bag, Miss, if our ſtuart, a fine portly man, 
DE and as big as three of John Brown, aſks you 


any thing about my huſband, you'll never 
own to he being a ſowger;—and there's Mr. 
MLane—you know Mr. M*Lane, Miſs 75 
How ſhould I know him, Betty?“ 
0 No matter Who knows him, Miſs, for 4 
te matter of that—a poor, proud prodi- 
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gality parſon—as our ftuart ſes, all the Scotch 
is no better nor a paſſel of nothenites. His 
Grace, to be ſure, has got a grand caſtle, mY 
a heap of eſtates; but, then, there tis all 
over- run with poor relations, and that's what 
J hates; I never got no good from ſitch 
cattle not I, ſept runin up a ſcore; —1 am 
ſure I have had my ſhare of ſufferens ““ 
But good John Wen Were he n 
up for all.“ 

e Not he, indeed, Mic, be beer md pp 
nothen to me; howſe ver, Mr. M*Lane ſent 
for me to his room ;—to be ſure, as our 

ſtuart ſes, twould have been better manners 
for he to come to mine for if John Brown 
was a ſowger, that was more nor he knowed; 
and what the eye don't ſee che heart dont 
grieve;—howſever, he ſaid his Grace ordered 
me, upon my pericle, not to drop a ſyilabub 
about the 'blackamore Kurnel's taking you 

out of charity; now, as to the blackamore 
Kurnel, Miſs Elinor, poor ſole, bid me never 
not to mention his Hate; no more le ever 
di, 1 in to dt tut. 
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=” And why to him, da, if you. . 


commanded not BY x 


#6 Why, Miſs, becauſe, t to tell you the 


| . truth, Mr. M Lane wanted to lock the ſtable 


when the ſeed was ſtolen; for after you was 


15 turned out, I told our ſtuart the whole ſtory, 
ſept about John Brown being a ſowger; and 
oh dear, ah dear, Miſs, what a ſtory he told 
me about that blackamore Kurnel !—gracious 
heart! if my hair did not ſtand an ind !— 
but I muſt not. tell no man, woman, nor 
E child—not that it infected me ſo much, be- 


cauſe I had an inkling of it once at Penry; 


but leaſt faid i is ſoondeſt mended, and a cloſe 5 
tongue makes a wiſe head —ſo you ſee, Miſs, ; 
one good turn deſerves another: Lou ſay, 


as my huſband was a credibility parſon,— ſup- 


poſe a ſize man, or ſome other great officer, 


and III fay as I knowed you at boarding- 


i 4 : ſchool, and your parents was topping tradeſ- 6 


i men, and well to do.” 


Roſa was not ſurpriſed to find the Duke” $ E 
caution extend to his ſervants; and had not. 


Betty, with her vanity, betrayed ſuch entire : 
indifference 


— 
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indifference towards her huſband, ſhe could 
have been amuſed by it. 8 

Really, Mrs. Brown,“ faid Be, coldy, 
e know of no better praiſe to give your 
| huſband than what he en merited, that of 
unimpeached integrity.“ 

„Well, well, Miſs, TI don' t Want to dis 
parage John Brown no more nor you; but 
if Miſs Elinor gets her ſenſes again, ſhe'll be 


2 Ducheſs, that's a ſure mark; and ſo, as out 


ſtuart ſes, he'll wait till my ſeven years is 
up; for you ſee, Miſs, 1 can't marry before; 

why 1 ſhall be a Ducheſs's woman, and that 
will be as miſbecoming for a ſowger's wife 
as for you to be perked up among quality, 
when every body knowed as you was nothen 
but a poor Beggar Girl; but Lord, Miſs, 
here are you keepen me, when his Grace and 
my Lady are waiting for nothen in the world 
but to go with you, to Miſs Elinor.” © 

. Me keeping you, Betty! why did you 

not tell me this before??? 
„Well, Miſs, and ſo I ſhould, only you 
would keep talking about ax John Brown, and 
fuch nonſenſe,” = 


E” 


2 is Elinor to-day? ? 
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| Roſa made all poſſible. haſte. . bas oa 


* - 


en She was very ie ee once this 
1 morning: but ſhe is in her ſulks now. I am 
ſure my ſufferens with her i is great; ſome- 
times ſhe wont cloſe her poor eyes all night; 
howſe ver, my Lady been in her room, and 
"kiffed her, and cried, and ſaid, I dare ſay, 
_ twenty kind things; and ſo, as ſhe never 
hardy ſpeaks, we did not inſpect it but, 
on a ſudden, Lord, I was fit to drop ſhe 
ſpoke as quiet as I do now. Where is my 
"Roſa? you promiſed I ſhould ſee her.” My 
Lady was ready to run wild with joy. Tou 
ſhall ſee her, ſes the; did | ever deceive 
vou, Elinor?' I am fure the. wiſdom of 
King Solomon, no, nor that comical Joe 
NM. ber, as our ſtuart i is always reading, could 
not have made a no better anſwer. No, 
ſes ſhe, cit is 1 who deceived. you; but 
Roſa would have adviſed me better.“ Well, 
my Lady was fit to break her heart, ſhe was 
Jo glad; and ſhe ran to the Aer, to his 
Grace. . 
« am ready,” cried Roſa, 1 
8 4 Cc Well 


. 
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e Well, Miks, J muſt fay that for your 


| face, I ſaid before, when you was quite a 
little dwarf, ſhivering in the waſh- tub, it is 
worth waſhing, my gracious, if you don't 
uſes nothen but water; for my part, I always 
ule nothen but milk of roſes; and, upon 

my word a very nice muſlin dreſs too! Fa 
|  Rofa had no longer patience z but paſſing 
Betty while ſne was examining her ni 
found the way to the library. 
Lady Denningcourt and the Duke hed 
been congratulating each other on the ſenſe 
and recollection of Elinor, and now waited - 
to witneſs an interview, which they expected 
would be very affecting; but neither the in- 
tereſt nor importance of the event retained a 
place in Lady Denningcourt's ideas, from 
the moment of Roſa's entrance, her com- 
plexion and features underwent the ſame 
change as on the preceding evening, and ſhe 
recoiled ſeveral paces back. 

| Roſa was no leſs grieved than mortified. 

After a long pauſe, ſne again advanced; 
and taking Roſa's hand, led her nearer the 
light, When an anxious and ſolemn ſcrutiny of 
5 | 1 


” 
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Hee features was followed by a 7 arid ſur- 
vey of her perſon; the fine ringlets, which 
- ſhaded her elegant · formed ſhoulder, were 
put back. Tears flowed from Lady Denning- | 
cCeourt's eyes; ſhe relinquiſhed the hand ſhe | 
held; her own dropped, lifeleſs, as ſhe turned 
to the Duke, and, ery ee exclaimed, 
ke me!” 5 1 5 
The Duke, concerned and affected, told 
her ſhe forgot Miſs Athelane; then addreſ- 
ing Roſa with the morning ſalutations, aſked 
hy a gloom overſpread her fair face? « You 
looked,“ he added, at your entrance, as if | 
conſcious of the power to diſpente the 48 
: pineſs you felt yourſelf.” | 
Oh, my Lord!“ ſhe replied, how flat- 
tering to my heart would that conſciouſneſs 


"beZ but I fink under a contrary feeling; f 

* misfortune purſues me even here : if my un- 

happy reſemblance muſt always ſo affect | 
[ 


Eos Denningeourt, let me be rather baniſhed 

her preſence for ever than give her pain.” 
Fear it not,” replied the Duke, when | 

it ceaſes to ſurpriſe, it will pleaſe; ſhe will 


behold wb with more delight than pain.” 4 
1 te 3 hat 1 
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| <8 That time,” joined Lady Denningcourt, 


with compaſſion, © is already come, Miſs Wal 


ſingham; and if you were not endeared to 


me by the ſoothing hope of contributing to 


the reſtoration of my Elinor, your face is ſuch - 
a paſſport to my affection, that I could have 
ſelected you from a multitude, as an object : 
of regard; and when | tell you it is the fond 


choice of my virgin love, the huſband of my 
heart, the yes, I owe you my confidence, 
for the pain J have given you. the father 
of my Elinor, you reſemble ! !“! 


Heavenly God!“ cried Roſa, 1 | 
back, „ was Colonel Buhanun 158 ee, 1 


Elinor?“ N tt 
Lady Denningcourt pg on a 1 


What l“ cried ſhe, ſhaking from head to 


foot, © did you know Colonel Nane br 


Roſa wept. Os. | 
What idea Tack on my brain,” con- 
tinued the Counteſs. How old are you 3 Te 


« About the age of Miſs Athelane.” 


„Then,“ replied the Counteſs, as if re; 8 
lieved from a painful ſurmiſe, «ir cannot ö 


” HF 
be, . 


r., 8 3 «Sal 


- 
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. * Still "ou e Miſs Achelane, cada,” 


| : &«. No, ah; nol but 15 e her 
father! You, Miſs Walſingham, could not 
know Colonel n 18 have not 8 
in India?” C3821 5 * 
3488 Drove: me, Sir,” 6 and Ros, baue 
8 her hands in a ſupplicating attitude. 
4 F orgive you! what have you done?“ 


Lady Denningcourt why won't you 


"anſwer" me? did you, could en know wc 


ape} Bubanun?” 
The Duke again nee oe of Mit 


* Jou will,” he added, . be un- 
fit for the interview you x were ſo anxious to 


F : | 
witneſs.” ASEF& e 1 1 


t Jam unfit 3 Sir be r 
a party in fo ill-timed a reſerve? Tell me, 


Miſs Walſingham, I conjure you, if you re. 


ö x Sard my ow were you rele to ee 
Buhanun „„ ND: — 5 


Roſa anſwered, withour © heſitation, in te 


5 8 1 . 0 k 
"negarive. 0 


„What, then, means this apparent a. 
pery. ? did you know him! „5 65:5 
fe 8 _ Rok 
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_ . Roſa threw. herſelf on her knees: ſhe-no 
longer took a cautionary. leſſon from the 
| Duke's looks; ſhe implored Lady Denning + 


court's pardon: for being ſurpriſed into a 


| miſtake, againſt which ſhe had been warned; 


but whatever might be the conſequence to 


herſelf, ſhe could not bear to ſee her ladyſhip 


pained by a ſuſpenſe it was in her power to 
reheve. © You know, madam,” ſhe con- 


tinued, © that I am wretched and friendleſs, 
but not How wretched, and bow friendleſs:— 


that my mother, a common mendicant, aban- 


doned me in my infancy, left me a houſeleſs, 


ſtarving Little Beggar that I was taken, 
relieved, beloved, and educated, by the beſt 


and moſt charitable of men—by the ever- 8 


lamented Colonel Buhanun ;—and Oh!“ 


ſhe cried, with folded hands, and ſtreaming 
eyes, while Lady Denningcourt far fixed and 
pale as marble, let not that which was 


the firſt bleſſing - and advantage of my hum 
ble exiſtence now be turned to my misfor- | 


tune; let not the poor deſerted child, whoſe 
miſeries found an eaſy acceſs to the heart of 
benevolence, become on that account the un- 
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happy object of your averſion. Alas! ma- 


dam, however he may have offended you, I 
can never ceaſe to remember the emanations 
of his generovs ſoul; T owe to him that I 


am not a companion of vice, as well as po- 
verty; and my tears muſt flow wed! hin a8 


long as I have e 


« How long,” aſked Lady deten 


in a voice ſearce e, wy have you left 
Tadia | . = a 


India! Roſa never was out of Britain. 
Where then did ſhe ſee e Buhanun? 
At Penry. . 


"ee God of heaven!“ 
Yes, it was there, when abandoned by 


| her mother, Roſa was Fe lic Colonel 
. Bubanun. Ty a2 | 


Lady "FIRM fell back, and was 


carried ſenſeleſs to her chamber. 9 


Lady Hopely, who was not an early riſer, 


| whe alarmed, and informed by the Duke 
ok what had paſſed, judged, that as the part 


of Roſa's hiſtory which would moſt afflict 


4p the Counteſs, was the reſidence of the Colo- 
5 nel in England, it would moſt properly come 


from 


— 


cn 
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from themſelves when ſhe was perfectly re- 
covered; accordingly ſhe haſtened to her 
chamber, while the Duke, anxious to relieve 


Roſa from the grief and regret ſhe felt at 


| having cauſed Lady Denningcourt's indiſ- 
pofition, as well as to try the effect of her 


preſence on Elinor, e (© com 


5 her to her friend. 
| Never had Roſa ſtood more in need of a 


moment to collect her thoughts; but not 


daring to aſk for indulgence at ſo = 1 


a period, ſhe ee the Duke's lead to the 


boudoir, where ſhe had firſt ſeen Elinor, which 
was the only place where ſhe would take 

_ nouriſhment; and indeed was ſo fond of it, 
that it was often with difficulty ſhe could 


be prevailed on to ſleep out of it. 
She had waited a few minutes aſter the 
Counteſs left her in all the flutters of impa« 


tient expectation, but had now ſunk into a 
ſullen gloom, from which no effort could 


rouſe her. 
« I have brought your Roſa, PR dear 


Miſs Athelane; won't you welcome her? 
Mx ue Duke. 
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„ Elinor! my dear Elinor! won't = | 
ber to your Roſa? ? nor e a as Took at 
7+ 6] She i is in her fulks,” whiſpered 5050 
40 and perhaps won't ſpeak this week.” 
% Elinor !' dear Elinor!” repeated: Roſa. | 
The fair ſtatue was ene 8 my 
no ſign of intellect. 42 5 


— EY 


| 3 Perhaps this was the moſt trying fiction 
| | Roſa ever felt: ſhe wept, embraced, and ſtill 
caualled on ber dear Elinor withour the = leaſt 
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The doctor, ee was not hone; 
Fo adviſed her being left to her attendants; 
and the Duke inquired, in a voice of dejec- 


room? finding they were not, he told Roſa 


rung; and ſhe was going to her chamber, 
whena footman informed her a perſon. wanted 
f to en to her. | 


| 
| 

L - he ſhould meet her there when the bell 
| 

6 | >. c To me! * "cried Roſa, 


cc Yes 3 
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tion, if the ladies were in the breakfaſt- 
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Ves; and as he was a poor cripple, and 
ſcemed to want charity, the man ſaid he had 
left him in the little hall. ? + i 

Roſa had hoped John {RE was on his 
way to Edinburgh; but as this was unqueſ- 
tionably him, ſhe haſtened to the little hall. 

The gardener, who carried her packet mache 
caſtle, had found it mortal hot walking 2 
and meeting at the door of an. hedge ale- 
houſe, other as hot ſouls as: his/ own, talked 


ſo oddly when he ſtaggered acroſs the park 
and delivered the packer, that = lamented 


« Taken an enemyinohion mouth, to ſtea Laway, his brains,” | | 
"The man Was eee of: no fach theft; $M 


on the contrary; as he flattered himſelf no-; 
body could talk better, he entered into ſunnß WM 
an account of affairs at Delworth, as con- 


vinced honeſt John, that, as he ſaid, the 


ey Jewel of a maid i is her * name; ml 


« And no legacy ſo rich as e 28 


kis 88 pie Roſa. had loſt. chan oo. . 
and Was ſuſpected by che inmates of Del- 
7 8 E: Worth, | 
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to the back entrance of the houſe. 
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* 5 


worth, to have parted with the other. John 
_ thought, if there were a maid in the world, 
who was worthy to retain this jewel, it was 


Roſa; and therefore, after conſulting his pil- 


ow on the buſineſs, he reſolved to go to 
Delworth, and endeavour to learn the ſtate 


of affairs from herſelf. 
«© Why,“ faid he, on approaching Del 


worth Houſe, Why ſhould I be more 
afraid to enter this gate, than I have been at 


eee a citadel $ 


Sod, Our 80 are traitors, 
uh And make us loſe the good we oft might win, 
By fearing to attempt. e 
80 on ſtumped John, 
— Fc commenlings, 


£ 


6 aid 4 as he opened the gate of the court- 


yard, 
e Are leaden kevitors todul OR | 


1 * 


In that moment he was truck dumb 
with aſtoniſhment, at ſeeing the roſy gills 
the white hat, the morocco flippers, the 
chintz morning frock; in ſhort, at ſeeing 
Sir Solomon Muſhroom »lrogether, ſtalking 
from the ſtables, where his fine horſes ſtood, 


« The 
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„ The image of à wicked, heinous fault 
n in d ge” ; 


quoth John; © and God beide me if 1 
don't preſage ſome miſchief to poor * 


N but though he does e 42 


cc Beſtride the 1 like a Coloſſus, 


yet it is, as my y poor Colonel faid, as well to 
know an evil, as to fear 1 it ; and, 8 


« Great men have reaching hands; 


ſo I will take off my hat, which is what I 
never did when I was a gentleman ſoldier, to 
any body but my Colonel, and my wife, and 
_ aſk his honour — honour ſignifies nothing 
when addreſſed to ſuch men as Sir Solomon 


Muſhroom—if he can help n me to the ſight 


of Miſs Roſy.” 


« No—ſhe is not here, the i is gone,” in 


a loud rough voice, as Sir Solomon entered 
the houſe, had like to have INNER poor 


8 Ah maſter timber: toe, cried one of 
the grooms, who remembered him paſling 
8 5 
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on the outſide of the ſtage, « what you are 
new rigged ? you are got into good plight.” 
This bit of wit, which was accompanied 
| a a roll of the tongue and a leer of the 
eye at another groom, went to John's heart. 
What,“ faid he, mall i It be ever ſaid, 5 
that John Brown 


e Cram' d his maw, or cloth'd his back 
ct Fram filthy yace ?? 


and fo, without ſaying: another word, John 
returned to the caſtle; and while putting on. 
his own old clothes, 


cc 825 the mind 7 | 


as he, 

44 makes the body: aich; $: 

a. Berne the ſun breaks through the darkeſt clouds? 
"6h So-honour ſhineth i in — habit.” 85 


And 1 now I think 10 can have heart to f. e 
to the great lady herſelf, who was fo honour- 
x able ro Miſs Roſa; for certainly talking loud 
with another man's coat on one's back, ex- 
cept indeed the King s Coat, is like fighting 
under a falſe banner. | 
Before he got out of the n te he 
the ſame real labourer who brought. } 
him | 
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him the packet, and from him learned where 
Roſa was. —“ So here, faid he, de 
given an account of the morning's em- -i 
ployment, < « here I am with a. i 


cc. | Thouſand hearts within ay boſom,” 


Women — Miß Ro 


. Wor: en are not in cheir beſt fortunes sg. 


much 5 when every 2 i ready to bur 
0 them, / i a 


«© Be thou as chaſte 2s ice, as pure as ov, 


2 er ſhalt not TO calumny, 


and that 1 it is, Miss, that makes me . ; 
much of. my poor Betty; and John wiped. 
his eye with a piece. of a an ol ale handKer- . 1 
chief. | 
Roſa, i impatient to give caſe t to his honeſt 
heart, could not find words or breath to tell 
him half faſt enough, how happily every 
thing had turned out. She wiſhed alſo to 
tell him of his Poor Betty ;” but. certain - - 
that poverty would damp his welcome, was 
begging him to return to Denningcourt Caſtle, 
9 change his old clothes fir thoſe better 
G 6. . ones, 


* 


132 ru BECGAR om. 


ones, Which he knew were not the price ol 
"diſhoneſty, when Mrs. Betty put firſt her 
head, and then her whole well dreſſed figure, 
in at the door, with Lord Miſs, who 
could think you would ſtand here, ſhilly ſhally, 


with that poor object, while the Duke and 
the two young ladies, are waiting for you to 
breakfaſt. Lou may go to the farvants' hall, 


friend; all the poor folk that come here, eat 


drink as much as they like.— Oh Miss 


Roſy, here's our ſtuart coming; and now 


for all he is ſuch a portly man, and worth a 
power of money, you'll fee how perſpective 
he behaves to me, and to you too, for all I 
told him about the blackamoor kurnel.” . 
The ſteward, a man, as Betty ſaid, as big 


oh three of John, entered from one door of 


the little. hall, in his way to the other; he 
bowed to Roſa, ſmiled ar Betty, and having 
great weight to carry, went on in a cautious, 
conſequential pace. 

John ſtaggered back; Roſa advanced to- 
wards him, and Betty turned her front to the 
ſmiling ſteward. John, at length, unable to 
_contain n the overflow of his feeling, Nr 

8 up 


- j 
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up to his wife, caught her in his 
ſobbed Betty my dear Betty. 
Betty ſent forth a ſucceſſion of long 
ſcreams, and John expected a fit, but they ' 
were a fort of ungenteel infirmity Betty had 
left off; ſhe ſtruggled with more than female 
ſtrength, till ſhe had not only emancipated 
herſelß but thrown John down; then run- 
ning toward the ſteward, cried, ©© Oh good- 
nel! . oh gracious! a ghoſt! a ghoſt fave 
me from the ghoſt! ? 1 
The ſte ward {topped with a ready What's 5 i 
the matter '!—who are vou: . ; 
e dear Betty,” cried John, bang. 
gained his foot, and wiping his eyes with the 
bit of filk handkerchief, © have you quite 
forgot me? or has joy bewildered your 
lenſes ? ah my poor girl, alack, Meth; 


40 Grief hath changed me ſince you ſaw me laft ; 
% And careful hours, with time's deformed lad, * - 
8 Have written ſtrange defeatures in my face.“ | 


As 


« As to writing,” replied Betty, turning 
ber eyes away with diſguſt, nobody never 
wrote no letter to me; and I don't believe I 
never ſeed your yells face in my life,” „ 

8 8 Betty 


\ 
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Betty ” and John's yellow face expreſe 
an 9 880 Poren of anger and n N 


; 0 « $2068 bare of late — — too o often at my EF 


40 * * let it knock it dan t come to 


el SGetty, you cannot have forgot. your 


Huſband? for though 3 * 


my 
of — , 
UG 4 - : 
* Wer — 
ME * $77 » DDr 9 
x s Fogg Of K „3 „ " _ 
n 2 . PRES * — CI — E 
1 — — 4x . * me 


an « Proſperity is the very bond of love, Ce FE: 
1 „ Whoſe freſh complexion, and whoſe heart together, 


3 Atisten alters.” | 


5 
; 
$.74 


8 F reſh complexion ! why, fore you don't 
g to pretend to freſh e e ? 12 am ſure 
it makes me ſick to look at you.“ 

John's colour roſe; I am ſorry you are 
grown ſo nice, An n, but if you are 
altered, I am not.“ CEN, 

“ Why then! adviſe you to RR for youu. | 

| cant never change for the worſt,” ; 
12 Woman! woman! N | 


n 
6 1 2 
= r 
YE J » 3 Ca 1 — —— 
e Ounces ome TIRES" 


—-—— — 
— — — P — — 
. — 5 X | 
—_ r a er Ceram 14, as — * 
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2 


3 « Be not thy . thy own ſhame” 8 orator; re, 
i i E © Look ſweet, ſpeak fair, become difloyaltyz,, 
* Apparel vice like virtue”s harbinger 3 "© 


07 WM Rege « fair preſence, Shough) 0D heart be tainted.” a 
: 2 15 5 1 . | : 2 
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Poor Betty” 8 misfortune had come upon ; 
her in the moment leaſt expected, and ſhe 


was in a moſt perplexing dilemma; Mr. Ste w- 
ard's habitual ſmile was changed to earneſt 
attention; ; and while Roſa walked to a win- 
dow to avoid appeals from either of the con- 


tending parties, he ſtood n, noting al 


that paſſed. 


« Why doſt look ſo een wife ? ? Lleſt 
thee to perform a dear duty; but in all my 


ſufferings, I have bern faithful, Ah Betty! 


rie one thing to be tempted, another to fall. 2 


* to tempting; I defy Saran 400 his ö 


imps; and may be you are one of them in 


the likeneſs of John Brown, my huſband, who 
went away and left me to be put upon by 5 
every body; I don't believe you are he no 


more nor nothing.” 


- 


Ko You. don't wiſh to believe it, Betty, but 


1 80 There are no tricks i in n plain 3 ſimple laub. wi 


- 


e Tricks! I 88 you know more about 
dick nor me; but don't think to trick me 3 
EX married you, if it be you, when you was a 
tight 


2 rn: rr = —_ 


| tight able man, and I dam n never r go to . 
up with a n, as got en no coat to 
his back.” | 

John put his piece of handkerchief i in bis 
| Wer . 
Fou are not ed, Berry, to. | rake up 
with the cripple ; but 


. F 
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&« Do not tempt my miſery 
„ & Leſt har it make me ſo unſound a man 
1 As to upbraid you with thoſe kindneſſes 


66 That I have done for vou.“ 9 


« Me make you vnſbund f is that all you | 
Jearn in your books ? I am ſure nobody can't 
call a man with but one leg a ſound man. 
don't care that for your ſpeeches out of old 
tatter d books; and Betty very ungraciouſy 
threw a piece of paper, which ſhe had been 
twiſting — all ſorts of . * liege 
75 
34 Keep thy temper, 8 Row; ſee 


\ 


that you do wann to . of, for 


— — — 


2 


. The 3 Fl FRA men 40 * themſelves.” 
« Fiddle 
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« Fiddle faddle about wounds and man; 
1 don't know that I am going to give myſelf 
any thing like it; and as to repenting, 1 _ 
not afraid of no ſuch thing; you left me 

« On a dear duty, Betty.” | 

« Duty | what duty can a man You to 
leave his wife,” 85 
As this ſmart repartee of Betty, was ac- 
companied with a ſly leer at Maſter Steward, 
as Maſter Steward anſwered with a half ſmile, 
and as neither the one nor the other eſcaped 
the obſervation of honeſt John, 

« Poor woman!” quoth he, in an accent 9 5 
of 1 pity and indignation, 


8 Head ſtrong liberty i is laſh'd with woe.“ 


418 though a man is degraded | by con- 
tention RE Runes ; though to puniſh them 
— 1. greater kill, i A 


3 In: true hate, to let them have their will; 
© The very devils cannot pleaſe them better. 


Yet, as I do ack lte thee, I n tell 
thee l'—, | 
As John' s voice was raiſed, Mr. Steward 
adviſed a to ſpeak lower; adding; © really 
2 ' friend- 
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1386 > 
| lend, oben you anſwer ladies, ic ſhould be 


in civiller ter ms. 77 5 1 . 1 „FN 


* 


8 


3 4 1 am not t bound to pleat thee with my anger. we 


ce or ir I were, 


40 0 a tale 56 peeds beſt being plainly told. ye” 


John's arm and Rump began to as al- 
ternately. 5 

Betty's head was ; tokk 'd, and her hatin knit 
in a very pretty ſcornful manner; but it was 
no longer ſafe to trifle with John; he ſtepped 
| nook to her, flouriſhing not one arm but 
both; If thai great man is of conſequence 
to you, Mrs. Brown, bid him not meddle— 

1 Fye, fye, unknit that ca: unkind brow, _ 
1 And dart not ſcornful glances from thoſe eyes, 1 

cc T 0 wound thy lord, thy king, Gy. en. 8 


TI though frightened, akfwerds: hav | 

ing firſt got round the other fide of the Stew- 
# ard, that the cared for no Lord but my 
- Lord Duke, nor no King but King George, 


id ſhe was old enough and Oy e to 


ec. Wonen 
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4G; Won woman!“ ' "quork TR en- 


n g in warmth, 6 ELL ER 3 


= « Such duty : as the fobjeR « owes . pr ince, 


40 Even lach a a woman oweth be true Hard.” ” 


2 25 Edd help your crazy. dead Nen Betty; 

in an humbler tone of woige, and m—_— ſtill 

near the Ste wace. 4805 
Keep off friend,” quoth Maſter Steward, 
by: nk why ſoft 1-7 


: = — Thou frien of anil falhion—" PE, 


7 


I * - ab I C5 

| * a 

8 n ” f , # » ; . * . Þ = 

| 2 * 4p” 4 7 
5, * 


ec Lock not big, n nor ſtorm, nor tare, nor fret; 1880 15 
E 1 * here c on my" bond.” 5 N i 7 6 


5 9 * - + 4 
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1 3 my Sie my / chattels, the | is my y houſe, 2 v bouſthold 
uff, my held, my barn, my horſe, my ox, my aſs, my 
any thing, and here the rt. touch her who dare,” 27 


Mr. Steward could not 0 e Mr. 
ee in the Denningcourt family, had he 
not been a man of moral conduct; and though 
be a conducted himſelf. with a ſpice. of gal- 
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lantry, which convinced Betty ſhe might be 
Mr. Steward's lady, it was as far from his in- 
"tention as intereſt, to ſeparate man and wife, 
he thezefore bid John Brown ſpeak in a lower f 
key, and added, as he moved his unwieldy 
perſon our of the hall, n wiſhed to 6. 
pPrive him of his right. 

Poor Betty, whoſe courage ſubſided the 
inſtant her great ſupport leſt her, now began 
to whine ;—< Lord, John Brown,” ſhe eried, 
*how can you talk fo about goods and chattels, 
and I don't know what; I don't know what 
goods and chattels you may have, but I have 
not got nothing but my cloaths, and I ſhall 
never part with none of them; and as to 
houſe and houſehold ſtuff, why Lord, they 


1 . are all ſold for almoſt nothen, and enough 


too, the horſe was ſpavined, and the houſe- 

hold ſtuff worm eaten; but then as to oxeſſes 

and aſſeses, why you ab 17 never e no 
ſuch thing belonging to us. 

Juo0 ͥhn could not fee Betty s tears unmoved; 
be took out his- 1 10 ene « a 


Betty, he cried, e Ab 
„ eee u 


ce To 


* 
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part "op 
M8 Hard hearted woman 1 thou doſt not feel 


that 
. Praifing what is loſt 


„% Makes the remembrance more dear. WF, 


But I will not e Wee 1 know 1 left 


thee to ſorrow ; ; 


e. And he chat ſtands on a gi ippery place 
= Makes nice of no vile hold to ſtay bimſelf up.” 


* Sorrow indeed B yes and prey enough 
I ſhould have found it, for there I was like 
to loſe the uſe of bot my legs; nobody knows 
wuhat has been my ſufferens, —and after all, 
when I am picking vp a ' little, to have a 
buſband as I thought dead and buried, come 


out of his peaceful grave, when nobody never 


thought of no ſuch 4 —Oh dear. ls 
is too bad.“ 


eiae fore: alien, indeed Betty,” re- | 


51 fem with a weden ame but 


is # 2 


3. — 
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« To be ſure they are, John Brown, every 
body knows ones legs is n s better 


— Wearinels 


| 
1 
* 
b 
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4 ce Ay Jie; I always told ou, that you 

was good at ſnoring.” | 
« Well Betty, I oy thy « biting 

| words,” I know | „ 


f 


ve Hae nk nature falls to revolt 
. NEN gold becomes her object. 1333 
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* Bur et; viſe, 
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cc. We ll no more meet, no more hes one another 1 
But yet thou art my fleſh and blood. ee 0 
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Wen no matter if e. ever John 77" 
ſhould again have money or port thou 
. want neither; if ö 


* 
6E ; 3 56 A Pr 
* 4 $ 


| TH 46 Us being meary of worldly bars Dh. £ 
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a og Never lacks 225 to diſmiſs itſelf; 5 


= * his cripple and yellow bow fall I make 
E thee fick no more.” 
3 Roſa had- te Fa” an aa of the 
ul - . | al diſcord; ſympathiſing with the 
: feelings of honeſt John, but not chuſing to 


ſeem to obſerve them, and * the ſilence 
4 ik . r 
. * _ that 


| 
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chat followed his laſt ſpeech, preceded a re- 


ſilence, Betty burſt Gan ome and lamen- 
ting, i e 
Never, there never was. _ ihe a 
woman: ſhe ſuppoſed, now, the poor ſimple 
man was off again; and what good was a 
huſbent to a poor woman, when he was 
always taking ſuch freaks, and come back 


when nobody wanted him without all his 


limbs; - and now, God knew, whether he 
would ever come back; or if he did, whe- 
ther he might not leave all his limbs behind, 
and ſo come home blind as well as lame. 


Oh! nobody who once kept a ouſe or Fw 


own, was never ſo misfortunate. 
Where is he gone?“ ſaid: Roſa, 2 


and ſurpriſed, on turning round, to ſee * 


ä 1. ee 
8 Gone, Miſs! WM can tell? iT 58 


lane that has no turning; but you ſee; Miſs, 


there is no end to my ſufferetisj- but, howſ- 
ever, I ſhan't vex myſelf no more about him; 
enough is never enough! with him. How 
he runs on with 8 my roll ſtuff out of filly 

WO 


conciliation, till, after two minutes dead 


AN GIRL. 


* 4 no eber come back Wen off 
he is again ;—oh, dear, dear! what a misfor- 
tunate perſon I am; I never can ſhew vi : 
noſe 1 in the ſtuart” s room no more.“ 
- *Emult tell you, Mrs. Brown, (and Roſa's 
. voice, as well as colour, roſe) it would be 
more to your credit to think leſs of any other 
man, and more of the we creature you 
ſent away ſo unfeelingly.” 
«© Who me, Miſs! me ſent him away 
geminigig ! as our ſtuart ſes, did he not pop 
off as faſt as if he had twenty legs, making 
fooliſh ſpceches all the while, and banging 
His arms, as if che weather had been froſty ; 
and was not my heart in my mouth to call 
him back? and did'nt I fall a crying fit to 
break——bur, Lord, if there is not my bell! 
Miſs, you muſt go to breakfaſt. Again! 
| What the matter now ?” _ 
Stop, Betty—it is Elinor's bell? Wh 
Betty did not ſtop; and Roſa, after heſi- 
rating. 2 ſhort time whether ſhe ſhould go to 
the breakfaſt-room or follow her, deciding 
on the latter, ſhe was met near Elinor's door 


ba * running and crying, « Oh, dear! 
W- e Miſs 


4 
* - 
* . 


THz bre cnt. 145 


wit Einer is in one of ber rumbuſtious 
firs, I muſt fetch the doctor“. 


Fl Scarce had ſhe. ſpoke, before firſt Dido, ; 


and then Elinor ruſhed after her. 
« My dear, dear Elinor?!” cried Roſa, 


« Ah, Roſa! my own 1 Roſa! are 


you indeed come back? 

The violence at onde ſubſded; and who 

the doctor followed Betty, he found his pa- 
| Lient weeping in the arms of her friend. 

As he conſidered this a certain ſign of 
convaleſcence, he imparted the grateful 
tidings immediately to the Duke, who gladly 
carried it to Lady Denningeourt; and never, 
indeed, was the 4 in an need of CON 
lation. 


When the Tountels heard gem ber Den 
ad ſtrange and, to her, incredible account of 


the recent death, as he heard it from Major 
Buhanun, of a man whom ſhe had long con- 
ſidered as no more, ſhe was at court; and 
the Duke of Athelane happening to be in 
the circle, ſhe mentioned it to him as an odd 
and groundleſs report. The manner in 


vieh he received it, however, alarmed ber; 5 
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N when on further 3 ſhe FP 1 
he actually had ſurvived his intended ſuicide, 

the regret ſhe felt was as poignant and per- 

To haps laſting as when' the news of his 1 


was received firſt at Athelane. 
But it is impoſſible to paint the Sftradting 


agony of her ſoul, when ſhe underſtood he 


had been in England, and muſt have heard, 


have known, nay, perhaps ſeen her the con · | 
rented and apparently happy wife of another; 
while ey. In ill health, pape of all com- 


— 


in an obſcure village, abhorring his own ex- 


8 SE, and, no doubt, curſing hers. 5 
The conſolations of friendſhip were at this 
iden. vain: in. vain was ſhe reminded of 
her ignorance of his fate and the innocence 
of her intentions; his honour, his love, and 
his injuries, were before her; her own heart 


arraigned her, and ſhe declared her N 


were ſhut 1 in for ever. 


Although the Duke was extremely aMicted, 


: and inceed blamed himſelf for what had hap- 
| * 


® 5 


was N e A pi] home, nd from a } 
country he loved, had pined among ſtrangers, 
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pened, he knewothe dignified ſimpliciry. of 25 
Lady Denningeourt' s ſoul; no injury, iajuſ- 
tice, or calamity, by which ſhe could herſelf 
be the immediate ſufferer, would have ſo 
overwhelmed her with ſorcow, or ſo entirely 
deprived her of fortitude ; but i it was a ſenſe 
of wrong, of affliction, of agony, inflicted on 
another by her means that only could reduce | 
her to deſpair. She had in this inſtance been 
the ſource of miſery to one who was paſt 
reparation z ſhe had injured, where no atone». 
ment could be offered; ſhe had offended 
where no pardon could be diſpenſed, ſhe 
had defaced her own image, in the heart 
where it was worſhipped; and it was by her 
means the man of woes ha died the man of 
wrongs. 

To renovate her bott, and render how 
acceſſible to comfort, it was firft neceſſary. 
to reconcile her in ſome degree to herſelf, 
| The Duke did not attempt to reaſon on 
what he knew ſhe conſidered as eſtabliſhed 
facts: he allowed Wallace Buhanun all the 
charms of perſon and mind. ſhe inſiſted he 
poſſeſſed; but whatever were his virtues, he 

| He | wanted 


— ͤ——ñ—ů4—ä 1 
* . ˙ 1 — » — 
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wanted the energy which can only do honour | 
to the Creator: he knew, no doubt, what 


was right, but wanted reſolution to reduce 
Knowledge to practice; and it was from his 
own weakneſs, not hers, all his misfortunes 


proceeded. No logic can.excuſe the devia- | 


tion from moral rectitude, which could tempt 


A man to violate the law of hoſpitality, by 
encouraging in himſelf, or ſeeking to inſpire 
another, avith :a paſſion deſtructive of the 
happineſs of his -entertainer and benefactor, 


Love, he inſiſted, hke vice, if oppoſed, 


Would be conquered; and the firſt ſtruggle 
inſured victory; but, like vice alſo, the fir 


Japſe was ſeldom very ſeldom recoverable, 
When therefore, Wallace Buhanun, inſtead 
ol reſiſting a faſcination, no doubt powerful, 
And ſeceding from the tempting ruin, indul- 

ged his preſumptuous wiſhes, at the expence 


of the peace of his patron's family, he laid 
himſelf the foundation of that ruin which even- 


Tually overwhelmed him: he has ſuffered, 
ut have not we alſo ſuffered? What a bro- 


ther was mine! cut off by ſorrow in che 


5 metidian of. his days; what a mother, what 


a yp 


THe BEGGAR GIRL | | 49 


à ſon was loſt to the Houſe of Athelane! 

f you had not been the wife of Earl Den- 
ningcourt, could you have bound your ſoul 
to the man from whom the glory of our race, 


the young Dungaron, received his: deaths” 


blow: p23 | « | 


5 Do you call this conſolation, Duke 1 
ſai] Lady Hopely. £ 
VI call it juſtice,” he replieds.. — and | 


Lady Denaiagcourt feels it.“ | 
« If it be juſtice, it is juſtice unb! a 


lence of others.“ 
© Have I done this, niece ? no,.I trace 


the evil to its ſource, but I pity the victim 


I am even ready to admit the puaiſhmenc 
ſevere.” _ 


« Severe ah, uncle !* what mt have” 
been his feelings, his reſentment, his hatred” 


of the cauſe ! have you conſi dered this ?” 
J have conſidered, there is in exiſtence a 


part of this unhappy man, which heaven in 


its mercy ſpares, to give you the power of 
appealing. your own ſelf. upbrading gs —if 
H. 3 vou 


with mercy, to charge on one ſo young and 
amiable, a crime forced on him by the vio» 
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you feel you have not requited the wider. 
neſs of the father, transfer it to his child; if | 
you are conſcious of injuring him, though 
| innocently, make the reparation to her; if 
your heart is unchangeable, love him in his 
offspring, acknowledge her openly in the 
face of the world. You cannot, perhaps, in 
law legitimate her ; but what being of honour 
or humanity will reſpect her or you the leſs 
on that account? ſbe has wren long without 
a mother.” | 
« Alas! my dear ackle; what a dreadſul 
thought is that! does not the angry ſpirit of 
the father this moment charge me with that 
neglect of his child, which is the latent cauſe 
of her misfortune?“ | 
e Appeaſe that angry ſpirit, t then, by mark- 
is the wiſdom, the juſtice, the mercy of an 
over ruling Providence: Ihe father reſcues 
an infant Beggar from all the horrors of 
wretchedneſs at the very place where, un- 
known to him, his own child reſides; that 
Beggar lives to reſtore the daughter of her 
benefactor to a bleſſing mote dear than life. | 
Hah! ſee, Lady Denningcourt, (leading her 
5 | * wi] 
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to the window) there is your child, the child 
of him for whom you mourn; ſhe has been 
worſe than dead —a miracle is wrought in 
her favour; her reaſon, dreadful to thought, 


Fgr. | 


has been taken from her—it is returning, but 


her mother is inſenſible to the e * 
proſpets are ſhut in for ever.” 
It is indeed my child! ſne Sond on 
the arm of. her friend; ſhe looks compoſed. 
God be praiſed! But ah, uncle ! how is it that 
this happy Beggar happy, ſince beloved by 
Wallace Buhanun—how is it that ſhe bears his 
image ſo exact ? I once n but 1 hated, 
myſelf—".  - | 
The Duke ad this And aid; 


occurred to himſelf; but her age was the 


proof of the Colonel's _ to his then FE 
Elinor, F 
_ -« Look," MY Lady: meh m « Elinor ) 
ſtops; ſhe. looks up—dear creature; ſne 
courteſies. Won' t you 80 down? I Ny . 
I muſt, 52 5 IN 
The Duke chought they had: eas leive 1 
her to her friend. Lady Denningcourt 
lied her hand, and retired from the win- 
. 3 1 . | dow, 
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dow, if oy conſoled by the Duke's 8 95 70 
ments, at leaſt convinced they were juſt. 
RNoſa had the comfort now to be da 16 re- 
cognized: they walked in the park full two 
| and then Elinor wiſhed to return to- 


= the boudoir. © 
14 5K « You will hate me, | Roa 3. wa the, as 
oF the entered. 


Hate mw hate my Elinor impoſ- 
9 . ble „„ 
111 FA you will DE you 110 al be 
== nd T hated myſelf, and had no friend near 
| me; but you are come at laſt;—if you: had 
deen here — but now you are here, will you 
make my poor aching heart eaſy? I have 
been very ill; ſorrow was like a great 
fea before me, and I ſaw no. way to eſeape 
© drowning: but if you would tell me one 
thing, it weed do me almoſt as much * 
as ſeeing you. 
Need! . my Elinor ? 152 
Ob, no! you need only tell. me, and 
| don't deceive your poor Elinor, what have 
: * done with the anne! _ WT: 167 | 
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Beth who choſe to know every thing, 1 | 


was ignorant jn this point and Roſa anſwer- 
ed, with 2 tion, „I. will not deceive you, 


but I really do not know.” | | 

Elinor ſhricked—* Then he is denk- 
tied him to the chariot wheels—he is killed.“ 
Her hands relaxed, her eyes fixed on the 
ground, and ſhe relapſed into gloom and 
ſilence. | 
There now,” cried Betty. did ever 
mortal ſee the like! the is in her ſulks 
again. 
The doctor, more 950 of her Fand ry e- 
covery from ſhort relapſes, again adviſing 
Roſa to leave her, ſhe retired to her cham- 
ber, with no time, as Betty gravely aſſured 
her, to make her toilet before dinner, for 
that the warning bell would ring in half an 
| hour, when the ladies always aſſembled in 
the drawing- room; for her part, it took her 
near double the time to do her hair only, and 
therefore ſhe knowed it was unpoſſible for 
any body to make OT decent i in half 
an hour. | £5 3060000 
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wen. 


— 


Shewi ng, among other marvellous and incredible 
things, that ſome of the exiles from Scotland | 


V pleaſed to return thi ther. 


* 
— , 


5 F EW ladies diſpatched the orgies of the 


toilet with more ſkill, or in leſs time than 


Roſa ; — ſhe was not only dreſſed with her 
uſual elegant neatneſs before the warning bell 
rung, but had a few minutes left for _ 


i n reflection. 


John would now, ſhe certainly "PR be 


: on his journey to Edinburgh: : She had not 
the leaſt idea of any law, but that law of 


right and wrong God has implanted in the 
dature of the * 1 185 of mankind ; yet 
E $ , 6 TS 5 the 


- 
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fhe « doobeid whether an acknowledged daugh- 
ter of Colonel Buhanun's, of whoſe exiſtence | 


he was evidently ignorant, would not ſuper= _ 


cede -any other claim, even if the will, ſo 
firmly inſiſted on by John, and denied by Sir 
Solomon Muſhroom, exiſted. Had the pro- 
perty, conſiderable as it was, been veſted in 
her, it would have been no queſtion; but, 
however the- guardians of the heirs and the 

protector of- Elinor might agree, the reward 
of John's faithful attachment to his maſter 
was certain; and as Betty did not juſt now 
deſerve to be ſharer in the ſatisfaction ſhe 
felt on that account, that poor unfortunate 
woman was Tuffered to bewail poor John 
Brown's. loſt leg, his poverty and filly ſtuff 
out of old books, while the officiouſly aſ- 


| fiſted Roſa to rele who: one | ward, of 


comfort. 

At length the . e given, Roſa 
haſtened down, and after paſiing the boudoir, 
where, Elinor remained in the fame. humour 
and poſition, entered the drawing room.— 

The Duke, the two Counteſſes, and the 
| m—_ ladies were already aſſembled. 
H 6 of Lady 
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Lady Denningcourt ſat near a Gans her 


woman ſtanding behind her with her fan and 


alts.—Roſa wiſhed to — had not 


I e 


The Counteſs EEE ker hd and 


while a tear ſtrayed down her pale cheek, 
- motioned her woman to reach a chair, and, 


beckoning to Roſa, drew it near her own. 
Do not apprehend, Miſs Walſingham,” 


 faid ſhe, © that the obligation I owe you on 


my Elinor's account, can be leſs binding be- 
cauſe God has ſtamped his moſt perfect image 
on your countenance; or that I ſhall regard 


you lefs becauſe you were diſtinguiſhed by 


the huſband of my unalterable affeion ;— 


ah no, amiable, lovely girl, beware how you p | 
make any requeſt to me, which I ought not 
to grant, fince T-know I feel I cannot reſiſt 


any thing enforced by the animated expreſ- 


fon ſo Gear, ſo inn and ſo irreſiſtable. 


orted ;—ſhe wept, —her 
n the intereſting 
1 * e e her, W fell at her 
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From this hour Elinor was the acknow- 
ledged daughter of the Counteſs of Denning- 
court, the grand niece of the Duke of Athe- 
ne; and from this hour alſo our heroine ri- 
valled her in the affections of her mother, 
and totally eclipſed her in thoſe of the Duke. 

The amiable, generous, and diſintereſted © 
Miſs Angus was a true Athelane ; her fortune 

was large and independent, and had the whole 
of her future expectations vaniſned When 
Elinor was neee ſhe would b 
been happy, 

Not ſo Miſs Bruce —the ys of: rr 
poor young lady, againſt every ſort of pro- 
bability, ſtill run on Mr. Angus and a ducal 
coronet ;—ſhe had but two ſold comforts at 
this moment to ſupport her under a million 
of mortifications ; firſt, that Miſs Athelane 
never would be reſtored to her perfect ſenſes ;. 
ſecond, that Mr. Angus had never ſeen the 
enchanting Miſs Walſingham; and theſe, like 
many other of the ſolid comforts which ore 
yan mortals grapple to their hearts, . 


1 Like now that falls upen the ver, — 15 
once white, then melts away fur er. 
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of this, however, ſhe had ſo little appre- | 


E "My that while the rear of ſympathy filled 
2 every other eye, her dull ones were running 
cover the newſpapers i in "ſearch. of the ſcandal 


of the day. 
Have you any dikes new, Margaret?” * 


i aſked Lady Hopely. 


« You ſhall judge, ma'am.”— 
cc The Lady,wbo, rather wa calls 


| 0 doe Counteſs Dowager of Gauntlet, 
: : 80 was, we are informed, yeſterday at court; 
the difficulty about her reception was got 


& over on account of her venerable father, 


& boſe age ed former. , n 


4 — 


HER That may e new, Miſs PIER uur it 


is not truth, faid Lady Denningeourt. N 


« True ! No, certainly, ma'am ; one never 


| e. truth in n errderyi or" a news- 


. 8 
IT I were Tu Chancellor joined c 


g Hopely, * vf move to 1 
chat bufineſs otherwiſe . 
ce You would not 98 the e of 1 


the Preſs, Counteſs K 0 
F< — ä | | | 3 tc Ne 0 


— 
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No Duke 702 would. _ ſtop. * e. 


centiouſneſs of it.“. f 
e don't exactly ſee how one 1 1 


ever deſirable, is to be attained, 3 at- 


racking the other more valuable one. 


Nothing more eaſy :—Truth . ay 


zs a libel; now truth ſhould zo? be a libel; — 


I would tolerate the preſs in all ſorts of tru- 
iſms—but for thoſe deſpicable wretches who | 
trade with the feelings of individuals, who 
cat, drink, and wear the peace of private fa- 
milies, who make anguiſh their ſport, and 
murder character,. — I would invent a torture * 
worſe than thoſe wu inflict, if that were in 


nature.“ 
* That would be a litle aeg bien Hope- 


| ly, for you would poſſibly oblige a number 


of very daſhing fellows, who are equally 
aſhamed to dig or © beg,” to take purſes,” 


I ſhould then deſerve well of my coun- 


| try, by exalting them in the only way they 
can be exalted for the benefit of the public. 
Here, here,“ cried Miſs. Bruee, « the 


paragraph is cantradicted in * the era 5 


e 
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5 
1 
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e Read, Margaret, before che contradic 


tion is contradict ed.“ 
Miſs Bruce read: - © We , are e 


Ex contradif? the Paragraph in a morning 
ee paper, relative to the appearance at court 
% the lady, whom it is ſcarcely premature 
o fyle Counteſs Dowager of Gauntlet. — 
 *: The: gallant veteran, her father, Admiral 
Herbert, preſented bis grandſon, and was 


« Honoured with a long audience in the cloſet, 


1 « but bis daughter was not preſent. 


Lady Denningcourt would have been ſur- 


Priſed if the had ;- © if the ſon, ſhe conti. 
ned, © has not better proof of his claims, 
than the exiſtence of his mother, our neigh- 


bour will not be uneounteſſed. | 
Mis Angus thought him very handome 3 
and Lady Hopely, who Hack a met oſs 


= very clever. 


The Duke, who had. not ham in Londoo, 


the laſt winter, knew little of the ſtory. 


There were ſomewhere among her father's 


| papers, Lady Denningcourt thought, a very 
= ene account of his poor mother, the 


4 
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« Late e * 2 80 3 28825 fure 


the was YON 


Lady Denningcourt was certain ſhe 4 


drowned when the Vallerton yacht. was loſt. 
Then,, depend upon it, that horrid Earl 


was married to two wives, ſaid Lady Hope- 
ly; © for I am certain FOR this 2 man's 


mother is forth coming.” 


We ſhall. ſee,“ replied Lady Denning: 


court, with an incredylo look. 
Every ſyllable of Thi 


the eating ſaloon. 


Elinor's gloomy fit ſtill continuing; the 1 


ladies leſt the Duke, Chaplain and Doctor, 


over their bottle, and withdrew into the mu- 


fic room. Miſs Bruce run her thick- ended 
fingers over Miſs Angus's harp,. and W d 
a ſtring in a moment. 


Margaret Bruce, Lady Hopely ſaid, was 


days talking nonſenſe, or doing. miſchief, 


is converſation made 
its way to Roſa's heart; her ſeat grew uneaſy; 
the newſpapers were read out, but ſhe heard 
nothing more, till rouzed from a deep re- 
verie by the movement of the company to 
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except when ſhe was making A, or 

: bad verles. 

Mis Bruce was awkwardly pn to repair | 
the accident. © 

“ Shall I aſſiſt 100 * aſked Role. N 

| Do you know how ?” „„ 
eien. „ 

There's a ca ſoul; . ey, 


. 4 the whiſpered, is always making bad worſe, 


and Angus will be ſo angry OI hs you have 

don't it already.“ 54 

Roſa run her taper fingers over the frings 
; Juſt as Miſs Angus entered. | | 

Tou are obliged to Margaret, I e 1 


E.-: "ay Angus,” cried Lady Hopely, « ſhe 


put your harp out of tune on purpole to let 
you know Miſs Walſingham is a fcientific 


performer; but I have heard of her harp and 


. her grand piano forte; they were fer to er 
and ſold . n 
Sold l“ and Roſa ae a 
_« Julk fo Doctor cameron | bought 


— : — * 


8 Miß n was gelehted t to hear Roſa 
nu could play.—She performed very ill bertel 


55 the e bid, but 12 0 improve... il 
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Lady Denningcourt left her ſeat, and aſked 


| Roſato play one leſſon. Never was requeſt iſ 


made with more intereſt, and complied with 
with more grace the attractions of the mu- 
ſic was ſtronger than the bottle,—the gentle. 
men entered. 
I cannot 2 ” ſaid Lady Den 
ningcourt, * how you have attained fo many 
accompliſhments at A country ON 
ſchool.” | | 
. conductreſs orchet boarding ſchool,” 
Roſa replied, her cheeks tinged with generous 
energy, © was herſelf an adept in every ſcience. 
taught under her roof; my ſtory intereſted 
her; I owe more than words can pay to her 
particular . x 
__. « Vaſtly well, Miſs Wallingham ; Mrs. 
Harley,” the Duke ſaid, © could not with 
for a more able eulogiſt.” - oy 
c Beſides this advantage, reſumed Roſe, 5 


l awoke from my golden viſion in time to 


make thoſe accompliſhments uſeful which I 
began for ornament; and the harp being ſub- 
ject to accidents, I learned to tune well from 
ONT) I ay this very uſeful. Some of 
the 
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Le ladies, Miſs Athelane in 1 never 
touched her harp, without— 
= © Miſs Athelane!” Lady Denningeourt 
never underſtood ſhe could touch it at al}. 
4 She may have W it,—ſhe was ſo 
indulged.” © 

* Hndulged.! was 1 ſo 3 indulged ? 
and was that Dr. Croak really fond of her ?” 
No young lady in the ſchool had ſo fond 
a father.“ 

« Indeed ! Have we not beeb 5 hard on 
this poor man, Duke?” 

e What, becauſe while he cheated 3 of 
ber little fortune, he indulged her improperly? 
does it not ſtrike you, that if you had not 
been in a ſituation to claim her, ſhe muſt 
eventually have been reduced to the indi- 

gence from which her father reſcued this 
charming girl ; had ſhe been properly ma- 
naged, ſuch as Maſs ed is, ſhe 
| away we have been.” 

Roſa, though. ſhe knew Elinor's defi- 
ciencies were not the conſequence of neglect, | 
could ſay nothing on the. ſubject, and there - 


* 
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fore, vexed ſhe had begun it, run over the 
_ ſtrings of the harp to change it. 85 
M.iſs Walſingham could 4 Miſs Angus 
was ſure. 

Roſa did not affect. to ciſolajen: a Lalit ſhe 
was Conſcious of polkeſling | in a . de- 
gree. 
Well, if Miſs Bruce wrote a novel, Miſs 
Wallingham ſhould be her heroine; the had 
all the requiſites. 

Lady Hopely adviſed ber not to > attempt 
it —ſhe would only ſpoil a good ſtory, _ 

« Some peaple might perhaps think, 
faid Miſs Bruce, wa pique, © I could em- 
belliſh a. bad one.“ 

«© Then they would ackhier keow'phl nor 
the ſtory,” replied Lady Hopely. 2 
« A ſong, dear Mis wu cried 

Miſs Angus. b 
To end the battle of tongues,” ” | 
Lady Hopely. HO 

A ſudden thought ſtruck Roſa ; ſhe re- 
moved the harp cloſe to the open window, and 
ſung an air from Orpheus, which was ſo great 
a 0 with Mrs. Harley, that every child 
rs : | 6 * | in 
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in her ſchool played and ſung i it; at 51 * 


cond repetition of . Eurydice,” Elinor and 


Y Dido haftily left the boudoir; the former : 
E ſeated herſelf 1255 Roſa's Hae, and the latter 
* a at her feet. 


When the air was 3 Elinor * 
round, and meeting the humid eye of Lady 
Denningcourt, OY aps! and Knevicd 
— -/ 3 
Heaven bleſs my 1 5 child, 5 aid the 1 
Counteſs, ſtifling her emotion. | | 

_ Elinor then returned to Roſa, 


42 5 . How governeſs e bored f to bear 


you fing that ſong, Roſa.” 
And. ſhe loved to hear you wg it too 


Elinor.” 


« Poor govemek Harley! the is dead I 
think? ? RY 5 
„ No, my Nay 4b a lite mdlposed. . 

.* Ah that Penry; once 1 loved „ > 
00 not you, Roſa : - but ge ar 9 
either ill or loſt there. 


5 9 « No, my dear Elinor, you wrong poor 


Fran. d all our friends there. a are Well. 
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| e „ All, Roſa not l N 
ce All I recollect; Sir Solomon Miah. 
e ſaw yeſterday; his daughter 
Do you call them Finch, Roſa?” ?“ 
ee Then Doctor Croak and Mrs. Nase | 
I bave ſeen them too; they are in the houſe 
where you left: them. And your Roſa, you 
ſee, is neither ill nor Ws +0 ro the doc- 
tor's ſon TE N 
N TOY, 2 10 5 — "- 
x & He,” Joined ho - Duke © jg  recurned to 
i; Our father which art in heaven,” = 
whiſpered Elinor, ſtill kremhling. 
No, my deareſt Elinor, be aſſured be is 
not with his heavenly father. 5 = 
Upon your . honour, . Rofa, | is. he not = 
killed? 
Oh no, my dear love, kid a6 8 | 
ningeourt, „take it on my. honour he is- 
well and happy 3 1 will not Doane, * 
vord.. 3 
we Oh no, a. 1 not; _ if you 2 
She e and—but chat cannot be; „ 
= _cannor 
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cannot be happy, not quite leppy Unt 1 
can't expect; but if he is not dead, not kil- 


Is — and ſhe 


ed, not tied to the chariot w 
Aud Þ doc min wy cer, lor us walk 
| Into the air” 


3 ningcourt for permiſſion. 


charming young lady is your friend, your 
gueſt ; you muſt do the honours of your 
. —— a. 

« As I ew do ata 0 


. At Penry, or Walbrook and when 
ou are weary of walking, you know you have 
2 + carriage: be happy my Elinor, md you 


will make us all fo.” 


"Elinor courteſied, and j6ining Roſa, they : 


rolled round to the other front, and walked 


under ſhade of the oaks till the evening bell 


"_ when the two friendsreturned arm in arm. 


From this day Elinor became every hour | 


more rational; her intellects ſtrengthened as 
- ar healch improved; and as the power of 


__excolleQion » was ſweetened by the moſt aſſidu- 
ous 


„ 


pur her hand te ber head,—" Oh how y 


2 — Lady Den 


e Wherever you pleaſe, my "FRY this 
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_ and dender friendſhip ; as. ſhe was couate- 
nanced in the ſplendid ſtyle of living, ſo neu 
and embarraſſing, by the preſence of that 
friend with whom ſhe had lived in the trueſt 
affection and moſt unlimited confidence; by 
whom ſhe was ſoothed, flattered, and encou- 
raged into a ſenſe of the reſpect due to her 
protectreſs, whether mother or aunt, as well as 
to the noble family whom ſhe was led to con- 
ſider as her own; and above all, as Lady Den- 
ningcourt aſſured her that young Croak had 
returned uninjured to his father, and that ſhe 
would conſider his eftabliſhment in life as her 
own particular concern, the mind of the 
poor girl became in a very few days ſo calm 
thatthe Duke looked forward with renovated 
hope to an event, which Miſs Bruce till in- 
liſted never would, never could take place. 
Roſa. did not fail to avail herſelf of the 
Duke's permiſſion to attend him at ſix in the 
library; where ſhe pleaſed, grati ified, and 
affected him, by a frank detail of all the lead · 1 
ing events of her life, excepting PPE her My: = 
tachment to Montreville. 3 
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' The L Duke, with that true dignity of foul 4 
: "I ich influenced all his actions, confeſs. 
himſelf humbled by her ſtory; it proved, he 
aid, that the offspring of a beggar; with x 
good natural underſtanding, and proper tui- 
- tioh, might ſoar as far out of the ken of her 
_ Equals, as the child of a prince, leſs pp. in 
50 might fink beneath hers. 815 
* rejoiced that his nephew was aber 
the huſband nor ſeducer of Kattie Buhanun. 
In the firſt inſtance, he could never have 
pardoned him for uniting himſelf honourably 
to a daughter of Caſtle Gowrand; in che 
laſt, the ſeduction of "innocence was an act he 
never could have forgiven himſelf; ſo much, 
indeed, was it the wiſh of the family to ſee 
the heir apparent married, that he might have 
| choſen the daughter of the pooreſt gentle- 
man in Scotland without fear of offending 
3 provided only taat . was not 
a Bohanunn. 
He applauded Roſa for ales ref ſhe 
$2 41 in the fate of the unfortunate miſtreſs 
at the caſtle, but objected to her oſtenſible 


* interference 24 he would * he had the 
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5 genen to ſay, get every neceſſary infor- 
mation concerning her; and before Betty 


came to ſummon her to Elinor, who was 


already 1 inquiring. for her Roſa, he appointed 
her to come to him at the ſame hour any 


morning ſhe pleaſed, when he would make D 


her acquainted: with the ſad events that con- 
hgned the grand daughter of a Duke of 
Athelane to the misfortune of imbibing the 
manners, ſentiment and intereſt ſo uncon- - 
genial. to her rank; as thoſe. of Doctor 
Croak. . 
Elinor was Fe and collate. he 
viſthed Roſa to breakfaſt with her, and after- 
wards to walk as they had done the day be- 
fore. 1 hey were ſeen from her window by the 
delighted mother, and inſtead of dropping a 
courtſey, immediately went to her chamber. 
That ſhe was received with tranſport, that 
every ray of returning reaſon was a fund of 
happineſs to the family, cannot be doubted; 
neither, if Roſa's ſole merit had been that of 
reſtoring. the mental faculties of Lady Den- | 
ningcourt's only child, need it be faid her -- 4 
future life, in reſpet to an ample proviſion, . 
1 | WD wopld 
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ao have been perfectly eaſy; bit ber 
amiable diſpoſition, pleaſing manners and 
sa ccompliſhments endeared her ſo much, par- 
= = ticularly to Lady Denningcourt, and ſuch | 
bias the fecret pleaſure ſhe took in tracing 
the likeneſs of her beloved Wallace, that, 
- wiſhing to conceal an exceſs ſhe could not 
repel, ſhe reſtrained thoſe careſſes in com- 
pany? with which mne loaded her in private. 
"The Duke had preſſed his niece to viſit 
Athelane, and Lady Hopely .was-equally ur- 
gent to obtain her company to Edinburgh ;— 
the apology for declining both, Elinor's de- 
rangement, was now done away, — ſhe was now 
_ _convaleſcent; the objection therefore removed, 
-and the doctor approving of change of ſcene, 
Lady Hopely earneſtly renewed her invita- 
ion, and The CONES chearfully 228880 
BW One grind objedtion to the en Lady 
1 | EG recommended, was the wedding at 
Delworth, where a perfect carnival was to be 
held for a week, and where all the genteel 
people within forty miles round were ex- 
pPected. Miſs Angus had, 0? ſaid, half, 


* 


— 
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and Miſs Bruce quite ruined herſelf in» 
dreſſes for the ball 4 freſco; and theſe dreſs- 
ſes could be of no ſort of uſe at the races, 
concerts, balls, or private parties Lady 
Hopely was anxious to join at Edinburgh, 
The Duke had the goodneſs to arrange 
the buſineſs to the ſatisfaction of all parties. 
« You cannot,“ ſaid he, © go to theſe balls 
al. freſco without protection; and as 1 ſee 
no young knight ready to fight enchanters. 
for you, * you will take up vith an old. 
one.“ 
ES, You: are ooltively the moſt bes 
Duke, in the world,” cried Miſs Bruce. 
t Not,” joined Miſs Angus, ce but what 
a younger beauty might have done as well 
„ Saucy enough; — but as no younger 
offers, I am inclined to wait for you, and ſo 
meet the ladies at Athelane.“ 
But a fearful thought ſtrikes me, 2 
though the cards are come, yet this wedding 
may not take place at the time, nor at all, and 
then we ſhall loſe both the A LY 
the races and the balls.“ 
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For this I know no remedy but making 


a wedding and a ball a Freſco of our own at 
Athelane, or two balls, and two weddings, if 
vou can ſo contrive it; though, indeed, few 
of our on countrymen think better of a 
fine. face for 12 woes” "Rane? in the 


. . 3 
TOP m—_ uacke!” : 


e Stale, Duke!“ . 
* Oh, barbarous!/ we, however, roſe 
your een: . 5 

This being Ry the two e 
iber, and to her infinite joy, Roſa, pre- 
pared for their ſpeedy journey to Edinburgb, 
ßere ſhe anticipated complete gratification. 

She would once more embalm the me- 
mory of the Major with tears of grateful 
__ affection; once more viſit the dear Burn 
' fide, with the latent, though faint hope that 
the loved inhabitant of that enchanting 


1 have been heard of by ſome 


body there; yes, and ſpite of her ſtrong 
__ averſion: to Mr. Simon Frazer, W. S. ſhe 
would preſs the ſweet Emma and Jeſſy to 

her heart; —then .what pleaſure to meet the 
41 »: . * 1 good, 


. 
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RY the friendly Doctor Cameron! and =: 
how happy would Mrs. aa be at the 


change in her fortune. 
Although Lady De directed 
the two friends to have their clothes made 


exactly alike, Elinor, perfectly indifferent ro 


the profuſion of ornaments prepared for her- 


ſelf, took infinite delight in afforting every 


thing for Roſa, carefully imitating the pre- 

ciſion and exactneſs of Lady Denningcourt's 

voman in arranging her dreſſes; and as ſhe 
was happily buſy, ſhe was nn even in 
Placing them in the imperials. 


But while the family at the n : 
were engaged. one part of it preparing for a 
journey, the other for a carnival—what are 


the beautiful Counteſs and her r gueſts about : 


at TO? 5 TH OE 


ö 


f 10 digning and ſealing $ et our ir bliſs; _ | 
We fete our hearts, and feal with a Ei. 2235 


| 80 175 the old Gin, and it r ſays well; bas 3 
there were no ſuch 0 * at Del i 


Forth, ew; Hp, ee © 4 6 


F 


— 3 r 
. 
** 


3 * 
2 *. x 
A * F ; 
- * FO * 4 
=, = 


1 
} 
'Y 
| 
1 
1 
1 
i 
ot] 
"0 
P 
1 


— — 


** 
n 


p , e — —— — — — — — — l - — —— 
BARE Woanyy ̃ u " —_ — IS 0 Yee . Da oe yen " 0 . —— m 2 


„ 
* — —— * - 


3 ů 


"oi 
4 * 


=; THY BEGGAR RE. 


That lawyers, who have deeds of i import 
ance in their hands to finiſh, chuſe to liſten 
with iron faces, to the anxiety of thoſe who 


urge them to diſpatch, thoſe who have deeds, 
and employ lawyers, need not be told, 
Lady Gauntlet and, we muſt not doubt, Lord 
Delworth, were almoſt diſtracted at the ſnail's 


gallop of Mr. Joſiah Turgid, the attorney 


of Sir Solomon Muſhroom, and Mr, Le- 


muel Supple, the attorney of her-ladyſhip. 
No Miſs in Great-Britain could be more 


" ripe for a coronet than Miſs Muſhroom ; no 


gentleman of a few years ſtanding, more 


_ willing to pay a good price for the bauble 
+. than Sir Solomon her uncle; nor any family 


in the world more ready and willing to re- 
ceive the purchaſe-money than the family of 
"Earl Gauntlet; but ſtill the tardy lawyers | 
were not ready ;—Mr, Supple, indeed, aſſu- 
2 his noble clients, that he did his poſſible, 
but old _ was neither to be led nor 
Uriven. Fas, 2 | 

Nothing ever was 8 W cried Mis 
eee every thing was in waiting, 


even to the frames for the deſert; every 
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body invited, the day ſer, and ſtill no abſolute 7 
certainty, although nothing; it was allowed, 


but theſe teazing lawyers, could delay the 


happineſs of Lord Delworth and Miſs Muſh- 


room, and conſequently that * their W 
tive families. 
In this train of nech felicity were als 


family at Delworth, when the carriages of the 


two Counteſſes and their ſuite, paſſed the 


porter's lodge, in their way to Scotland, 
|  Rofa, who, with Elinor and Betty, was in 
Lady Denningcourt's chaiſe, embraced her 
friend, and bleſſed the hour when ſhe had 


_ paſſed thoſe gates, fince, through them, ſhe A 


had found her dear Elinor, and the happy 
aſylum at the Jointure-Houſe. = . 
It was a very round- about way to our 


ouſe, though Miſs,” cried Betty; * hut 
they ſay the nearer the church, the furder from 


God; and the furdeſt way about, the neareſt 


way home; — but for my part, I don't like no 


round- abouts to ſuch devilditch Gan as 


Skutlun, for our ſtuart. — 4 
s Betty, have you ever heard or 
your huſband ox * 
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daun ro be ſure, Miſs Elinor; Miſs Roſy, 1 
dare fay, told you as he was comed home 
worſe nor nothen, and got no more nor one 
a leg, a poor ignoramus of a man—and here 
now be is off again. I am ſure what my 
ſufferens have been, God he knows; how- 
ſever, one ſwallow don' t make a ſummer, ſo- 
; 1 Man't fret no more about nothen.” + 
The road for ſome miles before Curie, 
confirmed Betty in her idea of Skotlun n 
having a buſh or a bramble to dry * 
dn; but Roſa felt an indefcribable ſenſation 
of pleaſure, when Lady Hopely' s carriage 
ſttopped, and ſhe ſaid, we are in Scot- 
land.“ Ah, how different were now her 
1955 feelings, and when laſt ſhe paſſed the boun- 
8 daries of the two kingdoms. It was juſt a 
= year fince, with a dejected mind, and. diſ- 
ordered body, ſhe leſt Scotland, with a ſenti- 
ment of native regret; if the proſpect before 
baer was dreary, that ſne had then left was no 
leis fo; yet ſhe feared. the one, and regretted 
the other, and her heart ſunk as if going from 
nun old home: - now it was lifted up in thank- 
[ ful) Joy now it Po the grand and ſublime 
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before her; with ſolemn pleaſure, and * in- 


: haled the pure air with ecftacy. 
Lady Hopely had a fine houſe in 3 5 


Street; what a delightful view of land and 


ſea did it command ; even Elinor, though 
| ſeldom affected by local objects, was ſtruck ; 
and Betty cried- out, as ſhe entered the hall, 
% Well, for my part! if our ſtuart has ever 
been in Skotlun, he muſt be a monſteracious 


tarrydiddle teller; is this the devilditch eouſn- 


try where there is not a bramble nor a buſh 
to dry clothes ! and when civilly accoſted 
by a number of clean healthy ſervants, each 
equally anxious to aſſiſt and oblige hen, be 
theſe the proud upſtart nothenites 7 WAY * 5 
tis the gardin of heden. . 85 
Lady Hopely was every where a md | 
woman; in her own houſe ſhe was magnifi- 
cent; there was an air of hoſpitable grandeur 
in every thing ſhe ſaid or did; which, thougt 
familiar to Lady 00s W 
both our young friends. [© 
| When they took” Poltellon 46 the W 
ments allotted them, Roſa ran delighted to 
the window there was the Calton on the 


3 | right, 1 


— 


. 
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BE: right, where ſhe' had wandered many hours 

and watered the green ſward with her tears; 

” "there were the blue range of diſtant highlands 
 Gowrand;—there the wide expanſe of waters, 
with the ſwelling white fail approaching the 
gradually narrowing Frith, on whoſe pellucid 

boſom the fortunes of many an mdyſtrious 
adventur borne:— the charming walk 
. to ite water of Leith ;— the fields, the gar- 
diem, the caſtle—all, the eye took in all that 
had before charmed t; her heart recognized 
the very houſe on Leith walk, where goods 3 
neſs and humanity were n in the 
YER heart of Mrs. Steward. 
While theſe . f ieee 45 

bY lioht paſſed i in Roſa's mind, Elinor was buſy 
in arranging her clothes, her writing and 
drawing apparatus, and even placing her 

dteſſing-caſe on the toilet. Betty, Lady 

Denningcourt's woman, any body, or no- 

body, might attend on Elinor; the matter 

iN was'of no _ ern to her, all ſhe was ſoli- 
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E dinner, and the table was crowded to the 
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and her ſpirits roſe or fell as ſhe was ſuffered 
to do it, without interruption. = 
d You know, Roſa, ſhe a 1 Gay; =_ 
« when we were at ſchool, you never would | 
play the maid, and I never would be the 
miſtreſs; they were happy, happy times; 
ſuppoſe us at play now, I could be content 
er eee 1 5 
The ladies who were on habits of friend- 
ſhip with Lady Hopely, waited for no cold 
cards of 1 invitation; it was the friend they 
loved, not the lady they viſited, Which 
brought them in crowds to her houſe; 
no affected ſtate, in ceremony's ungracious 
garb, returned them from the door. Lady _ 
Hopely is arrived, circulated through Edin- 
burgh ; the knocker was not a moment 
quiet; every body called, and every body 
were admitted; even after ſhe ſat down to 


corners, ſhe could chat, laugh, and wel- 
come her friends. 8 


ri ; wore 190 ha- = 
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le evening ; bue as Lady Mary, Lady 
| "ys 
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3: Betty, E's Lady Suſan Hopely who with 
their good and amiable father had taken the 
direct road through Newcaſtle, when Lady 
Hopely went with her friend to Denning- 
court, and had gone to a ſeat of the Earl's, 
twenty miles from Edinburgh, and not ex- 
: pecting her ſo early, were not yet arrived, 
the Counteſs inſiſted the laſſes, as ſne 
Called Elinor and Roſa, / ſhould aſſiſt her in 
entertaining her friends, and receive her 
E 8 who arrived before ſupper. 
The Earl of Hopely was what includes 
every virtue, and every accompliſhment—a 
. perfect gentleman; and if a cynic could diſ- 
cover any thing to alter in Lady Hopely, it 
| would bein her huſband's preſence, fince it 
| was Lady, not Lord e whe! was r 
= thing to every body. 5 | 
The young ladies wore lively, eee 
women, who, without any pretenſions to 
= ers Were nnn 3 nen "we 


A u ? [ to FEE company; Lady Denning- EE 
ourt's ſtory which had been long conſigned 
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to oblivion;” revived, with the acknowledg= 
ment of her daughter; She was a pretty. 
enough girl; but Miſs Wallingbam was an 
angel. F j v6 © qoey 
| Roſa's natural turn was a ” Ris viva- 
city; — although ſne had, ſince the Major s 
death, contracted a habit of gravity and re- 
flection, the natural conſequence of the un- 
certainty and dependance of her ſituation: 
theſe were now, however, changed to the 
moſt happy confidence. The Duke, who 
admired the faying of Cæſar, © If I am to 
die to day, that is what I am to do to day, 
more chan all his conqueſts, had deſired her 
to meet him in the library the morning they _ 
left Denningcourt, when he had ſhewn her a 
codicil to his will, executed in proper form, 5 
in her favour, though he had not yet made 
the promiſed communications of the ihn . 
tunes of the Athelane family. e 
In the poſſeſſion of ſuch manifold, and, un 
expected happineſs, her friend ſitting pla- 
cidly ſmiling by her ſide, could Roſa fail o 
be in ſpirits, when a crowded aſſembly of 
nm people ſeemed only emulous to add to | 


* 
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the babe of each other, whoſe judgment 


of her was unanimous: Miſs Walfingham. 


nus the moſt beautiful, the moſt elegant, the 


moſt charming, the moſt accompliſhed, the 


- moſt ſenſible, the-moſt every thing; woman 
could be; not a creature would have believed, 
had it been declared from the pulpit of the 


Trong church, that the poor beggarly thing, 


whom the naughty Major Buhanun had im- 


poſed on his wife, as a relation of his family, 


and the divine Miſs Walſingham, was one 
5 and the ſame perſon. 


After ſupper, Roſa and Elinor ſtole up! to 


Lady Denningcourt's apartment; ſhe was 

\ £2 fatigued with her journey, and gone to reſt; 

| the nevertheleſs ſpoke to them; “ My 
| country ladies,” faid ſhe, ©« knows not what 

it is to be weary; Lady Hopely will not 
think of retiring; you are not yet Scotch 
; __ therefore don” * ſacrifice health to any 
5 a. « if. not to be weary will 4 me 2 
| Scotch lafs, ” replied Roſa, I am already 

5 ons. Lady Hopely and her daughters are all 


I th | Uſe, and the company is delightful.” 


: | | od Don- t, 


-a 
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. Don't, however, let it delight you too 
much, ſaid ſhe, and after kiſſing them both, 
calling them ber en 3 the . 
hbem 
When they leſt tha. e Elinor, 


honing arms round Roſa's neck, after © 


_ extorting from her a promiſe to do what f 
deſired, choſe herſelf to retire to reſt, but i in⸗ | 
ſiſted Roſa ſnould return to the company 
Not the ſmalleſt trait of her late indiſpoſis | 
tion remained about Elinor, except when any 
thing ſhe ſet her heart on, was oppoſed; Roſa 
had obſerved this, and always chearfully com- 
_ plied with all her little whims; ſhe therefore. 
rung for Betty, and returned to Lady Hope= 
ly, as ſhe deſired ; and danced reels, or played 
on a piano-forte, for others to dance in turn, 


till midnight, when the company, after fixiag 5 
innumerable parties for the enſuing werk, 


ſeparated, in the MM ſpirits and ny 


humour $ £7 


Roſa's ho no 3 8 her n 


precipices, trembling at the abyſs beneath ; no 


longer tumbled her headlong into dark pits, 


CY - 
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or ſtocking 8 her eyes cloſed but to ſee 
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viſions more : than even reality; 
Doctor Cameron enfolding her in the ſtrong 


arm of diſintereſted friendſhip; Emma and 
Jieſſy Buhanun hanging round her neck; 
the Burn - ſide exactly as ſhe remembered it, 


With Mrs. Walſingham, the Major, and even 
her long lamented Colonel Buhanun, group- 


ed together there; then again, the Gauntlet 


3 and connections without a Mrs. 
- Woudbe— the Counteſs and her children 


- grouped with Montreville and his Cem 
1 ee equally « careſſed by both, 
After ſuch dreams, could Roſa riſe with | 


"Lots beauty and leſs animation, than ſhe went 
to reſt; reſt indeed, ſhe had ſo completely 
OT that ſhe roſe at ſix, with all her 
animal * in the CON: float of exhilara- 
tion. 


"2 Elinor 8 Wan were leg Pieds or her 
animal ſpirits, perhaps, not ſo ſoon reſtored. 


Only one or two ſervants were yet ſtirring. 


2d the ſaſh of her dreſſing· room. 


The jets ſhe greeted with ſo much plea- 


0 e e entrance, met er e 
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| thatched her har, and without ; a e dart- 
* tight as a ſylph, to Leith walk. + 
My Maiſtreſs es nae gootten oop, 
Wee, cried a damſel, who anſwered Wl 
ſhe rung at Mr. Steward's door. 
ee Where are the children? replied Roſa; 
walking in 12586 dell Mrs. Steward an _ 
ended 
| « Ir is Miſs Bubanun's 8 voice, cried Mrs. 
| Steward; ſtarting . | 
FE You are dreaming, woman,” anſvered 
| her kbandg? 7 7: nn tg tn; 3 
I will wh my recolloies 5 s is a 
true Scotch voice; there is harmony i in her 
monoſyllables ;” and Mrs. Steward run half. 
dreſſed into her ſitting room, where ſhe found 
it was indeed Miſs Buhanun ; no longer the 
harraſſed unprotected being ſhe remembered _ 
her, but the elegant, _ falhionable le Ig 
ing gentlewoman. : . 
The endearments of n * on 
one ſide, and of warm feeling on the other, 
having ſubſided; and Mr. Steward, who, 
after. having been diſturbed by his wife S 
n had, turned and fallen alleep again, 
35 „ „„ _—_— 
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5 1 FOE Mrs. Steward: would' not have- 


been ſurpriſed, ſhe ſaid, to find Roſa entirely 
under the protection of Lady Hopely ; as, 
notwithſtanding the torrents of ſcandal which 


were every where propagated againſt her, 


after her departure from Edinburgh, the 


advocate; but the houſe of Athelane, with 
fewer claims on its fortune and affections, 
with all the known dignity of inborn ſenti- 


ment, princely extraction, high rank and 


ſplendid fortunes, were, in point of ' honour: 


and patronage, the firſt in the kingdom : 6nd 
ti was from Mrs. Steward our heroine now 
= heard the particulars of the ſtory ſo often 
* promiſed by Major Buhanun,. ang once. be⸗ 


: Sun by the Duke o Athel 
Mrs. Steward did not Wieder. Wallace 


4 = Shane herſelf; but her father, who, like 


- the major, . deſcribed him as the. flower of his 


clan, handſome, courageous, honourable and. 


juſt, taught her early to weep over his diſ- 


aſtrous ſtory. The clan of Athelane impre- 


cated the preſumption of young Wallace; 


their: 


, s — 8 
4 g I . 
% * 
[4 


' Counteſs had continued a ſtaunch and firm. 


the clan of Rubanua, inſiſting the blood of 


* 
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heir chief was æqually noble, although their 
fortune were ſunk, abhorred the local pride 
of the young Dungaron, and were far from 
regretting that he fell by the band of as 
youth he had inſulted, | 

The inveteracy en either ſide was for 
from being appeaſed, and had the talked of 
marriage of Mr. Angus the heir of the 
| Athelanes, with the eldeſt daughter of 
the heir of Buhanun, taken place, though 
that event might have appeaſed one fide, 
zz would have irricated the other; well in- 5 
deed it was that Mr. Angus, by returning 
to Edinburgh, and being conſtantly ſeen there 
the laſt autumn, winter and ſpring, had done 
away the general ſuſpicion that he was Kat- 
tie's ſeducer, ſince ſome of the family ſtill re. 
mained, who, though they might not have 
felt themſelves particularly implicated in her 
diſgrace from any other quarter, would have 
thought themſelves bound to Shri, it heed : 
him. 

| Roſa had now the by to a: Lady Den- | 
ningcourt's conduct; that a child, che off- 
ſpring of the unfortunate pair, had been born, 
concealed by the late RES and now acknowe 
| ledged 


a r Se BL Ae ee Common ts eas 
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eds: by the ſurviving pai eat, 


object to all the relations of the late Colonel, 


and Mrs. Srevagt- aſked a ohne: of que 
| 9 tions about ber. | 


Roſa gratified not Si bis 5 IP 


a E ar clanniſh pride, by delineating Elinor witk 


the warm colourings of friend ſhip —after 
which ſhe had alſo her queſtions to-aſk. Mr. 
"i razer had been as unfortunate in all his un- 
 Jertakings, fince his marriage with the widow 
Buhanun, as his moſt implacable enemy could 


- wiſh, —The widow was more deeply embar- 


chan even he could have ſuſpected, and 


he had. not time to determine what to do with 
biqmſelt. and her, before Lord Aron Horſe. 


magog was very ſorry: to inconvenience Mr. 
Frazer, but he wanted to lock up his apart- 


ments, and Mr. Simon Frazer, W. S. had a 
ſcore of obligations ſerved on him by other 
W. 85 8. to Se * he would not leave Scot- 


3 

17 

2 R 
land. 


Mr. cat 8 3 no ary * 
* e eat poſſibly help | it; ſo convening the 


4 ; credicors | 


_— n - was- gilt | 
7 - whiſpered, then openly confirmed all over 
Scotland, and the intention of the Duke was 
ao ſuſpected; this child was an intereſting 
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abe of the « cha nin widow together, he 
aſſigned all her ines 
the debts, excepting omy t the houſe and lands 


ee eee, 


of Caſtle Gow rand, where he made his wife 


ſo great an commit, as to keep the family 
on *. milk, one mutton and corn the 
0 allotted the money al- 
| hen: for the children s board and education, 


one half for purchaſe" of ſuch neceſſaries as 


were abſolutely needful; and the other to 
make a fund for his own private uſe, in caſe 

he ſhould have the misfortune to lofe his wife, 
"whoſe comforts. indeed were not of a com- 
plexion 50 inſiur long.. 

Roſa could not help Seng exceeding 7 
diſtreſſed at this account of the ſituation of 
cher friend's family ; ; the children ſhe conſi- 
_ deredas4 figall the accompliſhments he had 
beet fy Anxious to give them, and their mo- 
ther actually ſinking under the accumulated 
evils of remorſe, mortified vanity and hard 


g living, She communicated to Mrs. Stew- 


ard the information ſhe ſuppoſed Doctor Ca- 
meron muſt by this time have received from 
J alin, . h and 1 ber Mrs. 

Fazer $ 


— 
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| Frazer's life might be rendered more com- | 
fortable, from the conliderable wa 7 1 


wealrh/ in her family. 0 
Mrs. Steward had ke n of this 


5 * The had ſeen Doctor Cameron very lately, 


and I veed not,“ the added, * 1 ſuppoſe 
ſuwear to you that we have bur one 4. 20 of 
converſation when we meet. 


Roſa pauſed the Duke's A eee was, 


re e 20” the caltle from 


| 5 Lady Denningcourt ; ſhe therefore concluded 
He was gone to Edinburgh, and could not yet 


perſuade herſelf he would neglect a buſineſs of 
ſuch importance, whatever reaſon the doctor 
might have for concealing it from Mrs. Stew- 


ard. Aſter two hours delightful interchange 
dl profeſſions of regard, Roſa returned to : 


3 _ Queen-ſtreet, where ſhe found none of the 
family, except Lady 1 had ye 
. 1 

As in che regular routine of wing at Den 


. ningeourt, as well as during the journey, Ro- 
iss attention was almoſt excluſively paid to 
= Flinor, it was from the Duke of Athelane 
= Lady 3 1 heard the general 

2 anecdotes . 
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N Sede of her life ; and- when ſhe aw ber 
enter her apartment with the bloom of 
health on her cheek, and triumph of ſenſibi-⸗ 2 5 
lity in her eyes, ſhe concluded that her — ; 
 vifit had been paid to a former friend, and 
. congratulated her onthe latisfaction viſiblein | 

her COMMENITEE. it! no 59” 

R had no natural We whole Bee] ; if 
ſhe had concealments, they were the effect 
of ſ6me unpleaſant or local circumſtances; _ 
but there was nothing to prevent her capers 
ſing to one, whoſe affectionate partiality en- 
ale every moment, —her wiſh to pay a 
viſit to Mrs. Frazer and her family, and once 
more to behold the ſcene of former tranquil 
pleaſure on the Burn fide.—So far from op- 
poling a defire ſo natural and laudable, Lady 
Denningeourt declared . ſhe envied the grati- 
fications ſhe would receive: Ah! Mis 
Walſingham,“ ſhe added, „ there is a glen, a 
burn, a retreat, what would I not give to viſit 
them with the delight you are about to feel 3 
i is true you have loſt one loved companion 
by death, another by change df circumſtance; 

delolation has alſo viſited ĩt; dut you are not 
vor. vn. „ 5 


Fd 
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the i innocent cauſe of all. Go, my charming | 
young friend, enjoy the firſt bleſſing of bene 
volence; viſit the poor trifling victim to va- 

; nity,—make her Ke her. children little pre- 
- ſents; leave an opening to the mercenary | 
huſband to ſuppoſe that your viſits or at leaſt 
"your preſents will be repeated; you will 
by that means inſure them ſame few indul- 

5 Sences; you will find a fund ſufficient for 
5 all in this pocket book, but you are not 
to thank me you are my deputy in this 
buſineſs. You, know 1 appropriate a cer- 
tain ſum to acts of benevolence; perhaps 
* vou would doubt, if I did not vouch the fact, 
my fund exceeds the demands in the neigh- 
bourhood where an honourable regard to my 
word has caſt my lot;—I came therefore to 
; my own native land, the no leſs dear than | 
* fatal ſcence of woes that ſtill rive my aching 
heart, provided to deſerve the bleſſings of 
tqhe poor not — mark Roſa, and do not 
7 feel what I can never mean, a reflection 
5 on you, not the hardy beggar whoſe cla- 
maours wound the ear in the ſtreets 3 not ſuch 
* ik hes who . abandon you ;—iheſe. are 
' 7+ Not 
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not my poor; but the induſtrious unſucceſsful. 
artiſan; the fond mother who can brave famine: 


| herſelf if her young ones be fed; the deſerted: - 
orphan; the objects reduced with virtuous _ 
unſubdued pride from affluence to need, who 

ſearch even in the looks of. old connection for 
the ſlight from which ſenſibility recoils; „ 


Roſa, yes, and her too whoſe ingenuous confi- 
dence, or even whoſe thoughtleſs vanity, like 
your Kattie, has brought to ſhame, — and 
| even thoſe who, like her more blameable 


mother, feel the < anguiſh of a too late gra- 
titude, who literally ſwallow aſhes and drin“ 
tears, in contraſting preſent ny with tors 41. 


mer LIES, 


« emen have pri hem no mr, : Wh 


Theſe are my poor, and that was your 
ſong; you had W 8 more novel and faſh-. 
ionable, - but Shenſtone's ſonnets muſt al- 
ways be felt and there is an uneducated man 
in this country whoſe ſoul is Shenſtonian, 
though his poetry do not ftrike ſo much, be- 


cauſe it is not ſo poliſhed ; but the Scotch 5 


| Bough: Wor will delight you when vou read 
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him i in che woods of Athelane, with a Scotch 
gloſſary by you, without which you cannot 


underſtand half his beauties— Am I not gar- 
ruſous chis morning :I think am; my heart, 
my dear child, expands when 1 look at you, 
and when I remember what a bleſſing you 
have reſtored to me.—Oh Miſs Walſingham ! | 


you muſt know. the. weight of my ſelf-re- 


_ proach, the anguiſh, but, praiſe N 8275 


neuer can know it.” . 
Roſa fat by the Annette Fecher attentive 


. affected; ſhe kiſſed her hand, and her 


heart at leaſt took the poſition i in which ſhe was 


more than once ready to place herperſon,— 
it was proſt rate before her. 


«© Uſe the notes as I recommend, except 


you have any private objeCtions,” continued 
the Lady; and as the races commence in 
two days, when every other amuſement will 


3 8 alſo commence, take your friend Mrs. Ste w- 
ard with you, and go to Caſtle Gowrand 


in a plain carriage, little minds are affected 


"I more with appearance than reality, —if you 
nin that poor woman in the ſtate for which 
7 18 . . Ds will f Tour lot 
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and lamem her own, without. once recolle&= 35 
ing there is ſuch a | thing. as merit in the af- 


A 


« Oh madern ! how good, how conlide- | 


rate are you to every body.“ 


ce If you ſaw. me in poſit ſſion of fark ble. . 
| ſings and ſuch power as I do poſſeſs, would 
you not deſpiſe me if 1 thought only for my- 


4 ſelf? come, you are not good at: compliments; 6 
if you mean really to flatter me, juſt ſay, and 

let it be truth, I have made you happy.” 

Ro ſa had no longer power to repel the im- 


pulſe of more than reſpect and affection; the 


was on her knees, her white arms claſped 
round the Counteſs's waiſt, her fine eyes 
caſt upwards to her face meeting her tender 
and agitated glances, and both in tears, when 
Elinor entered and knelt before her. 


* 


« My. child, my beſt girls!” ſobbed the 


Counteſs, « you muſt leave me; I am not 


well, —I want air; ring for Willis, and leave 


me ; I cannot join you at breakfaſt,” 


Roſa flew to the bell, and Elinor, with $4 
bee of wonder and concern at the repeated ; 
e h e W ES 


ES 
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_ requeſt of -the, — left the room "With 5 


— 
Lady Hopely a her Me 1 


were by this time aſſembled ; the young la- 
dies had invitations and parties for the next 


„dich might take up at leaſt ſix months 


-& 4 


2 <P 


55 certainly heard that name; the yonngg lady | 
a _— ill aer her TOs Journey.” 


at a moderate calculation: Happy in their 
parents, their friends, and themſelves, the 
breakfaſt table was a ſcene of abſolute con- 
fuſion; they were all laughers, ſingers and 
talkers, —and it was ſcarce removed before 
the houſe was again thronged with viſitors, | 


_ Roſa and Elinor retired to dreſs, and be- 
8 the buſineſs of the toilet was diſpatched, 
a note was ſent to Dr. Cameron with Miſs 
- Walfinghany' 8 en to ſee him as ſoon as. 


| convenient. 


An Engliſh beauty in Edinburgh, PTY 


only be ſeen to be generally talked of; Doc- 

tor Cameron, indeed, did not talk; and he 
ff was a hearer, though not a partaker, of the 
| raptures the fair ſtranger inſpired. 


« Miſs Walſingham ! P” ſaid he—< have 
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The carriage was at the door,—he was go- 


ing his rounds, and marked Queen- -ſtreer | 


on his memorandum card. | 
| Roſa was till in her drefling room, the 


| drawing room thronged with company, when 5 


Doctor Cameron was announced ;—ſhe Was. 


; down | in a moment. | 
The Doctor was gravely followings a ſer- 
vant into the drawing- room, when Roſa threw  . 
herſelf into his arms, even before he had time 


to fee it was the form he moſt admired on 
earth. — The Doctor s eyes twinkled, his lips 
quivered, he turned pale, then red, —and at 
laſt uttered, . Miſs Buhanun! ? 

It prudently ſtruck the ſervant, whe was 
ſhe wing the Doctor up, that a meeting ſo in- 
tereſting required no witneſſes; and he threw _ 
the door of an empty apartment open. 

« Dear Doctor Cameron !” 


5 Dear, and ever dear Roſa Buhanun !” 
with © how are you? where did you come 


from? what a dear unexpected pleaſure }” 
and the long etczteras of joyful exclamations 
between dear and long parted friends, at a 
5 ſudden meeting, being repeated over and 


N "Lo over, 


| 


rr 
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over, Roſa was aftoniſhed to find John 1 
had never made his appearance in, « Auld 
Reikie, and the Doctor was much, and 


more agreeably ſurprized to hear the motive _ 
for his being ſent thither. A repetition of 


2 particulars, before heard from Mrs. Stew- 


ard, reſpecting the Frazers, and thoſe Roſa 


- had related to her reſpecting herſelf followed. N 


The Doctor could neither contain, nor 


; expreſs his joy, when he found ſhe was ſettled 
in the boſom of that family he had ſo ardent= 
= Of wiſhed to ſee her at the head of, although he 
made ſo dear a facrifice for that end; he con- 


| 7 firmed the aſſertion of Lord Lowder' 8 gen- 
ttleman, relative to his following her to Lon 


don, where he had the mortification to find, 


that the one paſſenger who alighted from the 


ſtage which carried Roſa from Edinburgh, 


Vas the houſe maid of a northern Baronet, 
who got into it near Durham; and certainly, 


notwithſtanding. the zeal. and fer vent deſire 


both of the Doctor and Mr. Angus, whom 3 


he did not juſt now mention to Roſa, was his 


| companion/in the enquiries after her, in and 


about oe, love and ee aided bf 


CES 7 | \ 
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EY Wheel eyes of Argus, muſt have given 
up the chaſe, as it was literally impoſſible to i 
find a perſon i in London who was at obo _ 2 
time ſo buſy in Yorkſhire, 1 
Roſa mentioned her intention * viſning 5 
Caſtle Gowrand, and once more ſeeing the 
Burn fide, where ſhe declared, if ever ſhe were 5 
nich, ſhe would erect an obeliſk in me- 
mory of the happy hours ſhe had paſt there. 
The Doctor, ſmiling, told her, ſhe might 
if ſhe pleaſed be rich enough to do that o 
any thing elſe; but he had much to ſay to 
her of very ſerious import; and though it was 
at this time inconvenient for him to leave 
Edinburgh only for two days, he would have 
the pleaſure to eſcort her and Mrs. Steward 
in his own carriage, with poſt horſes, ro Caſ- 
tle Gowrand; and he added, Do not look 
ſo grave, for I am not going to make love 
to you, at leaſt on my own behalf.“ 
This affurance was really a relief to Rola; 2 
| the reſpected and loved the Doctor as a 
friend, and the moſt _ worthy: of men, but 
her heart was not ina. diſpoſition. to admit 
ſentiments of a more tender nature, no 
| : K %%%ͤ “! 
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not if an Adonis had addreſſed fer—She E 
accepted his offer with a frank good hu- 
moured ſmile, and as he was ſo kind as to 
take on himſelf the arrangements with Mrs. 
Steward, 1 to be Fanny by five BE 
bp. next morning. 

* dy Hopely 4 both the Doctor and 
Roſa on their private interview; and Elinor 
00008 afked if that was really her lover, 
and if ſhe thought he was to be a at "all com- 


The Ladies Denningeourt an Hopely 
propoſed riding in the evening, while the 
young party walked ; but Elinor, who never 
could diveſt herſelf of a ſtrong degree of 
mauvaiſe honte, wiſhed to accompany them ; 


then, Lady Mary proteſted, Suſan ſhould not 


* 


be her companion, for ſhe would have Mi 
: - Walbagham with her. 
„ Roſa loves walking,” replied Elinor, 
«& better than riding, and ſo perhaps does 
| Lady Suſan.; now as I mu go out ſome 
where, I prefer riding. | 
e Muſt, child,” cried Lady Mar cc has 
is s n6 muſt in any thing = fort; you may! 
1 ; 


4 


rux BECOAR, on 0. 
E: tay at home and read the bible if you Please, | 


or what is as well perhaps, look down on us 


in the promenade you permit Miſs Athe- 
lane to do either, F hope, * Denning- | 


court?“ | 
No Lady Mary,” replied the Counteſs, 7 
coldly, and a little piqued at a certain con- 
' tempt of Elinor's underſtanding, which ſne 

thought ſhe perceived, © I have every diſ- 
poſition to oblige my daughter, but J like 
her company, and cannot diſpenſe with w* 
Lady Suſan then begged allo to ride; and 
the Ladies Mary and Betty Hopely with 
| Roſa walking between. them, drew all the 
Edinburgh ſmarts after them in the prome- 
nade, while Lady Denningcourt took the- 

opportunity of the ride to reconcile Elinor to 
the parting, for two days, frem Roſa, which 
with no ſmall difficulty ſhe effected; and at 
five the next morning Roſa ſtept into the 
ſame carriage which brought her from C aſtle- 
| Gowrand. to Edinburgh, when ſhe. was re- 
ceived by Mrs. Steward and her friend the 
ee and we * 9 Caſtle Gowrand.. | 
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riage, a Memento Mori, and an 
i I Meeting. 


- 


D OCTOR Cameron's regard for Roſa | 


was as warm and as generous as ever ; he had, 


hee told her, much to ſay, and Mrs. Steward's 


preſence was no reſtraint either on him or 


1 


After —. to his fruitleſs RIP RO 


7 to London, he ſurpriſed her no leſs by naming © 
is - 1:40 than explaining the motives of 
| the) Journey. | 


It was not monidy' Roſe's 3 0 


5 eſteem, but her admiration, which were rivet- | 


4 , 2 * E : X E : * a” d 
7 * * — 3 ( hs * =? . [ n 
* . 
- : , 
* >» 
* . Gas 1 4 


THE BEGGAR GIRL, 20 2 


| ted by the Doctor's manner; he had left his 
home, riſked. his practice, and, in ſome de- 
gree, his character; he had facrificed the 
flirſt and deareſt wiſh of his ſoul; and, „ 
refined and delicate exertion of ae ee 
changed the fond deſire of making her his 
own, to the more noble hope of ſeeing her 
beauty and virtue adorn a rank congenial to 
ber high deſerts; yet the reluctant ſigh burſt. 
from his boſom, a drop of anguiſh ſtood on 
his cheek, while a flow of ſenſibility con- 
quered his natural taciturnity; and though 
he pleaded againſt his own fond bias in fa- 
pour of a rival, he enumerated with energy 
the many advantages that awaited her 
acceptance of Mr. Angus, whoſe paſſion” } 
he declared, was ſo far from abating in fer- . } 
vor or ſincerity, that all his hope of happi- 
neſs depended on poſſeſſing her; to rank, A 
_ affluence, and the power to do univerfal 
good, he added the perſon, accompliſhments, 
and diſintereſted paſſion of one of the fineſt __ 
gentlemen of the age: the family, rich and 
liberal in all its principal branches, ' fondly - 
devoted to this cheir laſt and only heir, and 
TRI Gs. > OE gd AT 


his fiſter ;— 
relations are amiable; you were formed for 
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ready to receive to their hearts Whatever 


contributed to his felicity; he beſought her to 
- conſider,” that, in accepting the offer of his. 
friend, ſhe had no narrow prejudices to com- 
det. no favour to ſolicit, no explanations to 
make Mr. Angus loved her for herſelf; 
bis own fine ſenſe and taſte were the beſt 


1 © earneſt of the value he would ſet on hers, 


"© Obſerve,” he continued, the noble con- 5 
- fidence of this gentleman; he knows you 
are dear to me—not perhaps how dear, for 
that i is paſt comprehenſion yet he commits. 
to me the intereſt of his ſoul. You know 
Il his female, as well as male, 


them, and they for you; your heart is free 
1 muſt hope it is. Deareſt Roſa, (and the 
1 -man's face lighted up with the heroiſm. 
= of his own conduct) make me yy 
you will be propitious to my friend. | 
Roſa had affured Doctor Cameron fifteen: 


| months fince her heart was free; but what 
| revolutions: have not taken place in female: 
+ hearts in a leſs number of minutes ? It is. 
. true, Moncreville Was unworthy, he no longes 


occupied 


* 


; | 8 * 
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: cs every moment ſhe could detach 5 


from the world, nor was .ſhe any longer 


anxious to prove him, by comparifon, ſupe- 
ior to all his ſex; and, on the contrary, Mr. 
| Angus's character, though ſketched by a 
friend, could not be too high coloured. She 
had heard innumerable inſtances of his good- 
_ neſs of heart and generoſity of ſentiment 
ſince ſhe had reſided in the family, and knew | 


how important to them all his happineſs and. 


eſtabliſhment ; but ſhe was ſtill conſcious of 


a feeling for the unworthy Montreville, ini- 
mical to an attachment to any other man; 
and therefore the more amiable Mr. Angus, 


and the more honourable his offered alli- 


ance,, the more ſhe was bound to decline a. - 


heart for which ſhe 1 not exchange her 


l 3 \ 


Doctor ata waited her 4 with 


beating heart, quivering lip, and averted eye; 


he trembled at the gentle hem! which pre- 


ceded her reply, and involuntarily. relin- 


quiſhed the loved hand, which, in the open 
confidence of friendihip, he had been per- 
mitted to retain, while, with feelings not eaſy. _ 


Sy 


\ 
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- . to define, he heard her firmly declare * | 
high ſenſe of the honour Mr. Angus offered, 
and the utter Oey" of her accepting 


„ 1 8 | 
"The be taſk af 8 and friendſhip. were 


performed; he had pleaded for another with 
- More zeal than he could do for himſelf; well, 


ſhe declined diſpoſing of that hand, that 


N heart, dearer ro him in that moment than 
ever, and' might he not indulge the ſecret 


pleaſure of refecting he was ſtill free to 


e to adore Rer.. 


Vet could he thus give up the intereſt he 


| bad adopted? the hope of ſeeing the idol of 
his ſoul as ſuperior in rank as in beauty ?—no; 
Doctor Cameron ftill loved; but his was the 

love of urbanity, of honour, and of ſenti- 
ment: his ſhe would not be; and was ſhe. 
not in a world where the protection of beauty 
is the deſtruction of virtue, where the Gaunt- 


lets, the Woudbes the Lowders, were. ready : 


a to elbow the few. Rofas ſprinkled up and 
down the earth out of exiſtence, oh! Why 
| on, blind 52 to intereſt and danger, 


wauld 8 
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| ad the reject a good ſo certaly. and un- 
| equivocal. . 
Thus in effect 8 Doctor S 
3 a ſix hours ride with Roſa, whoſe 
adherence to her firſt declaration might ſur- 
priſe, might hurt him; but he was ready to 
devour the hand ſhe replaced in his when, 
| with an air and voice that made him giddy, 
ſhe calmly ſaid, After having told you, 
my dear friend, my heart cannot be a party. 
in this treaty, what would you think of your 
grateful Roſa if ſhe gave up that to rank, 
| riches, ſplendour, or intereſt, which ſhe had 
before refuſed to intrinſic merit and ee 
worth like vauts ? | 
The Doctor could not EY ieh can 
he truſt his eyes; had there been a poſſi- 
bility of kneeling with three people in a 


ſmall chaiſe, that he would certainly have b A 
done; as it was, he had nothing for it but 
thruſting his head out of the window, ane 


meditating on the wonders of a narrow lane; 
after which, till the chaiſe ſtopped at the gate 
of Caſtle Gowrand, the ladies had the chat, 
TS. 8 all 


— 


all to'themſelves, for the Joaeer obſerved! 2 
profound filence. 


The Doctor's ſervant rang the bel, as ſer- 
vants, ho think much of the — 


5 of their maſter, and more of their own, ge- 


-Jond and long; and no anſwer 


nerally do 


being returned, he repeated his ring till the 
wire, which was ruſty for want of ule, broke, 
when the "Door alighted, and with ſome 


difficulry puſhed open the gates. The chaiſe 
then drove up to the door; but was this 


Caſtle Gowrand ! was this the court yard, 


now overgrown with long graſs, where 


tdde wheels of gay equipages once rolled 
doceſſantly! were theſe green ſlippery 
ſteps the ſnow-white entrance to the light- 
mie, though ancient hall! Heavens! the 
windows, once clear as the mountain ſpring, 
hung with drapery curtains, ſhaded by vene · 
3 — tian blinds, and ornamented with birds and 


flowers, are all now cloſe ſhut up! 
"Roſa turned pale, and Mrs. Steward red: 
"he: former thought ſome calamity had viſi- 


= Fn” Mrs, F razer or her children per- 
baps 


8 


i 
% — 
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haps] both; the latter, that Frazer had e cheated 
every body, and run away. 
The Doctor had in the mean ile entered 
by the back door into the houſe, but no 
anſwer being returned to his loud knock and 
call, he found his way to the front door; and 
having unbolted, unbarred, and unlocked it, 
encouraged the ladies to enter, as it was plain 
there were inhabitants belonging to the houſe, _ 
for a pot was over the kitchen fire with bat- 
ley broth, and a lean cat lay on the hearth. - 
Roſa, who well knew every part of the 
houſe, opened one door after another; the 
furniture were all in their places, but evi- 
dently out of uſe, except one ſmall parlour, 
and two bed-chambers ; and in one of the 
| Hatter, to her infinite joy, hung two robes 
ſhe had made for Emma and Jeſſy. 5 
As this proved that the family {till reſided 
there, the Doctor, recollecting that Mr. 
Frazer farmed the land, thought it very poſ 
{ible his wife and her re were 1 85 | 
ing to get in the harveſt, 
Roſa ſtarted. What do you Fo: Jo. 6 + 
tor? the relic of 3 ns „ 


+ . 


Woe 
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It was F razer's wife he ſpoke of. 
His children, then??? 


3 The Doctor's lip quivered. If Mig © 

= f Buhanun wiſhed to viſit the Burn ſide, the 
aſternoon was fine —and (he added, firmly) 

we ſhall fee the children of. our deceaſed 

: friend at our return. | 

I promiſed myſelf a Athy pleaſure 

in this excurſion,” ſaid Roſa; * melancholy 


on do indeed feel i it; and, God knows, what 
portion of pleaſure it will afford“! / 
They proceeded towards the Burn 4 — 


every ſtep renewing ſome ſcene of paſt plea- 
_ ſure or pain ;—how often, hanging on the 


- Major's arm, as ſhe now did on the Doctor's, 
dielighting and delighted, the lovely girls run- 


1 bes now before and now behind, too volatile 
for a regular pace, had ſhe paſſed theſe fields. 


There was the widow Jonſton's wee hooſe, 


where p poor Janet Ferguſon died „lamenting her 
tee pure Donald,” ker © bonnie child; and here 
the craggy path through the glen, now border- 
eee with primroſe and wild ſtrawberries, which 
me had laſt paſſed with beating heart; every 


1 
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ſtep impeded by relics of the fatal fea that: -- 


deſolated the Burn ſide. This was the point 
* which, when firſt turned, aſtoniſhed and de- 
lighted her, when laſt—oh! how fad, how 
bitter the contraſt land now—” 
„ Eh Lorde!” cried Mrs. Steward, 
« what a heap of people by the fide of yon 3 
" Burn: | 
:©Theng's Frazer and his aife,” faid the £ 
Doctor, © and my two wards.” ns 

ce And who are thoſe nearer the glen! 2 
aſked Mrs. Steward. 

© No matter,” cried Rot her heart 
bounding as ſhe quickened her yu round 
the corner. . £5 

The walks were lex; and though not 


bordered with exotics, the air was ſeented 
by the native flowers. 


« This Mr. Frazer has ſome taſte,” aſe 1 


Roſa; © but what (farting back) is this?” | 
The Doctor was already trying to RP 23 


At the exact place where the wicket which 


led to che wee hooſe OED ſtood, was a 
Wo i black 6 
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black marble. pedeſtal, with a ive able 
on * wired on e was 3 e 


$: = 


84 1 | ' DONALD FERGUSON, 5 


dhe honeſt owner and inhabitant, 
off this, humble ſpot, . 


+ ls - 
e 
5 ' 
bandes from his happy dwelling 
on the Burn fide 

into the ig 
| i of Him | 
Ha . to whom only his integrity 
. was known. 
Peace to the memory * a man of worth. 


Oh. Doctor l this aſk by ao” . 
11 ſhould have been too prone to con- 
ceal 2, 

Has Frazer, . after all, a ſoul?” _- 
eee We ſhall know preſently. There his 
= Ar ſtands, ſo intent on ſomething i in the 
angle of the glen, he does not obſerye us“. 
i dropped a tear on the tablet, and | 
=. proceeded. down the vinding path, which 
=. concealed | 
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| concealed the Burn a few paces from their 
view; but when again, by a ſudden turn, 
they came near, ſurpriſe ſtopped bath the 
Doctor and Roſa, while Mrs. Steward ex- 
' claimed, © Eh! what is that?” 5 
In the midſt of cluſters of trees, which 
| formerly ſheltered the cold bath, a White 
marble obeliſk was ſeen; the top of which 155 
roſe to a ſpire through the foliage. Go 
« Here,” ſaid the Doctor, * is the ema- M0 
nation of another ſoul, but it cannot be 
Frazer's.” | 5 
Roſa eagerly advanced. A double row 
of weeping willows, interſperſed with lau- 
rels of infantile growth, were planted round 
the front next the Burn; the back was in- 
cloſed by the rock, and n trees grew cloſe 
A 
The Doctor perceived the PIES of a 
female figure, and drew back. 
Roſa had not obſerved any thing but the 
extraordinary object ſhe was bent on view- 
ing nearer, and entered the incloſure. | 
The baſe of the obeliik was ſquare, and, : 
the. the Ys white marble ; and as ſhe per- 
e ceived 


2 On the lat i in front 5 


 %-. © -the early part of whoſe life 
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chad engravings on all ſides, the RAR quite 
cloſe, putting back ſome of the foliage to 


give light. On a ſeroll, e W the 
W was 5 5 


„ 


. } | Fla the high 3 0 rerthe vacant grave; | 
| An hero's honour. let an hero have, | 


Sacred to the memory: 
wh 85 of e ; 
MA JOR BUHANUN 5 


was devoted to the ſervice of his 
. 
and the defence of his 
„„ el 
„%% on 
„„ 3 to : 385 „ TH 
ie honour 85 | 


- 
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on one ade 
To him 


P doing Juſtice, 
ET er e _ 
and ; 
| waking humbly hs 5 + 
A . 


On dle other 6g le. WE oe” 
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+ maths ſhe could read whe" wether": fide,” a 

deep ſigh, ſounding from behind, ſtartled her; 

A voice, evidently ſuppreſſed by rears, uttered = 

a few inarticulate words“ Beſt of men? 

F tis laſt tribute” Was all ſhe could under- 
ſtand. A tall elegant fighre roſe from her 

E knees, ſlowly advanced, and paſſed her; ſhe © xl 
was dreſſed in a grey ſilk robe, a white beaver 3 
hat, and a deep black laced veil. Roſa fett 
an hyſterical àffection ring in her throat; 
ſhe followed the female figure, who, ſuppo=- + 

ing it was Mrs. Frazer or one of her daugh= - 
ters that had intruded on her privacy, threw _ 

back her veil, and turning round with an air 
of diſpleaſure, beheld the almoſt fainting. 

| Roſa; who, the moment the veil was raiſed, 
darted forward, ſhrieking © Mrs. Walſing- 
ham! oh, ever beloved and N is it 
vou! „ E 

15 inſtead · of Mrs. Wallngham herfMif, it 

had been her ghoſt, or the. Major's ghoſt, or 

| Donald's ghoſt, or all their ghoſts together, 
the author flatters herſelf ſhe could, with a | 

little of her own, and a great deal of other 

people's fancy, have worked vp a ſcene in- 
NC tdoslerabiy 
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. e terribly terrific but as it really | 
das [a corporeal | ſubſtance, though ani- 


mated by the eſſence of purity; as it was 


the meeting of two women of congenial 


ſpirits, aſter a long and painful ſeparation, 


8 _ whoſe attachment to each other was the at- 
ttaction of ſimilar virtues, whoſe affection 

was founded on honour, and cemented by 
ſenſibility, thoſe who could feel the tranſſ ports 


of ſuch a meeting themſelves, will conceive 
more than the author can write; thoſe who 


could not, will readily paſs on to the next 
: . | 
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the worſe ; how a young Lady may change her 
mind; and how the Myſtery. of the Back . 
Stairt was di iſcovered. 


Ma S. Walſingham's promiſed letter to 

| Major Buhanun, coming to Mrs. Frazers 
hands, ſome time after her ſecond marriage, 

was too flagrant an agg of her. * 


folly, to be anſwered. 


The Major's death, of hich with FR 5 
family anecdotes. Mrs. Walſingham heard 
rom a perſon who went expreſsiy to Scot- 
land for the purpoſe of inquiring for Roſa, 
Yen a blo on! her heart, againſt which C hriſ- 
* 8 5 Ss. L 2 | ED tian 5 


CES 
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tian fortitude could, in the inſtant, do 9 
ing; and her regret was the more poignant, 
1 every inſtance of his unde viating honour 
and friendſhip, which recurred to her recol- 
lection, were embittered by the certainty, 
that grief for her ſuppoſed death, had acce- | 
lerated his own; and though the impoſſibility 
of then tracing Roſa and the imprudence of 
Kattie, would at any other time have given 


— — — 
r 
— PPP GU — — — Pg 
* * 


| her a ſenſible affliction, they were at this il | 

| moment only ſubordinate evils; her health 7 

| | became affected, and ſhe was in a low ner- | 
jt vous feveriſh habit, when letters from Liſbon, | 
1 in anfwer to thoſe announcing her exiſtence, Ml | 
 implored her to take the very voyage het 

© phyſicians preſcribed, and viſit the ſuperior 
= of the order of mercy; the fame letters 
ſt/tated, that Don Joſeph Tavora Alvarez had WM \; 
_ juſt lived long enough, after receiving her : 

letter, to leave her the accumulations of her 6 
grandfather's fortune from the time of bis 
death and all his perſona; the eftate, a: f 
well as his own, he bequeathed to her ſon— Ml x 
and as Lady Aurelia moſt anxiouſly deſired \ 


to > foe her, Magdalena was accom panied on 
: : 2 ” | athe 
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4 voyage by her father's friend, Captain 
Seagrove, leaving every neceſſary document 
to prove her marriage, with her ſon, I” 
finde was thought neceſſary in London. 

The winter at Liſbon re-eſtabliſhed ay 
kealch ; put her in poſſeſſion of immenſe 
wealth, and meliorated her exceſſive forrow : 
for her friend. . 9 80 

| She arrived in Lanka at the „ Shen 
i Chamer lor referred the proof of her ſon's 
legitimacy to the inferior courts, and there- 
fore could not immediately indulge herſelf in 
wo things, on which her heart was ſet; the 
one was, to viſit the Burn ſide—the other, 


to trace Roſa, if poſſible, from Edinburgh 


to wherever 'ſhe might now be. But though _ 
ſue was obliged to defer ſeeing the ſpot, 
where ſo many ſolitary hours had been ſweet - 
ened by the intercourſe of friendſhip, the 
romantic turn ſhe had ny ee, was not 
extinct. | 

She remembered the addreſs of che, arti- 
fan, who, under promiſe of ſecrecy, m 
additions to the Wee Hooſe, ſo exactly corre- 
| lpondent in the external appearance to the 


" 
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one irhabited by the progenitors of Donald 
| Ferguſon, and wrote to him, incloſing : 
| drawing of certain mementos fhe wiſhed 
Fr credited by the Burn ſide; with another draw. 
RE ing as acceptable, and better underſtood, 
S from Abraham Newland, to pay for ; materials 
| and workmanſhip, - promiſing a handſome 
| reward, over and above the charge, if, when 
the ſummer was farther advanced, the found 
her orders well executed. 
The man ſet about the bufineſs, with ahi 
ede ſuch a promiſe might be expected to 
inſpire; but as he was not now enjoined 
ſecrecy, Mr. Frazer ſoon heard of it. 
FF — ©<-This miſtreſs of your late huſband,” 
=. a: he to his wife, < is a great fool, bue ſhe 
v rich, and is coming into this country.” : 
II don't with to fee. or . of ter | 
| 8 'reple RA tg oo oe a | 
As you pleaſe ; but this houſe i is wine 
and here ſhe mu? be invited. 
No man in Scotland could more. 158. 
5 nforce the muſt than Mr. Simon Frazer, - 
W.S. andaccordingly having had the- works; | 
Which 28 e * half deſtroyed, 
290-->- | e * . „„ cleaned, | 


b Gbit * put in 1 he fer a boy b to 
watch the Burn ſide, and give kim notice e of 
the arrival of the ranger.” „ Ny 
+ © But I don” 100 this lady,” ” fad Mrs 
3 . and it can anſwer no 
"_ Fri is always g good, 1 her been | 
to be in the way of the loaves and fiſhes.” 
| But beſides not being known to the lady, 
Mrs. Frazer had many other reaſons for 
" avoiding what the muſt of her Tpoule en- 
bs Joined. 5 
Deprived of the power to receive, or pay 
vilits; and no longer the admired leader of 
faſhions, ſhe was become careleſe, both in 
"perſon and dreſs; ſhe who was never uſeful, 
was now ſlatternly indolent.. 
She was allowed one female. domeſtic 
drodge; her daughters. took care of her 
by chamber, and their own; and all the apart- 
ments, not occupied in chis miſerable W 
ment, were kept ſhut up. node alt ©: 
She had no taſte for reading; ads to 
; vrite to, and hated needle- work; helpleſs in 
Aerſelf, and inſipid to others, chere was no 


* . break, 
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=: - break on the fameneſs of her exiſtence, bur 
_ FW what added to its wretchedneſs. N 
She recalled, with anguiſh, the tender 
delicate treatment of her former huſband 
before ſhe offended him, and his ſteady 
manly conduct aſterwards; ſhe could neither 
 ilence the reproaches of her own heart for 
her provoking and ungrateful conduct, nor 
| help enumerating the many inſtances of his 

gentle manly forbearance ; but repentance | 
Vas too pe” | 


—— — Fer folly obs ſubſide, 
1 or love return, the 92 Eraſmus died; 


_ K * 
1 *. 


5 The moments ſhe paſſed in vain. on, 
A before her loſt huſband's: picture, 
calling on his name, and embracing her 


Children, though accompanied with tears, 
ere the moſt pleafing of her comfortleſs life; 


= K the reſt were a continued ſcene of wrangling 

| "ad recriminations, too loud and violent to 
be checked by good manners, and often ter 

mimnating with blows, on the part of the bru- 

| tal huſband, and real indiſpolition on chat of | 
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the miſerable wife, whoſe children ſhared the "0 
aficio of their mother. bf 
Emma was of an age to feel and kt 
the diſmal revolution in her father's family”; | 
ber mind, which, under the example of a 
companion ſhe loved, had. begun to exhibit 
traits of female perfection, torn with grief 
and ſhame for the imprudence of her beloved N 
mother and ſiſter, and deprived of the ele- 
gint reſources in which ſhe had hoped to 
excel, preyed on itſelf; and her delicate form 
exhibited the uſual melancholy proſpect of 
her premature decay, Es her AGE trem- 
5 en to note. „ 
Jeſſy, the lively little romp, wh 0 * 
vil face, though expoſed to all N 
was adorned with a thouſand native graces, 
was Mrs. Frazer's only comfort; — ſhe combed 
her hair, ſmoothed her laces, locked the tea 
cheſt, and when out of ſight of the neigli- 
bours, ſacrificed her thoon and ah © 
pleaſe Mr; Frazer, © I... 
Wich the moſt grievous Lenſe of this Wied 


tiying change of circumſtances, no temp- 


dation of loaves, or fiſhes, nor even the defi- ; 
a mitive muſt, could reconcile Mrs. F razer to 
5 „ the 
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making che roof ring with, And are ye 


an” % : 4 5 2 


the idea of receiving ber late huſband's 
friend at Caſtle Gowrand ; nor had ſhe taken 
one Preparatory ſtep. for that purpoſe, when | 
Nr. F razer haſtily informed her, that as the 
lady was arrived in a fine carriage, which 
ſtood at the brig end, ſhe Put, go Ou to 
dhe Burn fide to meet her.” Too I ou -- 
Perhaps, had not Emma- 1 be- 
came more quick with joy, had not Jeſſy 
ſeampered away for her ſhoon and ſtockings, 


ſure the news is true? Mrs. Frazer would 
have reſiſted the muß, even at the. peril of 
a few blows; but her children's. comforts 
Were ſo unmercifully curtailed, 128 a not 
the heart to diſappoint them 

The one laſs and boy, Ms had. hs 
1 to be Mr. Frazer's domeſtics, un- 
" derſtood ſome ſtrange fight was at the 
Burn fide, fo leaving the barley broth, on 
the fire; and the lean cat on the hearth, they 
1 their Ce; 8. "ares to 
Fer ne 

The meeting nk: Des. Wallngham * 


kes. Was an eee 8 to which, 
bowever | 
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however great their mental appetite, chey fb 
did not forget to invite the children of him, 
whoſe ſpirit they tenderly apoſtrophiſed.— 
Mrs. Walſingham, by whom they had been 
already embraced, called to them. At che 
fight of Roſa, Jeſſy threw an old ſtraw bon- 
net, which hung on her arm, into the burn, 
and the delicate ſickly Emma n into her 
mother $ arms. 25 
The effect of joyful pe are not bh 
terrific; Mrs. Frazer's eyes were fixed on 
the low. moving burn while Mrs. Walſing- 
ham embraced her children; but ſhe wept + 
with joy at the ſight of Roſa, whoſe endear- 
ments ſoon revived her daughter z- cc Ah my 
| Kattie!” ſighed ſhe, «, it my Kattie were 
er : 3 
| The doctor kind his Hae 8 4 
Jelly quite hung round his neck; — and Mrs. 
Steward, as a Bahanun, was included in the 
joyous gratulation; — nor was Peggy, the 
niece of Donald, who attended her ne 
forgotten. 3 
M. r. Frazer ſcented ie ions 2 fillies RY 
5 and. as he had fate, under treble lock, ſome; 
L . old 
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old ſtores of the Major's, he invited che 


* N 


1 "Ges 22858 to 88 for their re- 
4H _ _ Es 
z Mrs. Frazer miles Jefly, who, . 
pering off in a moment, got de Mr. 
_ Frazer; and when the company arrived, the 
_ evindows. were unbarred, the hall door wide 
open, and though it was July, large faggots 
and you: * in voy N in the 
houſe. $ 
It was not the ill-areſſed, and" iN-ſerved Z 
anz that overſpread the faces of Mrs. 
Walfngham and Roſa with melancholy; z but 
the hoſpitable entertainer was no more; 
the heart which was warmed with every 
Th ſocial virtue, had ceaſed to beat; and 
 FECONECTI which could 
neither 'be repreſſed nor ede They 
pleaded fatigue, and were early attended to 
| their, chambers by the light-footed Jeſſy | 
7 and followed by the penſive Emma. 
The apartment deſigned for Mrs. Wal- 
ſingham, was that occupied by the Major, 


1 88 10 his removal to Edinburgh. Roſa 
. 5 could : 


71 


1 


whole party to Caſtle Gowrand, and haſtened 
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a not Rt the place where ſhe had 
paſſed ſo many anxious hours: ſhe we: 
and wept. _. 
Mrs. enn age ignorant of. 
the cauſe of her emotion, was little le 
| - affected. Emma, whoſe heart adverted to 
the fad era of departed happineſs, looked 
like an expiring angel; and Jeſſy ſat down, 
croſſing her ſun- burnt arms on her boſom. 
KI thought, Roſa,” ſaid Mrs. Walſing- 
hum, after a ſilent flood of tears, to have 
heard how you have paſſed your time ſince 
our ſeparation, and to have told you ſome 
things about myſelf; but we are neither af 
us fit for converſation, and cannot diſmiſs 
theſe dear children. Jeſſy ſhall be my bed- 
| fellow—let Emma be yours; we ſhall have 
time for mutual communication when theſe 
TY objects are not preſent.” 
Up jumped Jeſſy, and flying round Mrs. 
Walfinghant's. neck, cried out, „Oh, my 
own paupau's dear friend! he aw ways faid 
you wud be gude tull hes pure laſſees. Em- 
ma ſes ſhe wull nae ſtay wuth mauma and 
me—ſhe wull gang tull heavene tull dear. 8 


ARS 
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paupau; but ſhe munna dee—you l nue 
lete 8 dee lete her gang. with you | wll ihe 
booth. 
« Can you part 855 your uu, ech: * 
aſked the fair-invalid. 

4 Ay, indeed, Emm, 1 bad der A 
e you tull the ſooth, tull you gete beter, 
than lete you gang tall. heavene tall 1 
3 1 E | 
Roſa could not HEM he kd 6 to 

3 Mrs Walſingham, and went with Emma to 
her old chamber, whence the hectic ſymp- 
coms of her bed fellow, and her own painful 

8 5 8 baniſhed. ſleep. 3 
The Doctor, who ſaw with pain the ſlate 
7 & Emma's health, took the opportunity of 
the ladies“ retiring, to ſpeak to Frazer; and 
as, he propoſed taking her as a. viſitor to his 
iſter's, prevailed on him to conſent to her going : 
d Edinburgh; and the large fortune likely to 
come into the family from Colonel Buhanun, 
put him in ſuch good humour, that he offered 
d 8 let Jeſſy accompany her-fiiter, if her mo- 
ther conſented, as it was only on @ vit. 
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Mrs. Frazer,. | ia the mean time, invited 


: Mrs. Steward to fir half an hour with her; 
and though that good. woman deſpiſed her 
folly, ſhe could not refuſe to accept it. 
. A female viſitor was a comfort, from 
which poor Mrs. Frazer was ngw entirely 
debarred, and the opportunity accident gave 
her of venting her grief into a feeling boſom, 
was not loſt : ſhe ſpoke in ſuch, fad, though 
animated terms of her firſt. huſband,, and 
blended her. regrets for him, with ſuch lamen- 
tations for the 1 injury his children ſuſtained, 
that,, inſlead of making, a foe of. a friend, 
as had been her cuſtom, ſhe had the good 
fortune to change an inveterate foe into a 
: compaſſionating friend; Mrs. Steward thought 
no more of former errors; all that occupied 
her i in reſpect to Mrs. F razer Wann preſent 
miſery 1 "Hy 
Mrs. Walfinghanr) was a farprifed We 
bed ſhe underſtood the Doctor had antiei- 
pated her wiſh in regard to Emma, as his 
bouſe, both as her guardian and for the 
advantage. of medical kill; was at ge 
| nh "aſt eligible for MBs: 
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Jefly inlifted ſhe was glad Emma was 


3 es ſooth, ſhe was ſac ſeek. 


Roſa could not imagine how i it happend 


that Emma's dialect, though Scotch, was ſo 
tady-like, while Jeſſy's was ſo much on a 


par with the common people. 
The cauſe, Mrs. Steward ſaid, was too 


obvious; ; her ear was good, and her conver- 
ſation among thoſe common people. Mrs. 
Frazer gives herſelf up- Emma is in ill 
health and what, with ſuch a fund of ſpirits, 


can poor Jeſſy do, but talk to thoſe who will 


| _n to her, and run * N erior 
'The Doctor's lip cover «This evil,” 
faid he, is not paſt remedy—the children 
of my friend ſhall not be loſt.” “ 


2: * You will, however, remember, Doctor, 
the comfortleſs ſtate of the poor mother. 
Why elſe have 1 propoſed W only 
Emma to Edinburgh?” 
Mrs. Walſingham complimented him on 
1 equal wiſdom and humanicy of his con- 
duct: ne ruſted” the evil was 10 paſt 


remedy ; abd yhenover a conſultation be- 


Faw , T ; 


FL. 8 „„ came 
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came neceſſary, ſhe hoped. ſhe would CO in 
Doctor Walſingham and Doctor 
« Walſingham junior don't — furpriſed 
my dear madam—1 thought you had done with 
Walſingham; —and ſo, when“ —Roſa ſtopped 
but perceiving neither Mr. nor Mrs. Frazer 
mere yet preſent, ſhe proceeded—* when I 
found I diſgraced the name of Buhanun, I 
reſigned it, and took that I er you 
fad dropped.” 
Nc ver was aſtoniſhment more Te 5 | 
piftured than in the countenance of Mrs, 
Walſingham. 5 
Stop!“ ſhe cried—* let me be certain in 1 
hear right. Say not another word, leaſt the 
hope that raiſes my ſoul to the ſkies be 
cruſhed. You have aſſumed the name of 
Walſingham— great and gracious God fe 
you leſt Edinburgh laſt ſummtr—don't anſwer 
—1 cannot bear to believe you can anſwer, 
to ſtrike me dumb for ever could not out- 
lire the diſappointment of my hopes. You | 
travelled through Yorkihire—you undertook 4 
a taſk no human being could accompliſh, | 
that of informing the mind of. a oy girl, 
wha 


8 g 
5 * . 
* % DR 


| * "TY Moot os marriage: — Of 
tear, dear Roſa! don't interrupt me—yon : 
ell into ſtrange company, and and 


nan leaſt, cried. Roſa, ce 1 may 


anſwer you: —all this did: certainly happen, 
though I am furprifed to hear it from you; 
but the ſtrange company I met was my own 
mother, and her ſecond huſband. 12 8 

e Your mother! why ſhe 100 me- yo 
Was a ftraoger, Ah! if I had then known 
you had left Scotland, I muſt have been ſure 
1 deſeription I heard could belong only te 
vou. But, my Roſa! my ſweet Roſa! if 


cis woman—this naughty woman, then, was 


"INE cruel mother, did the not know you? 
Roſa perceived Mrs. Walſingham had 
ed of her mother's conduct. was,“ 
The replied, certain ſhe was my mother, 
but I could nor wiſh to make it known.” 
Tou were right perfectly ſo. But 
RNoſa— dear, dear girl! I am mortified you 
do not divine the queſtion I long to aſk:— 


4 did you fall into no other ſtrange company, 


in a ſtrange way? You bluſh; my amiable, 


N ever. deſtinec child; * TE * not 
© 85 | _ allo 
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' fo me 


et an elegant, graceful, accompliſhed; : 
| handome——Oh, Roſa! let me be garru- 
lous in his praiſe, and do not withhold yours 
for the friend, the eleve of your patron, him, 


to whom in his laſt hours he e you, 


who has ſought you at Peniry' in vain— 
0 ee Mr. Littlet on! Pa 
Ves, Mr. Littleton—my fon.” 
Ob, my dear friend! what do you yt 
Mr. Littleton your ſon! “ f 
« Not Mr. Littleton, but ene Mon- 
treville, the Earl of Gauntlet, the heir of 
the moſt. reſpectable old officer in the king- 
dom; he is Horace Littleton, Colonel Bu- 
hanun's favoured friend, and my ſon— . 
© Roſa | changed  colour—ſhe gaſped for 
| breath=what an explanation was here! 
Littleton, who had inquired for her at Peary; 
Montreville, once fo amiable, now ſo un- 
. worthy, the ſame perſon, and fon to the ami- 
able woman ſo dear to her heart !—graceful !. 
amiable! accomplifhed t- well might ma⸗ 
ternal fondneſs paint him thus! * And was 
it you, then, madam, who entered into Pon= 
refra@t/amid th the acclamations o Frhe people? 
LS | ._ on 


« 
LY 


54 


; 236 "LM THE BEGGAR GIRL, 


did I paſs. your carriage? and did no 
beart acknowledge you?” ß | 
e Your heart was, I hope, at that moment - 
too buſy to think n 1 
It was at leaſt buſy 3 now's nor 
Was it only. hers that was painfully agitated; 
the Doctor was all earneſt attention—this 
bandſame, graceful, accompliſhed 1 inte · 
4 reſted bim. 
Roſa felt a | faint Gs bw ears rung, 
4 and her ſight failed; ſhe could juſt aſk for 
0 | water before ſhe reached ihe 4 of the 
| er, 1 
Magdalena, for we Jang 0 > longer call 
7 os Walſingham, ſaw and felt an emotion, 
Which ſhe flattered berſelf proceeded from 
excels of joy. He fon was, in her fond 
eſtimation, every. thing that was amiable; 
30, could he then have failed to make an im- 
| prelGon, where i it was ſo. much his wiſh ? 
- Roſa was removed i iato the air; and when 
" he recovered » wept violently. 1 
There is no ſuch ching as perſect 5 
pineſs, clſe I muſt now feel it, cried Mag- 
dalena. How have I regretted the fata - 


ING 


3 
- 


ED ENCE 1 
* F 4 . 5 , 7 N * A 8 = 


THE BEOOAR GIRL. — 237% 


ity that thiew my ſon into the ſociety of a 
woman whom notwithſtanding appearances 
pere in every reſpect againſt ber, he adored! 
what arguments, what perſuaſions, what ad- 

jurations have I not vainly uſed to wean him 
from a paſſion 1 thought not only unfortunate 
but diſhonourable, becauſe the good man, 
to whom he owed more than life, left him 
joint heir with you to his fortune! If he 
had ſeen you, I knew he muſt have loved 
you. Never were two minds fo well paired, 
the fortune is not a conſideration, but you, 
Roſa, are my choice as well as his; and now 
I I find, that among the miracles of muy event- 
ful life it is not the leaft, that Providence 
has directed my ſon to the woman whom, 
above all others, is moſt acceptable to his 
mother, and to whom he was bound, by 
honour and gratitude———T dare not indulge 
my joy, Refa—lI fear your heart is cold; 
and if it be, my fon, my oaly child,” will be 
miſerable.” 8 

Magdalena“ 8 dignity v was abſorbedi in mel : 
' Agony. | ae EO 1 
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« um eyes, Roſa, your el eyes 


F greet not my feelings; but I ,amaze, yes, I 


perceive I alſo intereſt your friends; let the 
carriage be ordered an hour later, and hear 


* the ſufferings of the ſolitaire of the Burn fide. 


It is a juſtification I owe the memory of 


the father of theſe dear children, and you 
Lan never hear it at a more melee wo. 


ment.” 


Every lan EY were Ing nies; | 
ed. and expreſſed a proper ſenſe of the 


if gratification which, with grace, * and 
energy, ſhe offered them. 


. Such had been the diſtraction 4 ter - 


ror of the miſerable Magdalena, the had not 
© heard, or did not remember, the names of 


her protectors ;— ;—ſhe had indeed ſo much re- 


IF collection 28 ſerved to relate the ſtory of her 


wrongs to them; but the guilt of murder on | 


a mind, in Whagh the ſenſe of religious du- 


ties was ſtronger ? in even maternal affec- 


3 tion, aſter the firſt unfortunate ſhock, left no 
attention to. local circumſtances ; ; and when 
* on board the FI 12 Lord Vallertong | 


the 


4 — 
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the was even ignorant of her deſtination; for 
though eſcaping from an ignominious death, 
to eſcape from herſelf was impoſſible. 
« The yacht, as reported, was loſt on the 
Scotch coaſt, and Magdalena, the only per- 
ſon who ſurvived, equally fearing and loath= _ 
ing the thought of returning to the world, 
we have "Mc her mind tranquillized 1 in a ſo- 
litude, where, but for one congenial ſpirit, 
ſhe would have ſhared the fate of her ſervant 
Donald. —The Major, though he had been 
forbid to talk to her of the affairs of the 
great world, except where he was himſelf 
particularly intereſted, ſometimes carried a 
newſpaper i in his pocket, and read particular 
elected paſſages ; one of theſe, which he had | 
left, happened to attract her notice, the ent 
column preſented the advertiſement for evi- 
dence relative to her own mami and her 
ſon's birth, _ 8. 
What a revolution in bes Gitem did this | 
important paper produce; all her maternal 
feelings were renovated; her ſon was proba- 
bly in exiſtence ; and even if ignominious 
death awaited her, how Poor a ſacrifice was 
life 


a 
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life in exchange for the bleſſing of ſeeing her 


i ſon, and ſeeing him reſtored to his native 
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tight; — but while the reſolved to riſk every 
thing for her child, ſhe did not forget the 
_ falſhood and injuſtice ſhe had herſelf met with, 
nor the many inſtances of art, by which the 
victim, of whom ſhe read, fell into the toils 
of their enemies. Taking, therefore, Peggy 
as her only attendant, ſhe directed Donald to 
order a Chaiſe to wait for her at the bridge 
end, half a mile from his dwelling, and with- 
out hinting at the purport of her journey, 
Where ſhe was going, or the time of ker ab- 
| ſence; braved the encreaſing ſtorm and left 
her ſolitude four hours after the Major took 
à laſt leave of her, and arrived without ac- 
ident in London. © 
« Her firſt enquiry was n Mr. Addetly: * 
that good man, as full of honour as of years, 
Was yet living, but not in town. 'She would 
not dare to write; and though time muſt 
have altered her perſon, feared to be ſeen; 
he therefore, after concealing herſelf in an 
"obſcure part of the town, ſer off to Bath, 
where ſhe was told · the good banker was — 


* 
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He had unſortunately left chat city on a viſt 
to 4 nobleman in Devonthire, whither ſhe 
feated to follow him 3 fo* that ſotme months 
had elapſed before the moment arrived which ; 
rerminated her misforthines/0 OD 
The taftant ſhe made Herſelf 1 to 
Mr. Adderley, he heard her huſband had 
died a natural death, and thar her ſon, acknow- 
ledged by her father, was ſuing for kis natu- 
ral right with every prole & of ſucceſs ;j— 
he had, he faid, been Paid every way by the 
Admiral for the ſervices he had been ſo hap- 
py as to render his daughter, but he would 
now render him one for which no adequate 
payment could be made ; he would. have the 
pleaſure of 15 00 to a reſpectable parens | 
tis only child. 8858 
Admiral Herbert received her with won- 
der and tranſport; and ſhe found her ſon 
even more than a mother's fondeſt wiſh ; 
when laſt indeed ſhe ſaw him, ſhe preſſed hs 
roſy lip of a cherubim, but he was NOW” Fry 
languid and indiſpoſed. 
Magdalena“ s ſoothing tenderneſs won! a the 
confidence of her ſon, ard it was with infinite 
vol. vi. nM Yom 
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pain that ſhe underſtood, his indiſpoſition was 
80 the conſequence 9 f aninternal ſtruggle between 
| a ſenſe of honour and a 5 DE: had bound 
irreſiſtable. 3 
Colonel Bubanun — in 1878 laſt x moments, 
receiyed his word of honour, if not rejected 
by his Protegee, . to unite. his fate with hers; 
and though the cop? of a will left. in Eng- 
land, with a codicil, leaving him joint heir 
With the young lady r to his fortune, had been 
ſeized i in the plunder : at Bedanore, and though 
his own fortune was now ſo large, he had 
made enquiries after her, with intention to 
offer himſelf to her acceptance, before he ſav 
her on whom his fate now hung. 
His ſurpriſe, to find his macher knew the 
Colonel's protẽgec, did not equal her ſorrow 
that he had not alſo known her. 'She however, 
in compliance with his earneſt entreaty, went 
herſelf to Pontefract to judge of the merit of 
his paragon; ; but the found Mrs. Garnet 
pPining for the loſs of her name- ſake, andi ig⸗ 
horant of every thing concerning "Ie 
This was a heavy diſappointment to her 


ſon; but * ber hope, that the enchantreſs, 
whom 
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| whom ſhe concluded was an advcoturafs: hav- 
ing thus vaniſhed, the charms of Roſa muſt 

ſuperſede the light impreſſion of a travelliog 5 
heroine; and ſhe was preparing to accompany 
him to Edinburgh, when her father's indiſ- 
poſition detained her at- the Grange; but ſan- 
guine in her hope, and anxious he ſhould ac- 
quit himſelf with honour to his deceaſed 


friend, ſhe gave him credentials, and he ſet 


off to Edinburgh, charged with commiſſion 
to bring Roſa to the Grange; it was om him 
ſhe heard of the Major's death, the marriage 
of his widow, Kattie's . 
leaving the family. * 
And here ended Magdalena“ 8 narrative, 
which received, as it deſerved, the thanks of 
the company: — Roſa only was ſilent; the had: 
wept over every misfortune of her friend's 
lle: : warm'd with her friends abhorred her 
enemies; trembled for her danger ; exulted 
in her eſcape, and felt, as if herſelf, cheered. 
by the paternal kindneſs that received ah@ 
welcomed the wanderer home ; ; but the cojd- 
| aol with which ſhe” attended to all the 2. 


9 


* 
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"ob ber fon,” could not AY the obſervation 
” of Magdalena. 
Ho indeed, with Mrs. Woudbe TE the 
 Ganpamure- of the © adoring H. Montreville” 
full in her mind's eye, could ſhe be other- 
ways than cold ta praiſes ſo animated, which 
flowed from maternal enthuſiaſm, on a man 
whom ſhe conſidered as the moſt * as 
well as deceitful, of his ſen. 
Vet, ſhould the pleaſing. illuſion be-torn 
| 4 ug the heart: of the fond mother by her! 
nee ſhe be the firſt to announce to the 
moſt amiable and reſpectable of women, that 
there were yet ſorrows in ſtore for her; that 
the honour of her principles were fated to 
receive a wound it would require all her 
| piety and reſignation to ſuſtain? Ah! no,. — 
let the hard truth come from one Who would 
not, like her, feel the "PO both as or 
dad ſufferer. 
„ Propitious, my . Rob, ſaid 
Magdalena, to my beloved Horace be 
pour ſilence; but J urge no more; you are 
not the frank, the generous Roſa, I once 


-Knew'; a heart | is ae in cold reſerve; 
| | = 


, wh 
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you do! not approve, nay, you diſlike the 
moſt honourable and, amiable young man in 
the world, in whoſe eyes | you are a Paragon, 
_ lIfay ts of his forzune 3 ; b know you too 
well. — 1 1: 1 Ta ch 

"Rake was ſtill ſlent it was e not 
poſſible to anſwer without wounding the ſen- 
ſibility of a moches « or nn ber own ves 
Wenn m! Fe rien 0 
1900; Bae aid W 42 ; ty 
checking Ares no 1 mentioned het 
% hve ergrtrags 301-2 cr 38 
"Roſa was nd" add - her narrative 0 
that of her friend, but it was not required. 
. © Fam rich, Roſa,“ ſaid! Magdalena; after 
a ſhort; ſilence : © My father's fortune is very 
large; my ſon, who is his heir and the heir 
of his own father, has a more ee _— 
than either, independant.” T“ 

Roſa was ſurpriſed, —< Good God! Hot e 
exclaimed, * can then the en ee e 
, iow, n 
« What dd ?-to 2 do you ade; 
Roſa ? What! dumb'again.,—Well, I was 
not raunting of proſpects; I meant only to 

: NM 3 5 let 


* 
4 


© -. 2 8 Emma 2255 — * Peggy” 
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let you know, that ben you would: accept 
it, it would be my happineſs to accommo- 
date you, and that 1 Wn do it without in- 
convenience. | 

Roſa never felt the blefling of Lady 8 
ningcourt's | protection ſo much as at this mo- 
ment; as without it ſhe might have been re. 
duced to accept pecuniary obligations from 
the mother of the rich Montre ville, in whoſe 
behalf the wiſhes of that mother, of her 


friend, the Major's friend, were ſo irkſome, 


that the ordering the carriages was a relief? 
and thus the meeting ſo deſired, ſo beyond 
hope, and which ſhe had long looked to as 
de end of misfortune, was terminating with 
a on one ſide and anger on the other. 
The carriages were now again announced; 
Mrs. Frazer's reſpect for the character ſhe 
had +1 19 took from gh i oe” to 
K he Door keto at. POPE AY ad- 
miration, OY Mrs. Steward thought her a 
firſt female character their eyes followed 
r as ſhe walked ſlowly to her eh 


"Ro 


45 #3 o - 7 7 4 $ om 
|; - \.# 
: . ! 
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RKoſa had almoſt forgotten Lady Denning- | | 


court's commiſſion ; ſhe took out her POE: 
Oe] 2 5 2 


1 have done every thing, whiſpered - 
Kg PE - 
„am only the ROO of another 21 
as s kind, as generous as your own.” 1 

«. My heart, Roſa, is really kind to _ 
« Oh how can I ever doubt ibs 
ou are reſerved; you dare not cruſt. 


Roſa v was ene V e 


4 Obſtinate | wexarable {Come Emma, 7 


JL 2 


When l bad loſt Goh of 2 bawihg 

| Mr, Frazer, his weeping wife, and could ao 
longer hear Jeſſy's loud fare ye wells, How 
came it, my dear,” cried Mrs. Steward, * that 
in the hiſtory you were ſo good as to give us 
of your adventures; you did not mention this 
all- -accompliſhed cavalier, who en to be 
your friend's fon!” N $45,970 MAS 
_ Rofa replied, it was not wat mts 
ſhe ſpoke of a gentleman who reſcued her 
from danger, to do it with the enthuſiaſm 8 

maternal tenderneſs. | TOR 

; M4 „ Happy |} 


4 
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Tat: Happy man!“ excliniedt the Door. | 
ee him then 1— Well, 1 ſay with 
| the Doctor, e man; 8 0 Is by © qv 
R F 
2 Roſa firmly deen No.” * N 
| _ Door anne ſettled hiniſelf comfora- 
bly on the cart. „ 0710998 46 
Els he like a mother? Mrs. sev 
aſked. CE 
ne e e wo have druck 
Roſa, but his eyes were 5 and 15 figure 
—_— a. oo jane e 
4 Then be is handſome.” ige. 
rc 
Ani xccomplted 2 e ee e 
Wann eo. 
cc And yet 117 dear. 
1 yer Mrs. Steward, he is not wy" : 
b fate. „„ ; | 
|. = The a " ts doctor obſerved, cc was 
remarkably 3 e en een Ol 


— ̃ f .li Wo 2 . . 
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* 1 day was ſo far advanced; they did 
not ſtop to dine, but meant to take a light 
repaſt, after croſſing the ferry. 

Magdalena was ſole mn and reſerved; Roſa 
Lows but affectionate, an | 
As it would be late when Pa: vals; 
Edinburgh, Magdalena gave her card at 


« Steele and Montgomerie's:“ — Roſa re- 


turned hers at Lady Hopely's :—and the 


doctor agreeing to call for Emma, after fet- 


ting Roſa down, they got into the carriages: 
and kiſſed hands as the roads {egarated at the 
entrance of Edinburg. 

Roſa had been ſilent during nad part 727 
the way from the ferry, and ſhe burſt into 
tears when the. loft pa: of Magdalena“ 


carriage. ä 2 2392 


A few minutes "a ber d at « Iinid: 
Hopely's door, and before it cloſed, . La- 
dy Hopely appeared, with fo much un- 
pleaſant meaning in her countenance, that 
Roſa caclaiimed,. % Dear. en I fear to 


1 


. 2 
— * — i 4 1 32111 MF 


15 Ah my. dear!” ws La Hopely, 


kading her i in, © here is fad 18 that po 
my: M 5 Woe” ib: 
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4 girl is more mad than ever; ſhe will- not 
ſpeak to her mother; and we fear the * 
even taken a diſkke to you.“ [> 
- Roſa did not ſtay to hear more; he flew 7 
to Elinor's room, and to her grief and aſto- 
niſhment found Lady Hopely's fears verified: 
&F Elinor” turned from her wich diſguſt, went 
=. into an aqjoining room, and et th 1 
foſed to admit her. I 
e proteſt, faid Lady 3 11 15 " 
moſt ſincerely wiſh Lady-Denningcourt may, 
if chis fit continues, ſend her to ſome private 
mad- houſe, ſhe will - elſe Ne n be her | 
— ” 
Roſa now wiſtened t to 1 ee "0 LO 
whom ſhe found in diſhabille; with ſwollen- 
eyes and wan countenance, talking with a 
tall, feſt} coloured woman; who, though her 
| hair was as wnite as ſnow, had all her ſound 
thy and ſremed liftening, with atten- 
tive feeling, to the ſorrowing mother, - 
h my dear Miſs. Walſinghain;” ſhe 
ond, « my miſery is complete, * Elinor” 


| ou pg ket a a e 0 a 2 
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Lady Denningcourt was grie ved to tell 
her, that though it was the doctor s Opinion 
her abſence had hurt the poor girl, he was 
- himfelf at a loſs to account for fo ſudden a - 
change; and beſide, that her madneſs was 
literally a madneſs with method: ſhe pre- 
tended to have been deceived, and therefore 
ſuffered no body but Betty to approach her: 
ſhe was twice ſurpriſed by Mis. Moggy 
M. Laurin, the elderly perſon who now courte-+ 
fied to Roſa, telling her money, of Which 

ſhe had a conſiderable quantity; for it was 
now firſt recollected, that though when in her 
moſt gloomy fits, nothing was ſo 3 
ble to her as money, ſhe never laid any out. 
Hoping to win on her, by what ſhe ſeemed 
to like ſo well, her mother had given her a | 

card purſe full of guineas; the took che > 
purſe, but her behaviour was the fame. 
The doctor thought that the conſtant rou- 
tine of company diſturbed her, and adviſed: 
leaving Edinburgh, which Lady Denning- 
court reſolved to do in a very ſhort time 7. 
ſhe had, in the mean while, ſent for Mrs. 


2 FE M 6. : pend,, 


Moggy M. Laurin, on whom ſhe could de- ; 0 


— 
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_ pend; to aft Betty, as they had ie os We atten- 


dant at Denningcourt. 3 
- Rofa hoped this, like her tek Waden bs, 


would go off; but the doctor's opinion did 
not confirm that hope; he was actually ſtao- 


gered ;—ſhe cat, drank, and was perfectly 


collected, bur refuſed to ſi t in a room, or be 


ſeen by any body but Betty. 
Such extraordinary fymproms, naturally led 


to an inquiry of her preceding conduct. She 


had been chearful, though anxious, after Ro- 


fſa's departure; had far with Lady Hopely's 


daughters, and walked to the library at the 


' croſs with Lady Suſan, before dinner, to look 


out ſome new books. In the evening, as ſhe. 


8 objected to the promenade, ſhe took one of 
"the new books, Lady Suſan another, and 


they croſſed the ſtreet to the fields. Pre- 
ſently Lady Suſan, who was reading fo atten- 


tivehy, that ſhe had got a ſew paces on, heard 


a ſhriek, and turning ſhort, ſaw Elinor had 
dropped her book and ſtood till, trembling, 9 


and pale. She went to her immediately ;— 
two or three common people were about, 
but ande es i: t 20ught, near enough to have 


ene nel 


” tu 
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highteneil: lens" " hs | Neue could not 
or did not, aſſign any cauſe ſor her emotion; 


and Lady Suſan, who was now more fright⸗ 


ened than herſelf ſent a woman to her mother 
for aſſiſtance ;—but it was with reluctance, 
and not till ſhe ſaw the doctor, of whom ſhe 
ſtood in ſome fear, ſhe would ſuffer herſelf to 
be led home. 

Lady Hopely was ven 421 WER 
As the Dowager reſolved, on returning home, 
ſhe would not, ſhe ſaid, burthen her friends 
with ler calamity :—if her daughter recover- 
ed this fit, ſhe might have another at Athe- 
lane, where the Duke was, at this time of the 
year, in the habit of giving ſplendid enter- 
tainments. She gricved that Miſs Wal- 


ſingham ſhould be diſappointed, but was re- 


folved to attone for the injury her child ſuſ 
tained, from a deprivation of early maternal; 
care, by de voting her life and fortune to hers, 
whatever might be her fate. She hoped the 
dreary proſpect would not appal Miſs Wal- 
ſingham; for | ſhe confeſſed that her ſociety 
ſcemed like a pearl in the cup of, affliction; 
e 5 e ene har. eee in re- 


84 
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turn for that ſhe would iel receive from 


her; — and dead, ſhe would n requite 


her. „„ ; 
The 6 had as 2 8 81 Roſa, as 


for Lady Denningcourt; — ſhe could not ſee 
ſo elegant and amiable a woman, almoſt in 


the prime of life, devote herſelf to ſorrow, 


without feeling a ſenſation of ſympathy 


mixed with affectionate reſpect; and declared 


it would be the pride of her exiſtence, to 
meliorate the affliction it had pleaſed heaven 
to inflict; and certain it is, ſhe did, from 
that hour, meliorate every painful ſenſation 


in the boſom of Lady Denningcourt. 


This night, like the laſt, Elinor 88 
going to bed with any other perſon in the 
room. © Betty might ſleep in the cloſet; and 


as ſhe had reſted well after this jadulgence, 


in was repeated; with the precaution how-- 
ever, of nailing down the oe ta of the 


window. 


Ol this, the at ee ee, 
80 air; but as che ee . let ins ſhe 


was ſoon eaſy. | 


The next Menn Roli wiſhed: to wait di. 


n * * but * Denniggenue 


- . : 3 : 
J J th ok * e r IT 


Was 


0 
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was fo much indiſpoſcd, and ſo anxious xn 
have her reports. of Elinor who however 
would hardly ſpeak o or look at t ber, that * 


found 1 it impoſſible. 
In the height of a domeſtic affliction, to to 


Which L ady Hopely ſacrificed all her viſitors, 


and which her daughters were too amiable 
not to feel, it would alſo be improper for 
her to receive company at home, and there- 
fore ſhe wrote cards of excuſe to Doctor Ca- 


meron, Mrs. Steward, and Emma; but it was 
not till after blotting near a dozen ſheets of 


paper, with mingled tears and | ink, 1 ſhe 
could reſolve” on one to ſend Magdalena. — 


She ſimply ſtated, that a domeſtic miſ- . 
fortune in the family where ſhe had The. 
| honour to reſide, prevented her from 8 7 


her, whom ſhe never could, ceaſe to love 

begged her favourable thoughts, and mented. 
a caufe, which certainly did exift, why her 
heart muſt appear inacceſſible to the friend 
who was ſo dear to Es, to Sir: he received 
the following a anſwer FF 


* 
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a dear Reſa, . 100 . ite Hd at 2rw * 
3 1 ve not tept fince T parted with 


; you;—but I have been uſed to court lleep i in 
'Vain,,; there was nothing new therefore 
in that —1 perceive 1 there is a cauſe, but 
Whether! it is a reæſon, time will prove : — my 
carriage is at the door: my letters by this 


morning's . _poſt demand my preſence in 
London, and 1 only waited to ſee or hear 


from, you tell me if Lady Hopely's : 
your permanent 2ddreſs: — n need 1 foy you 
Vill hear again ol 1 


5 og ONTREVELLE. 
G * - py 2 — 4 . * 4 4 
Je FL - 
* 
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"Roſa jmmediaely TR ee a Ye note 


ad incloſed Lady Denningcourt's addreſs, 
= eaſier in the idea, that Magdalena was ob- 
The liged to leave Scotland, than if ſhe had re- 
= Wann near, without t the poſſibility of a free 
| intercourſe, and. without a N to * 


0 


; K „ 25 el. 


"The e evening 3 a "tp hi afforded n no 0 ray 


im of hope in reſpe& to Elinor, was now ſhut- 
555 in; 0 Ow” Was  Nowly paſſing her 


door, 


— 
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3 ed Lady L Denningcourt's, when 
| the popped her head out, juſt to ſay; * Rolay 
you have deceived me, but I forgive you, 
and cloſed it inſtantly. Roſa ſighed, went 
on, and ſat with the Counteſs till the hour 
of reſt; when having looked in on nE Horz 
ſne returned to her own chamber. FIG | 
What ſort of ſleepers Lady Hopely * 
domeſtics might be, does not appear; TY but | 

no doubt the kitchen maid, whoſe buſineſs 
it was to clean the ſteps, was ſurpriſed to find 
the door on a jar at ſix o'clock next morn- 
ing; as the police however of Edinburgh is ſo 
excellent, that few ni ght robberies are known 
there, ſhe thought it might be accident, and 
ſo let it reſt with herſelf. Before eight ho- 
ever, the houſe was alarmed by a violent 
knocking and calling, from the cloſet . 
Betty gept. 5 e 

Lady Denningcourt, whom care 0 
| wakeful;' was the firſt, and Roſa, who was 

reading and inhaling the pure air of her win | 
dow, the ſecond, to hear it; they ran into Eli- 


ſome miſchicf, and found Betty a faſt priſoner 


nor's chamber terrified with forebodings f 


- _ = I * $49 DA * — Y 
— —— ?9ꝶęm—ä—— !U:᷑ĩ ũ A4 2 
_ . e a 4 
— 0 - 8 


= devcloped mo Wage: as 3 and proved, 
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io the cloſet; the door "bling locked and 
* bolted outfide. 

„ What whim is chin, my- Line: child! 7 
aid Lady Denningcourt, approaching the 


bed, where the curtains were nen rat — 


but no Elinor was there. . 


Lady Denningcourt fello on the floor ch 


| a 3 leſs; and Roſa, filled with the moſt fear ful 
apprehenſions,” ran from room to room, cal- 


ling on n. dear N no "Elinor 


- anſwered. 


The . "NF 1955. the 8 * 
revealed her Kee about che d door en 2 5 


5 eee as R N as Perg bs 


found, were diſpatched different 'ways but 


vile Roſa held volatiles to Lady Denning- 


court, who fell from one fainting fit into 


another, and the lzdies all fat in momentary 


expectation: of ſome dreadful cataſtrophe, the 


Z _ houſe. maid brought .in an odd glove a 
pocket handkerchief, and a ſmall packet of 


papers, dropped in going down the back 
ſtairs, by Ehnor, which, on being opened, 


1 
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+0 My « 3 7 8 3 
21 am ſo overjoyed, I don't . Pe 
to write. I ſaw you at che Croſs to day, but 
you did not know me. If you can open 
your window when it is l and Jet! down. 
A ſtring, any weight en willciea let: 
ter, which you ** draw 
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ce « Oh, and * 81 Pharidencs 4 or my 
n me the power to put my note on 
your book, and contrived; this method. of 
telling you what I have fuffered ſince you 
was taken from me. 1 was ſent to my 
| father s like a thief, who you, my dear love 
and friend, knows was no father. I hope 1 
| 8 ELD | never. 


£% #9 
w 6 aw — 
» k 


ure to ſoy more. e io ods 


bf benen lift my hand Seng him; but he 
uſed me like a dog, and kept me tied, on 
bread and water, till two men came and took 
me to London in a each, and then I was 
happy, becauſe I thought I would beg my 
way to Cumberland but ob, my dear love! 
I was in priſon my own father ſwore a debt 
againſt me to be ſure he paid my board, 
but Wat was that, or a golden crowvn, With- 
out you, my dear lore? Providence knew 
I meant no hurt, only to have my dear love; 
E ſo I was releaſed by a ſerjeant, who was 
3 reckt for the regiment, now on duty 
here; who, before my cruel father knew any 
thing of the matter, paid the debt, and took 
me away. I was preparing to deſert, if it 
colt my life — for what is life without my 
_ dear love? when I met you, Oh, my dear 
love, now you are in the country; where you 
may do what you pleaſe; you remember 
_ . What you have promiſed to one who has no 
friend but his dear love—ſuch- an opportu- 
nity will never come agen and indeed, my 
dear love, J had rather” die at once than loſe 
2 you, * own love. 5 1 n ſtay ag under 
nn | | | - We 
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the ſhade of the wall, till you drop an anſwer; 

and as I have got Paper and pen and ink 

ready, can write. * ee the e 3 
to my dear! love. 5 


*F ” 
2 2 > 3 
„„ 7 > $ 
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cc «God Almighty bieſs my S 27! owe! ! 15 will 
pay for you night and day. Thirty pounds 
is the price of che! diſcharge—whart you drop- \ 
ped is a great deal more than will be wanting. 
I will g directly about ir—God for ever 


' * | ? "& 
bleſs my, dear love! . 
: x ? Ip 
. : 7 IE” N ; : 5 
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po "PaPE 2 IV Ns 
55 4 Th 24 wh, R 85 * 4 Y | 1 


by Alli is 1 have bought che clothes, I 
and am now dreſſed in thein—it is not the 
firſt time you have given me a coat to my 
back. I ſhall have the chaiſe exactly at four : 

_ —not earlier, elſe we ſhall be at the place too 
| 0 ſoon; where I agreed for a parſon, 0 then | 
we : will 89 on all wk way, my love.“ 


1 * 
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e AN Gus on the gown Wu 
1 3 0 the colour and you are near the 
ſize of the maid 1 * from top to 


> + — 
toe. * X 1 ; 7 * 
* * 5, * hy - 4 : N 5 
* 2 1 4 Y..4 X 4 0 : » * 1 : at 
= E F | : 8 $ , * 3 1 
3 % 


„ T0: conceive the aſtoniſhment of the la- 


= dies at reading theſe letters is impoſſible. 


1 do remember, cried Lady Solis, 


c + there Was 4a ſoldier paſſed us at the time.“ . 
So, then,” ſaid Lady nant of Miss Athe- 


S T lane is really- 


55 


A look from her ach 9 . 


« My dear Counteſs,” cried Lady Hopely, 
- you don't ſpeak—what do you ſay to this? 
> —what —A + -:,-: 

Lady Denningcourt at once revived; no 8 
ſr" terrified by the momentary expec- 
- ration of hearing ſome fatal news of Elinor, 


the elopement was rather welcome, as a re- 


1 lief from fear of ſomething worſe. 
Recall all your people in the firſt i in- 
| Nance,” ſhe repli ied, © that ſo bad an act may 

1 not diſgrace your amiable daughters, and my 


— 


— 


\ 
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25 amiable. Rofa. i here i is no derangement 
in this buſineſs—it is her own deliberate 


act; —I have already taken my reſolution 


J can never aſſociate with theſe Croaks, or 


their ſort nor would my unhappy child l 


have ever been at eaſe with me or my ſort. 
x will immediately ſettle a handſome annuity 


on her; but if her children be my heirs, I 1 
will educate them. Roſa, I brought this poor 


girl into the world in ſorrow ; ſhe could not 


| feel affection for a mother, whom ſhe only 
knew as the being who deprived. her of all 


ſhe loved. I felt this at the moment; but 
though I ſtrove to attach her to me, by every 


at of indulgence, my love for her was the 
love of duty, that has not nor ever will be | 


| abated; but there are certain comforts in 
looking forward to a dear and amiable. com- 


panion; and while you remain with me, that | 
comfort will be mine you are dearer to me vs 


than 1 can expreſs—you will not leave me? 


"LY Never, never!“ cried Roſa, dropping 


on her knees. 


« No, I will be bound for her,” bid: Lady 
1 delighted to find an event, which at 
firſt the feared would have A fatal effect _ 

her 


1 


585 court by dinner on the third day. 


„ 


4 . ren dect t. 5 


"Never is TY wh a bee i you, my 
dear Roſa, to promiſe, or your bondſwoman 
| to engage, cried Lady Mary. 85 PII lay my | 


| life of ſomething juſt come into my head.“ 

I 15 know what is come into my head, 1 

cried Lady Suſan—< we ſhall be the talk of 
Edinburgh.” FE. 


cc And therefore, let. us leave it before the ; 


races! 1 cried Lady Mary. . 
of Lady Denningcourt was grieved, but ſhe 
n her friends too well to ſuppoſe any 
apology neceflary- from them : ſhe inſtantly 
ordered her people to get ready Lady 
Hopely did the ſame, urging her friend to 
accompany her to Hopely; but as Lady 
5 Denningcourt had determined on not going 


33 to Athelane, and as ſhe wiſhed to conſult . the 
5 Duke before any eſtabliſhment was formed | 


: for = daughter, ſhe declined the invitation ; 


4 and by twelve o'clock left Edinburgh with 


Roſa in her carriage—the good Mrs. Mogsy 
'MLaurin had part of the dottor's chaile; 


1 and as they travelled poſt, r reached Denning: 


* 


CHAP. 


— 


CHAP, n 


Mrs. Brown in the dumps and an Old Woman 
peeping through her Speaacles to the 
denouement of the Beggar's Hiſtory. 


Ro: SA's endeavours to prevent Lady Den- 


ningcourt's thoughts from dwelling too in- 


tenſely on the conduct of her daughter, during 


the journey, were even more ſucceſsful than 
| the could have hoped ; .—ſhe was indeed hap- 


pily in poſſe ion of anecdotes which could 
not tire her auditor ;—every remembrance | 
VOL, VII. POE, We, . 
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=P ot Colonel Buhanun; every. letter he had 


wrote; the minuteſt particular reſpecting | 


him, was intereſting ; and though i it was her 


wiſh to avoid ever adverting to Montreville, 
yer his early anecdotes were ſo blended with 


Ef 8 her own ſtory, that ſhe got entangled in the 

* courſe of her converſation, and could neither 

- proceed nor retreat, without introducing 
both his ſtory and his mother's. 4 


e My dear child!“ cried the Counteſs, in 


aſtoniſhment, '*<what is this you are telling 


me? are you not exerciſing a N inven- 
tive fancy! . | 


1333 e 1 * repeated Roſa, deeply 


bluſhing, from an idea that Lady Denning- 
court e the young man. | 


1 It appears ſo extraordinary, ſo l 
ble to me,” replied her ladyſhip, „ that 1 


| - can hardly believe you have been ſpeaking 


-of certain facts; the mother of this young 
man living! —ſaved from ſhipwreck ! —ſo 


4 long a ſolitary recluſe. in- Scotland my fa- 


the =o Sane Denningeourt and 


. 5 e el 


x 1 | 1 
ae ; NE 
: * = N ö ‚ 
%. 


injured woman.“ 4 OE 


. madam? col lay en you 


certainly. are, in ſome ſhape or other, con- 


nected with all good people, and an . 


party in all good actions.“ 43 85 


«© Not quite all, my 5 7 is a 


pleaſure I could never have expected, and I 


owe you a vaſt deal for the information Fs, 
am now indeed intereſted in the event © of the : 


law ſuit.” Rl 
When the carriage drove. up to „the en- 


trance of the Jointure-houſe, Lady Denning- | 
court expected the Duke of Athelane would 


have been, as uſual, ready to welcome her 


home, as the out- rider ſne had ſent to announce 
her return, muſt have arrived; but before 


ſne had time to expreſs her ſurpriſe that he 


did not, the unopened letters addreſſed to 1 
him from herſelf, which lay on his table, 8 =O 


moves that he had left the Jointure-houſe. 


Mrs rs. Moggy MLaurin, who, the moment 
lhe alighted, had 3 hoo her gude lorde = 


1 5 NY © Jung 
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a. were the happy rendes af * 
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ce ded? followed with, „ Eb my ay 
£7" IH al coonlel 170 tull gang "Rr Ahe. 


Lane! * 
5 Why le m uncle | is not returned 
— thither ?“ EE 5 

| 15 1 85 Trothe « es bs. my lady.” Is = 


« And my miete? 

„ Endeed es the. WE 

+5 And Margaret Bruce ?” 

| 4 « Hoot! hoo caun ye doot thaut ? ye ken 
does aw way the ſhade ow ol Meſs An- 
Sas“ 

3 1 Denningcourt 1 was mated; accord- 


ing to her calculation, this was the day of the 
grand ball al freſco, which was to conclude 


=the marriage feſtivals, The houſe-keeper | 


was rung for; but as ſhe only knew the 
wedding had not taken place, it is fit the 
reader e be better informed. le * 
Was this. 
- Mr. Jofiah T . fudtceded his he; in 
de thopſand 8 and a ſet of warm 


—— 


—— 
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[. A _ had therefore a forrune and cha- 
ncter ready made to his hand. 
Mr. Lemuel Supple, on the contrary, had. 
50 more coats than backs, and both very 
bare ; — when at a Weſtminſter election, he 
being a pot-walloper, though-in the one gar 
ret he kept for his family uſe aut of a houſe 
for which he paid, or agreed to pay twelve 
pouads per year, no ſuch thing as a pot, and 
very ſeldom a fire was ſeen but a pot: wal- 
loper he unqueſtionably was, and a glorious 
harveſt he made of this ſame. election; for it 
was Supple here, Supple chere; Supple do 
this; ſwear that; and all they ſaid,. that and 
more did Mr. Lemuel Supple do; ;—by theſe 
means he got in good caſe, and two coats; 
but what made his fortune, was a long bill . 
he preſented to the committee of the ſitting 
member; and, as they were weak enough 5 


diſpute i it, as the defendant was an unpopfilar 4 
man, and the bill a little obſcure, the jury ff 
found a verdict for the plantiff. This made 

his fortune, and the world gave his character; 3 
Aer Which he was in wonderful requeſt; 1 


3 


270 je Tit Bron L. ; 
| 3 and had all the nobles in the land been Lord 
 Gauntlets, way omg a 1 or — of 
In the caſe of Gthritler bende Muh- 
room,” Mr. Supple had many points to con- 
 cealy talked with great volubility, but pro- 
duced none of the documents demanded by 
Mr. Joſiah Turgid, who had many points o 
find out, and did not talk at all. . 
"Tt was an ill-fated morning which ible 
two unwelcome expreſſes to Delworth; one for 
the beautiful Counteſs, the other for Sir Solo- 
8 wk Muſhroom, in the perſon of Mr. Joſiah 
Turgid himiſelf, whoſe ſuſpicion of foul play 
made him ſo watchful and jealous, that he 
had procured a copy of the deec of renun- 
ciation ſigned by, the Earl and Counteſs, of 
thoſe very eſtates, and that very title, for 
Which his client was on the point of pay ing 
eighity thouſand pounds; and as the ſtated 
time for the Earl's deſcent from the peerage, 
Was Within fourteen days after the legitimacy 
ok his nephew ſhould be proved; and as that 


vas now "Gone, Mr. T urgid had taken the 
- moſt 


8 
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I cpeditious mode of infort 
Solomon of the whole e Pete 
Such of our readers as have viſied: Sin ” 
grand and uſeful appendage to the honour and: 
crown of Great-Britain, the wild beaſts in the 
Tower, and have heard the ſavage monaren 
of the woods in a rage for his ſupper, max 
conceive ſomething like the Knight, at this 
diſeovery; but nothing in that, or any other 
curious collection, can give an idea of the 
fury of the beautiful Counteſs, when he pre- 
ſumed to ſpeak, in ae _ to bay on i the) | 
buſineſs. —IÞ 
Lady Gauntlet nj indeed mg an ex- 5 
preſs, ill calculated to ſweeten her temper. 
Admiral Herbert, notwithſtanding the moth | 
ſtrenuous endeavours, on the part of her 
friends, to avert the misfortune, had been at 
court, where he did nut trouble any great 
man to preſent him: he had made 3 Fs 
bows: at ſea, and his ſervices were his pa- : - . 
trons; he boldly ſhewed himſelf where thoſe: | 
ſervices | were of the orcateſt importance: 
demanded an me and delivered a en 
5 N 45 1 Mb dale, 


— — — —— — 


e 3 


/ 


A 
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"0 5 tale, with ſuch feeling and truth, that the pen ; 
ion on the Triſh eſtabliſhment deſigned for 
the beautiful Counteſs, was reſerved for ſome 
other, and it is hoped, worthier purpoſe. 


# Notice was fent to the friends of her divine 
8 ladyſhip, that her preſence. would be diſ- 


pPenſed with; and a note from the miniſter, 
forwarded with due delicacy, to 5 the 
\EarPs reſignation of his appointments. * 
In the midſt of theſe vexations, it was very 
. on Lady Gauntlet to have the torments 
of futurity anticipated, by letting looſe one of 
her own black implements to torture and 
upbraid her; it was too much, and the 
| eee ignorant of the infininde of her | 
griefs, thinking it was his reproaches that 
changed the face of an 8 i into ing 
an was appalled. n ee [i 


lo think, 8 ſaid he; i in a lter 
tone, that you ſhould ſo treacherouſly aban- 


don meme, ho have been ſo faithful to ar 0 


5 * Intereſt e e yy 2 


. no wrote he lat: POE wg | 
, which this i ee, cried ans ſhewing the 


rough 


RET. 
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| ach draught of his offer to Montreville, | 
which he had given to Charlotte, and which, 


" ſhe hadentruſted to her mother. 


Sir Solomon gnaſhed his teeth; drags of 


| perſpiration ſtood on his forehead. 


While ſhe traced his, nefarious practices 
t 1 life, from the beginning of his 
artful career to that moment, marking the: 


officious intelligence he brought from 


don reſpecting the wife of the late Earl, 
and the letters he wrote to Montreville, as 


the two grand epochs of his life, with a 


volubility, preciſion, and malice that bore- | 
down every thing before it; and when 


ſhe- retired, left poor Sir Solomon, with 


diſtended eyes, dropped jaw, and ſhaking 5 


limbs without power to move. In this con- 
dition he was found by Mrs. Feverſham and. 
Miss Muſhroom... 1 „ 
Why what, in ther name a moge 5 


ä eried Mrs. Feverſnam, a the matter with 


Sir Solomon! ſure, Sir; you are unwell?” 
«© Law! Mrs. Feverſbam, you are ans 


£ finding out one ſlrange thing or another. 2 | 


N 15. | 8 Charlottes“ 


— x * 
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He Charlotte, Fail” Sir Sofb wen 0 you. - 
; Hit" pfepare to leave this houſe - you have 
narrowly eſcaped ruin, and had it not c been 


for | 


% Law, 


ny friend Mr. Joſiah Turgid © 
nde!T am ſure he is a very 


good. 
e Charlotte, - 49h mult 1 not er this fon 


of "thi Gabntlets. 
i Not marry him! not marry Lord Del. | 


yoreh* What, after making ſuch a piece of 
Work! after inviting all the world to the 


Wedding! and mak ing that beggarly Lord ar 
e caſtle as jealous as a moor! not marry !“ 
e No; not marry! Get your things ready, 8 


. without them.“ 


or Jeave the houſe with 1 1 


For my part,“ joined Mrs. Feverſham, 
v though 'the houſe is pretty enough, nay, 


= though it is very pretty, here are ſuch in and 


out, hocus pocus r that 1 1 I ſhan'r 3 
2 be 2 PR F . 

. mant be an ma'am. Wel, | 
ha t is» too bad; pray who thinks of Wo : 


= forrow?\ I's 


6 RY uncle does not conſult oe”! 


+ * 
2 . 1 
3 # 43% "a | 4 — 1 1 T x. * 
+. a 


* 


cc « wel, 


1 troubleſbme, dawdling, old e 1 can 
bn 5 have done no : 12 | ; 


—— 
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« Well, don? t vex yourſelf about me, you 
dens diſagreeable thing, for I have a notion 


you will e affairs enough of more conſe- 


eee e ee, 
8 85 we will ſet off immediately : 
get off, uncle! Law! I wiſh that Mr. 
Turgid had been hanged. I cannot ſer of, 
nor I can't be off; Lord Delworth and 1 
have been as good as man alt E ever 
ſince I have been in the country. 


« "Huth—ſh—th—ſb! PP "ores Mrs. Fe ever- 155 


_ What does the e ſcorpion 60 * demanded 


Sir Solomon. 


3 No, ma am, I ſhall not 1 nor 1 
my uncle be in a paſſion; for Lord- Delworth 
is a man of Docu, and we are bound o 
each other. 5 | 


Null: he n you! qadarn, without wy 
money?” + Ma W * | : . 


e Law, uncle! do you think 1 can aſk. 
Nous ward; an en e e 
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r Mo, Es FEISS HS on — 
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ne rue zin em) — =» 
5 PF: ce Ay, = IC Solomon," ia An Fever- 


5 ſham, = that . be ane e e atercgs in- 
deed,” - N 


fomever, Sir, 5 Nis em: at f 


= that moment happening to recollect about 
mie hundred caſes in point, which, in all her 
| reading, ſhe had never known to be given up, 
me aſſumed an air of dignity) my honour 
and my heart are in. my own keeping; 1 
have pledged the one, and yielded the other: 
ſio, Sir, though I ſhould be extremely ſorry. 
to offend you, L muſt mw L ſhall 9 255 to my: 
engagement. | 


W 1 5M 


3 
">. 8 


> 40 Indubitably.” 4 15 3 | A , 
e Why then, by God madam, Tu ſhall 


indubirably ſtarve.” 
Prvel uncle unhappy Dibnarth hun. 
'S So Charlotte l — and the wretched fair put 


er handkerchief to her eyes, and haſtening 
out at the door, was the next moment ſeen 
og the window, banging, an the arm of. 
her lover. SPE 

« Poor girl jy ST Mrs. Ds 1 


1 You mult not be ſurpriſed, Sir Solomon; 


, +> 4a © 
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you can't ſuppoſe her heart is to be dran 
off and on as you tie or untie your money 
bags; ſhe is in love 

Solomon, what is the matter? 
Chronic diſeaſes had begun to nk great 


* 
o 
” 
# a 2 oy 
XxX 
. 


0 breaches | in the equanimity of the knight s diſ- 


but, heavens! Sin 


poſition, even before Mrs. Feverſham left, - 1 


| Muſbroom-houſe. The alternate ſtruggles 
_ of... Paſſion, grief, rage, and fear, were too 
| much. for him to contend. with at once; it 


turned the current of his blood; he became 


black in the face, then broke out into pro- 
fuſe perſpiration, and was carried, by direction 
of. Mrs. Feverſham, to bed, with an attack 
of the gout in his ſtomach, that promiſed fair 
to take him off. e 
Nies of this fork lines WM bad; eir- 
culates with amazing rapidity. Lady Gaunts 
let would not condeſcend to enter his chams 
ber; but ſhe heard. from. two doctors, Who 
vVere ſummoned, that it was doubttul whether. 
he could live till morning; 


Lord and Lady Gauntlet were 11 now 


almoſt. bewildered with difficulties, inaſmuch * 


| os what, nobody: e his. ZandiR 
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were numerous, and ſome what impatient. 
Now he was, or would be in a few days, re- 
Aduced to plain Mr. Montreville, with no 


treaſure but a beautiful wife who had been. 


in her bloom five and twenty years, and who 


had- loft all her intereſt. The alternative of 


à priſon or exile admitted of no doubt as to 


preference; and it ſtruck her la dyſh IPs. that. 


* Sir: Solomon's money, as to be ſure he muſt 
de therefore gave her ſon his leſſon; and. 
E though the paroxyſms of Sir Solomon's diſ- 


order were frequent and dreadful, Lord: Del- 
worth could not bear his dear Charlotte 


out of his ſight one moment. 


Lay 


Gzuntlet had the better opportunity 
t arrange her grand affairs, as Mrs. Fever- 


— ſham, finding nobody elſe care about the ſick 


man by whoſe death her leaſt loſs would be 
her annuity,” nailed herſelf to the bed ſide, 


= and followed up the doctor's medicines and 
B directions with ſuch zeal, that by daylight 
dbe next morning, whe 


den he was expected to 
be a ee 855 fit ou. left him, and he was 


_—}___-: - chanking 5 


5 


Gang Nie F everſham for the life ſhe 
had, he faid, preſerved. „ 


Although Sir Solomon did not aſk for : 


Charlotte, yet now that he was better, and 
her annuity ſecured, Mrs. Feverſham thought 


ſhe would let the dear diſagreeable thing 
know; — but, lo! her room was empty, her 


clothes gone, and her woman, Mrs. Perſian, 


lamenting that ſhe, who was the beſt dreſſer 


of hair and Tayer-on of rouge of any Engliſſi 
woman in London, ſhould have demeaned 


herſelf ſo much as to wait on the niece of a 


| fimple knight, who had the aſſurance to at 
without letting her into the ſecret. ' = 


Mrs. Perſian, the butler ſaid, need not U 
on ſo; there had been more elopements 


without the knowledge of as good fervants. 


as ſhe} for, in the firſt place, Mrs 5 Woulley : 


an artful, old devil“ 


« O Mr. Butler; 3 Pesertheg wo 


no means thought Mrs. Woudbe could be 
an o/d woman, oh in every other N 
ſhe was bad enough. 


The butler nodded an OP TAO TA Mie: 6. 


Woudbe then, the young 1 7 enen if 
dme 
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che lady would have it. ſo, ſet off at ſeven ut 
night, and Madam Roſette, with the young 
ladies, were to bear her company part of the 
way; but, poor girls, he dared to ſay, their 
99 would never be ſeen there again; and. 
| how the devil the Counteſs, Lord Delworth, 
the Major, and Mrs. Modely got off he. 

could not think, as none of the ſervants heard 
1 them—but off they all were. * As to me, 
be added, © 1 have ſaved a pretty decent 
A ; fortune, lo. ded have moſt of the men, 
1 and we don' t mind a year or two's. wages,. 
; but i it will fall hard on the women.. 
What a ſimpleton am I!” cried Mrs. 
5 Feverſham, « to liſten. to all this proſing, 
and 1 dare ſay not a word true 1 will go o 
EE: Lady Gauntlet directly.“ f 80 faid, ſo done; 

Hut facts we re . as Mr. Butler had. 
FR Rated 1 
This was the eve of the ended — 
Þ Gay, when. cooks, confectioners, , carpenters, . 
fidlers, taylors, lampmen and all. forts of 
* trades, were to make the joyful finiſh to their 
Work; and they no ſooner heard that there 

ould be. ho wedding) vor any money, than 


x 
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they began to be very loud, and "_ 
blunt. . 

What could poor Mrs. Feber 40 in 
this caſe? Sir Solomon till lay, tho? out of 
danger, in a ſtate that rendered it impoſſible 
to diſcloſe the ſituation of matters to him. 
The Rev. Mr. Brudenel, indeed, who came 
down, with a ſpecial licence in his pocket, 
to marry the young pair, continued in the: 
houſe, for a reaſon. that often makes cloſe 
houſekeepers—he had not money to pay the 
expence of the journey for his wife and ſelf 
to London; and all he could fay to 7 
the people was ſcoffed at. 
Ina this exigence, Lady Louiſa, ako was 
terriſied and indiſpoſed, adviſed ſending to 

requeſt the protection of Lord Denning- 

court and the Duke of Athelane, who both 
readily obeyed the ſignal of diſtreſs; and by 

Tome money from the latter, and fair promiſes. 
from the former, prevailed on the an o 
Uſperſe. . : 
The wedding, the carnival, the balls „ 
ale, were of courſe, knocked up; and 

the Hue conveyed his two damſels to Athe- 
Bis end lane, 


= Inn BEGCAR: 0 in . * 


Abe, lm whence he propoſed to write 80 
5 Denningcourt. | | 

"The aggregate of this hiſtory, told 49 the 
7 Back was truly. a furpriſe to Lady 
Denningeourt and Roſa; the latter of whom, 
LE off going upto change her by nt was followed 
F 15 TW . 
| Oh geminigig, „Nis Roſa, ” cried ter, 


"A 


in a tone between a whine and a ſcold, “ you 
" ſee, -Miſs Roſy, my fufftens are never to ind; 


one trouble after another, oh dear | oh dear! , 
what a misfortunate woman I am; to think of b 
Mis Elinor, to come to go to ſerve me in 
this manner, as to run away with that ſkape- I 

tl 


_ grace, Jack Croak'; for as to my liven again 
with any of the Croaks, or Madam Bawſky, - f 
why tis quite out of character, out of the ,A 


ing pan into the fire, and I ſhan't do no kc 
£ . Oh dear, oh dear! to think of 6 
my ſuffrens would milt a heart of ſtone.— d 
And pray, Miſs Roſa, can you thinks wiiat | 0 
is gone with that poor ingnorant man, my b 
huſband? to think as he no ſoonder hopp'd 4 
of wien bis one leg, then that filly Mis Elis i © 
nor r ſhould ruinate me 1 in this cruel — 4 


* : 


Edinburgh, that after her firſt ſurpriſe, at 


finding he had not been with th Doctor, ne: 


had not thought of poor John. | 
Poor Mr. Brown!“ ſhe exclaimed; 


Indeed Betty, I am quite uneaſy about him. 
expected. to have both ſeen and heard of 


him at Edingburgh,” 


„ Ar Edinburgh e - Mi Roſa 
why what ſhould. he do there? that would 
be only gwain further field to tread in the 
mire; fort thogh Skutlun is not ſuch a de- 


vilditch place as I thought, there is a plen- 


tiful ſcarcity of poor hobjeks there 1 am 
ſure; they talk of the good politiſies of the 
city, but tis all great cry and little wool; 
for if there is not no thieves, there's baggars 
enough: — Not that 1 diſparage baggars, 
Miſs Roſa, fur from i it; Jam ſure if did not 
clean you myſelf, I ſtood by and ſeed it done 
but howſever, wonders grows with acronss, 
and here be you a gwain to be made a fine 
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| Roſe's mind had been ſo buſied by the 
events which rapidly ſucceeded each other at 


— 


Lady, and have all poor Miſs Elinor's rooms, 


* q 3 >. 3 S 
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even to that hod little one as ſhe Iked ſo wel 
and I ſuppoſe I ſhall loſe my place.” 
If you had behaved well to Mr. Brown, | 
1 perhaps you would not have wonted a place, 
Betty ; for he, I affure you, will be taken 
cate of by Colonel Buhanun's children.“ 
What, I ſuppoſe Miſs, they'll allow him 
5 a crown a weck, and ſixpence for backee; 
hut what's that? why not enough * to 
= pay for my milk of roſes.”  _ 
Then uſe water as 1 do, Betty.“ 
* Not I Miſs ; for, beſides that your face 
zs 28 White as the driven ſnow, tis not gen- 
teel; but howſever, Miſs Roſy, I ſuppoſe 
you muſt have a maid,” as you are gwain to 
be a fine lady, and as that poor ingnorant 
man, John Brown, ſaid—let me ſee - ſome- 
thing about proſperity breaking the bond of 


afflic ion —and ſo I hope, Miſs Roſy, as 


you'll ſpeak to my lady, and let me ſtop ;— 


= though God he knows I live the life of a 
dog our Stuart is as grumpiſh as an old. 


hound; and though he is a portly man, and 


1 5 a power of money, I think myſelf as 
good as heb not and J am ſure when. 


55 „ 6G 
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Jo Brown had his two legs, and uſt to have 


his hair plaſter'd down his temples, and his 
cock'd hat, and cambric chitterlin, why he 


was no more to compare with him nor no- 


then but my ſuffrens will never ind, that bs 


a ſure mark.” 
Roſa had 8 1 en as hi 


leaſt aſſiſtance from Betty, during her un- 


5 connected harrangue, which ſhe heard with- 
out hearing, her thoughts being full of anx- 


ious wonder reſpecting John; I am really 
uneaſy about your huſband, W an - 


if he is 'alive—" 
e Lord, Miſs Roſy, how from you. 685 


dreſſed, and you look as nice as my nail 
alive, Miſs! yes, yes, I dare ſay he is alive 


and merry; give John Brown a pot of fine 


amber, a clean chitterlin, ſpatterdaſhes, and 
: that rigmirol old Shukſpur, he never minded 


nothen about paying the brewer or diſtiller.” 
« And who did mind it, Betty.“ 


3 Why Lord, Miſs, nobody, ks * E 
-for I am ſure l had no time.—But oh, gemi- 


nigig! Miſs, do look out of this here win- 


| 8 what. n. is that coming waddleing | 


— 


. _ 


| 17 ; 


4 
n 
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along, ich two Goyatck after Her“ any 1 
wiſh 1 may die if 1 don't believe it is my 


i 5 old Miſtreſs Feverſham Why, what can have 
brought her into theſe parts well, to de 


ſure, ſhe is in her element now; geminigig, 


look at her feathers, and her long traine, and 


ſee, if ſhe has not got a ſmart body carrying 
aer pareſoul my ſtars! ſhe moves like our 


 -gooſe after the goſlings; ; well, I declare ſhe 


looks monſtrous eredibility; I ſhall go and 


take notice on her, and aſk her into the ouſe- 
| 9 room, now our Stuart is ſo grump- 
iſh;”—and away ran Betty, while Mrs. Fe- 


aan beſtowed on our heroine a ſufficient 


nut ber of nods and ſhort bobbing courteſies, 


to intimate ſhe was come to viſit her. 80 
me deſcended time enough to appriſe Lady 
| Denningeour and witneſs the mortification 
of poor Betty, whoſe familiar addreſs was 
ere with the moſt forbidding: coldneſs, 


5 ee whoſe invitation to. the ouſe· Keeper 
Tn, was not anſwered at all. 


The lady was ſo e over- dreſſed that; . 


tween the weight of 4 Sold muſlin, trimmed 


w_ h Mechlin 8 | Ar . with, hace 
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and an immenſe plume of fine oſtrich feathets, 
| with a large bunch of artificial roles, and a 
wreath of the ſame round her Hi med that, 
with other appendages totally unſuitable to 
the undreſs her fine lace morning cap af - 
feed, ſhe really looked ready to fink with 
fatigue ; when conducted by à ſervant, ſhe 

entered where- MEE wet apart and Roſa 
were- fitting. 

Roſi'arole to introduce her to the Coun-. | 
teſs, but Mrs. Feverſham chuſing to intro- 
duce herſelf, ſhe made a lliding courteſy, 
hoped her laſhip was well; threw herſelf 
on a ſopha; took off her glove; ſhewed a 
white arm decorated with pearl bracelets, 
and fingers, where, as Betty ſaid, proſperity 
had broken the bond of affliction, for they 
were decked with real diamonds, inſtead ok 
doveys. This fair hand ſhe extended to Ro- 5 
f, with < how do, my dear—hoom—l am 
vaſtly glad to ſee you, as you may ſuppoſe 
from my taking this long walk, which has 
almoſt killed me - hoom Ito be ſure 
1 have Ons but then exerciſe. is ſo A. - 
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for me, I am t better after profuſe per. 


Py a 


© {piration—hoom ! 
Roſa bluſhed for 2 fine acquaintance. 
« Well, I ſuppoſe you ave. heard Row 


we go on?“ 


& No; —Roſa had only heard the mar- 


5 riage was broken off. 
« No! what you don't know then they are 


all off but poor Sol, and me, and the little 


priggiſh parſon, and his inſipid wife.” 
TENT” repeated Lady Denningcourt. 


e Exactly fo,” replied Mrs. Feverſham, 
 Ohrvgging her ſhoulders ;—< and that naſty 
woman, Mrs. Woudbe, ſhe is finely done up 


too; you muſt have heard of her.” 

© Roſa made an effort to ſpeak, but the ea- 
gerneſs of the intended queſtion prevented 
her utterance; and Lady Denningcourt, who 


though ignorant of the motives, ſaw her im- 
patience, anſwered for her,—that they were 
juſt returned from Edinburgh, and that hav- 
ing miſſed the Duke of Athelane, who went 
2 different road, they were entirely ignorant 


| 5 of the cauſe that 08 prevented the ſplendid 
. preparations 


res 
the 
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| preparations: of their neighbour beiog carried | 
into effect. 3 : 
The lady begged . her la'ſhip's Rs — 
in her very delicate ſituation, her mind could 
not be quite collected, and poor Sir Sol 
continued ſo ill too: but the ſhort and the 
long of the affair was juſt this, -hoom : 
« The Gauntlets were guilty of bad acts, very 
bad, in which they implicated poor Sir Sol; 
he might be guilty, or he might not that 
vas not the queſtion at preſent ;—bur they 
had certainly tried to cheat him out of eighty 
thouſand. pounds; being detected juſt at the 
moment, the poor deſpicable Earl rode poſt 
to Whitehaven, as they had ſince diſcovered, 
aired a collier to carry them to the continent, 
and ſent for his family, who perſuaded the _ 
dear diſagreeable Miſs Muſhroom to leave 
poor Sir Sol in a; dying ſtate and ſo ihey 
are all off.” | v7 = 
* Good God 15 „ Roſa... 7 
real concern, * and the young ladies! are 
they too gone in this collier? 5 
« O dear, no! that naſty woman, Mrs. 
Woudbe, who, though quite done up, is gone 
fror. vn. 5 V' 
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- 


x Ne: 
* 


to ow up a tory tother huſband, took them 
Vith 1 4 


Is the really returned to her Buſband ? % 


* To be ſure, my dear, where would 
Fou have her go? aſter the Iriſſi fellow that 
© Cheated her of her jewels ! LD 


| ee Triſh fellow 7” Roſa Wen endend, bad 
as Monereville was, ben was s the ſon of Mag- 


25 v9 fellow aka kit ene you . ; 
= you are not going to defend a common 
fwindler—a cheat; why 'my dear, if he be 
caught and proſecuted he muſt be hanged, 
however it N _ . Wee fine 
Rs” Apt 

1. hope not ng Roſa toned, 1 
c. for his mother ſake; what has he done? 
Jer what I already know is bad enough,” 
Po you know his mother, * aſked 
Lady Denningcourt. . 2 

TAW A DO 1b 


3 
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never heard of her his father was, J: find, 


- originally an Iriſn attorney. e 
3 me be. madam 5 
92 8 5 47% « IT 


J * 
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, 
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| . 
ce Why of Whittal l to be dene dean Iriſh 
Lis of the mock. Counteſs, | whoſe father 


having left him all the ſecrets of the family, 
and, I am afraid, a few of my poor Sir Sols, 
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he had the impudence and cleverneſs, for 


to do him juſtice he muſt have been clever, 


to paſs himſelf on that naſty. woman Mis. 
Woudbe, aye, and half an hundred city - 


tradeſmen too, (ſo you know that put his 


cleverneſs paſt all doubt) for a charming 


young man, for whom I have always had a 
paſſion I mean young Littleton, whom Sir 
Sol ſent to India with your patron, and who 
is now the declared Earl of Gauntlet.” “ 
* And how. did you hear all this?“ cel 5 
Roſa, her boſom panting, her cheeks glaw- | 
ing, and tears een in her eyes. 4, 


_. « How did J hear it! why I heard it from 


every body; and what every body ſays, muſt 


be true—vox populi is vox Dei hut indeed 


I read his whole laſt words and .confeſſion £ 


before he ſailed for the colonics, in that letter 


you yourſelf gave into my hands, wherein, he 
adviſed the naſty woman to be true to her 0 
bee little huſband, and * her directions : 

| 0 ö Mo * | 


— 


- J 
ö — 
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here to get Nr diamonds, Which, ad he 
could not ſell, he had only pa vned. ?“ 


Roſa was all agitation ; ſhe untied her black 
Collar, roſe” up, fat down, ſobbed, half. 
laughed, looked round for ſome friendly par- 


Jeipator in the agonizing triumph of her 
| font, met the ſoft enquiring eye of Lady 
| Denningeourt, flew into her arms and fired 
A torrent of tears in her boſom. . 


> SF My dear ſoul,” cried the lady, whoſe 


name the reader will think rather doubtful, 
<this is too kind; you are over. joyed at my 
| 200d fortune, and you have reaſon, though 
1 ſhall chiefly live at Muſhroom-place ;— 

Ver, your La'ſhip knows, there are certain 
things one muſt go. — ſuch as being preſented 


at Court, and ſeen there a drawing room day 


or two after. — and as 1 ſhall want a ſort of 
ſmart uſeful companion, why 1 mean to take 


ou, my dear.“ 


Noe What madam!” anſwered Lady'T Den. 


_ bingeourt, wiping the tear of ſympathy from 


her eye — You take Miſs Walſingham to 


e your your uſeful companion??? 


Oh! I dare ſay your La'ſhip is Kr, 


but as to the dear diſagrecable Muſhrooms, 
I 


a 


F 


% 


he OS, BN 
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1 ſuppoſe your. La'ſhip knows there will be 
700 of them; for Lord Lowder will bringy ; 
an action, except Sir Sol comes down a ſes 
cond fortune, which I ſhan't adviſe him to 
do; ; Lam, vaſtly fond of them—at a diſtance 


your La'ſhip comprebends . 


« Youdo my penetration too much honour, 
madam; but Miſs Walſingham is totally mal 
for the ſituation you propoſe. 


Tour La'ſhip really thinks o Well, 


Lam ſure I am. vaſtly obliged to you; hut 


my good wiſhes arc the Gs I believe ſhe 
has rather a more haughty mind, than exactly 
ſvits her origin; but I am very fond of * 
for wenn 

„ Mance, madam, perhaps.” 


4 F 
W 
4 - 4 


« Oh! no my n upon honour 1 2 


quite ſerious.“ 


« My dear Mrs. Soettinns | Ig cried Roſa, 


| with a ſmile that diſplayed a thouſand graces, 
« I know you are,-and my obligation to you.” 


4 « Lady Muſhroom, at your orders - bleſa 
„ looking at a watch, ſet. round with 


Eibe ET: Worker — n is not 
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0 Stine x poor Sir Sol will really fret himſelf 
ill; he does not know where I am gone; but 
he will get uſed to that. Vou look ſurpriſed, 
_ andas we are in a moſt beautiful, romantic 
fituation, I declare 1 will have Muſhroom- 
Place taken entirely down, and rebuild it like 
i this but more like the heroine of a ro- 
mance than n T vin et Tr mY 
; „ e 1 
; LY Muſhroom” 8 carriage was announ- 
1 1 TY Lit nk? my 8 you 
| know 1 told you poor Sir Sol was extremely 
Ill; and really, as I ſhould have loft my piti - 
ful annuity and the poor man was left by 
every body, I took all poſſible care of him, 
not at all conſcious, that every pill, and-every MW 
draught I gave him, was impregnated with 
Jove,—for you know that was the laſt thing 
one could have expected from a man with the | 
gout in his ſtomach; he made the propoſal, 
and 1 (here Lady Muſhroom thought proper : 
do put her ſpangled fan before her face) 4 
àeceded. The little priggiſh parſon, and his | 
poor pining quality ſpouſe, were aſhamed to 
9 e 8 
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be ſeen; he had a ſpecial licence in his pock- 
et, not filled We with the names of the bride | 

oom; I got old Turgid to men- 
tion tab matter; - the parſon de murred, but 
1 urgid had been ſo abuſed by the Gauntlets 
and the dear diſagreeable Muſhroom, and 
the parſon was in fuck diſtreſs for money, that 
we carried our point. Poor Sir Sol was ſup- 
ported on pillows, and I dare fay was ready 
to expire with rapture, . though he talked of 
revenge; however, whatever. he felt, as he 
aid he ſhould die in peace, and as I knew I 
muſt live in ſplendour, why 1 make myſelf 
happy. Adieu, Miſs; . your n moſt 


n carriage!!! 1 
Be Whata woman! exchimed Lady pes. 
mngecurt. 


24. Oh my pe 7 Died Roſa, 
burſting into freſh tears, while joy beamed 
from every feature, 8 What a man !” 

- Sha my; love?” - -..- ay 
This friend of my firſt W this 
ſon of the long ſuffering Magdalena; this - - 
oh VO and PA: me, n * of the poor 
; n "Ts 
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The explanations which followed the 
: tender confeſſions, were ſuch as increaſed the 
| Intereſt of the Counteſs in her Protegee ; but 
no ſtep could be delicately taken, to prove 
her recantation of error, either to o the Ine 
A. or his mother; 0 195 ; 
n ſhewed her patroneſs * note Mag: 
M dualena had ſent her; and it was known that 
=” 'Detworth was now the property of the right 
F owner; the fervants were not, indeed, yet 
Gdifplaced; but as the Grange ſte ward Was 
already arrived; and taking account of every 
ting, and as Roſa had given her addreſs to 
5 Magdzlem, Lady Denningcourt thought the 
matter muſt reſt, as far as related to her, in 
8 its preſent ftate; It will not, however, be 
amis,“ the continued, © to keep up an in- 
5 rercourſe with Mrs: Feverſham; and oh,“ ſhe 
eried, how incredible ſhould-I have thought 
it, en Jever could love a Counteſs 25 Jen. 

- Niigcourt, as I do, and ſhalt love you.” 
The aſternoon (oh what an afternoon was 


I = this to Roſa 7) was paſſed by the Counteſs in 
her boudoir, writing letters to the Duke, 


_ to her 9 and Poctor Croak, 
N incloſed 


* 
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TED that venerable building 
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; inclofed 3 Ty one to her agent in London, 
'B and one alſo, avhich the did not mention 
to Roſa, reminding. Magdalena of their 
meeting at Florence, and inviting her and 
her family to Denningcourt ; and aſter- 


wards they rambled to the village, and viſited 


5 thoſe benevolent foundations, which had filled 
Roſa's heart with veneration for the Coun- 
5 tels's character, before ſne knew her perſon. 


h!“ cried Rofa, ſighing, as ſhe 


watched the receding rays of the ſetting ſun 


empurpling the turrets of e 
caſtle, Oh that the wretched inmate ol 


1 Do, you mean. Lord. "Peat 8 
miſtreſs? ? —ſhe i 1s gone, ſhe has left him; and 


though he did not appear to care about her 
when ſhe. was with him, my houſe- -keeper 


tells me he ſet off to Scotland after her, like 
a diſtracted man, this morning; tis a ſtrange 
ſtory ſhe tells me; he pretends. to be 


jealous of Duke Athelane ; and indeed the. 


_fays MLane certainly. did often go to the 
Caſtle ; but I know my uncle,” 

„ Dear Lady Denningcourt, and 0 do F. 
what a ſucceſſion of Joyful ſurpriſes ſucceed 
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| my tranſient ſorrows,; ſo 
almoſt forgot them. a The 


tiful girl! and her father fo loved her; and 


| though 1 did not 1 it fo much admired 


BE Het too.” 


Lady Denningcourt Ane ſhe bad "RS 
4 ite Before, her letter to the Duke was ſent. 
off, but would write the next poſt: © ſome- 
W-: | Wing,” faid ſhe, „it ſtrikes me, 1 may do, 
for a family to whoſe moſt. valuable h ; 


8 have been ſo diſaſtrous,” 5 


— 


4 was going to bed, © Miſs Roſy, was 
you ever ſo dumb-foundered in your life, as 


At light of Madam Feverſham made Lady | 
| Muſhroom ? our ſtuart has been up to Del- 
Worth this evening, giſt out of a bit off 


_ Kurofity, and there they: fay the do. top it 
moſt fnely; ; and Sir Solomon, an ould rogue; 
1 am ſure, if it had not have been for he, I 
mought have hat a ouſe of my own to this 
_ ay; ; bux God a- mighty pays debts athout 
2 7 e * An 't t Taps hand nor 
Fr hats, 


83 3 
e has, I doubt 


not, taken her away. Oh ſhe was ſuch a beau- : 


4 


L 


foot; and aſter all the doctor thinks as it's 
a moat pint whether he lives or dies. Lord 


a maſſey only think, if ke ſhoud die out right, 
and ſhe have all his money; gemminigig, 
how my head do turn round with other 
people's luck; God he knows I was born 
under a three- penny planet, never to be 


wuth a groat; for what do you think my 


lady ſaid ? why ſhe: ſaid, ſes ſhe, if Eli- 


nor chuſes to have you Brown, expect you 
will be appy to actend her; and L am ſure I 


ſhant be appy at no ſuch thing; if not, „ 
Miſs Walſingham chus:s to keep you, you 


will, I. ope, be ſenſible of the honor; 
Lord, Miſs Roſy, I could ardly. help. lafen 


in her face; how ſever, if I do go a nong 


them Croaks again, they Il find, me a * 
bed ſtick, I can tell them tha. 


Why. Lord, Mits!. what is come 10 


Very well,“ replied Roſa, ming. 


you? why, the turn of a ftraw t'other day 


. vou a- crying, and now a ſtraw without 
turning ſets you a- lafen; but they may laf 
that wins — my ſufferens are without ind, I = 


know that —But pray, Miſs, how do you. 
l | | A th 8 like 
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«Mrs. Moggy Wein —ob, ſhe is. a 


charming, good creature” 6 31 

e Well, Miſs, I don't think PTY ami : 
48 bw her—only ſhe is a little kurous; ſhe aſked 
me fo many queſtions about you, that I was 
0 hampered, as I always ham, when I got 
any thing to keep ſecret, that I told her all 
ur whole ſtory in the park juſt now, and 
Lord, the cried" as if one had ſtuck her 
with a knife; and when 1 told her what a 
ane of work J hat! to get you clean, and 
how poor John Brown—wcll, he was a 
X 00d-natured ſoul, give the devil his due 
SET not let us rub that nafty mark off your 
fide with a round towel, well, to be ſure, I 
I choſt as ſhe would a ſounded at that, and, 
poor ſoul, ſhe ſes ſhe'd give the world to ſee 
it; bur, as I ſay, that J all nonſenſe, —Good ; 
s night, Miſs Roſy.” 5 
The next morning Mrs. diode: Nl an- 
Nn entered the e with Mrs, Brown, be- 
oy a Was £48 95 Spe 
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Uke that tall ould Scorſwoman, as s my wy. 
| [ sf ond en?! 
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ee Trothe, Meſs, faid the good woman, 
ce aj cannae tele hoo daft ai am but gin ye 
wull juſt lete me luke et the merke the gude 
veef ſpeer'd juſt by your herte, ye ſal note 
ken hoo mickle ye ſal ſarve me? J hanna 
claiſed mine een aw neight aboot ii.. 

Roſa ſmiled and bluſhed: ſhe was a ſtranger SI 
to the naked freedoms ſome modeſt ladies 
do not withhold from the world, much leſs 
each other. The Tyrian marble was not 
more ſmooth than her poliſhed neck, nor 


that of the Grecian Venus more finely Eos 


formed. It was impoſſible; in a liberal age, 
where ſamples are allowed to the fight of 


the amorous chapmen of thoſe charms _ 


which marriage only can authoriſe them to . 
touch, that ſhe could be unconſcious of her 
own ſuperior. beauty; but fo truly did mo- 
defty blend her ſoft influence with that con- 
ſciouſneſs, that while a white dreſs was thrown 


over her neck, it was with reluctance ſhe 7 


permitted Mrs. Moggy M*Laurin to ex- 
amine, with ber ſpectacles, the blue mark 
which had heretofore, ſo pyzaled, SAO! 1 

\Buhanun' $ kirchen committee, 5 . 


oy 1 : E % 2 a 75 
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Mis. | ' Mogey MLaurin's examination 5 


3g laſted. a moſt er, length of time; 


her ſpektacles ſeveral times became miſty; 
they were taken off, wiped, and often re- 
placed, before Roſa felt a ſuece fi on of warm 
drops. fall from the inſpe&tor”: 5 eyes « on the 
Heele mark under A 5 
„ What is the matter, my ee Mrs. 
M.Laurin? do 1 bear the ſame mark with 
any one dear to yon? have you ever loft a 
| Neher or grand child with ſuch a mark 1 
The Lorde's wull be done!“ cried. Mrs. 
| N caſting up her eyes and bands. | 
20 * Amen! cried Roſa. 
went! pray God!” echoed 8 
5 by for what can't be cured muſt be endured. we 
Mrs. Moggy M*Lavrin fat on an arm- 
ety the bed-ſide, with her eyes fixed on 
"Roſa through her ſpectacles, ſave. only when 
5 they were taken off to be wiped, obſerving a 
_ profound filence till the went to her dreffing- 
toom, whither ſhe alſo followed; and where 
e remained, without ſpeaking, till” Roſa. 
= * e I, when the e complained. 
CE 24: rin # $59 14, 7 of 
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of à moſt violent head- ache, and went to 
bed. i wel: 5 kg : of Force ro hn > 2 
Lady Depningcourt wrote this day again 
to the Duke of Athelane, and alſo e 
Lady Muſhroom's viſit without Roa. 
Lady Muſhroom's brain was a perfect 
eddy before this honour, of which ſhe did 
not fail to make the-moſt ; and though the 
Counteſs behaved with remarkable affability _ 
to Lady Louiſa Brudenel, Lady Muſhroom 
was ſo very good as to expatiate, in a Whiſ- 
per, on the advantage df character. Tou 
ſee,” ſhe added, © how it is—poor Sir Solo- 
mon and myſelf are only a ſort of i inter- 
lopers, yet I am viſited.” ? 
Lady. Louifa, dejected and 158 Lak | 
urged Mr. Brudenel to return to Londen, 
when Sir Solomon gave him a fifty pound 
note, and his lady a fine diamond ring as 
a douceur for performing the ceremony; but 
poor Mr. Brudenel, who. having reckoned. 
on ſharing ſome part of the eighty thouſand 
pounds, had promiſed to diſcharge certain pe- 
cuniary obligations, was really afraid to re- 
| e "Lady: Denningeourt {aw the ſpiritleſa 
8 5 | I 


_— 
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defpondence of the wife, and the ſettled gloom 

of the huſband. Lady Muſhroom had given a 
key to both: and the Counteſs could not 
huelp feeling the miſerable indelicacy of the un. 
4 happy pair waiting to be turned out of what 
Lady Louiſa was born to conſider as her 

{father's manſion; ſhe with difficulty repreſſed 
- the tear of ſenſibility, while Lady Muſhroom 
Was blefling herſelf, that as poor Sir Solo- 
mon could not be moved, but at coſt of his 
kk, the young Lord muſt know ſhe could 
have no hand i in 2228 Sir Solomon 8 wicked. 
| "neſs. 14-40 

Mr. e and Lady:Louifa at length, 

; eh * internal ue et the ” na 
een 
+ dor r 5 . ra Muſh- 
room, cc 1 don' t know what will become of 
b= Lady Denningcourt, who, . to EY if 
any ching Intereſting to Roſa tranſpired, 

would have thought as little of viſiting her 

new ladyſhip as the former miſtreſs of the 
_ - manſon, took her leave; and Lady Muſh- 

dom was in too great a hurry to announce 


— 
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the honour done her by her viſitor to poor 
Sir Solomon, to notice that the Counteſs's 
carriage proceeded empty, and that ſne 
walked from the houſe with the Brudenels. 
Mr. Brudenel's was not only a gentleman's, but 
a ſacred profeſſion; and Lady Denningcourt 
conſidered the cauſe. of religion as ſuffering, 
when its miniſters were reduced to be ob- 
| jets of deriſion or contempt. Mr. Bru- 
denel was no longer ſo; he handed her to 
her carriage, while Lady Louiſa ſupported 5 
herſelf, overcome with emotion, againſt a 
tree. The Counteſs drove off, and the 
altered pair returned to the houſe, put their 
4 things together with alacrity, and began their 
journey to London, without fear of diane 
tion Waen they arrived N e . 


I * 4 ; ate 6 5 Fo $ 
- 2 . F : n 7 8 J 5 x +. EX A £% E > = 1 1 re 4 Py 1'% * 4 e 1 
$ * — % * * S * o } 7 Y 3 
1 1 2 14 r 8 1. * 


7 . & ; 0 

_- 1 7 1 N 9 LN * * 3 — * 5 — * 
2 i F 8 hy » N 8 , * * x + | 
£ * W $3. WEY * a * Y S a * * K 


hy: * . bs 2 
5 — Ks 4 5 ; > | : x 
. 5 : * * * b % * - 2 : % 5 
I : 5 ; 7 * f 8 ä I 5 C < 
4 : 7 N ; oo . 1 $ x i 
, 4x ANT F 8 . Kt | J 
- 1 * f 4 by — * ; — c ; ® * 
g i | g f 8 4 ? 9 2 5 l * 4 c A 
9 2 y x 
+ £ x 
® 3 5 


of 


\ N , 


gh Chapter, containing the Rejetion of a * 
_ the complaints of a Wife, and the Tables 
„ . on. « Mrs. 1 8 es ER oe 


HRE firſt perſon Lady Denningcourt | 
aw, after her return from Delworth, was 
 - Mrs. Moggy M Laurin with a handkerchief 

bound round her head; her ruddy cheeks 
tinged with a light purple, and ber _ fore 
E- with weeping. 
My dear M<Laurin, are you in, 1 cried 
E the Counteſs, © what ſhall I do for you?” 

e Frothe ai'll tele ye, my lady, ye mun 
' ſend me to the ſooth, ar'll be ſhoore to coom 


e en a wee bet.” 5 
; 4's To 
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"-;; 6:0 the ſouth 3 why v what would | you « do 
e 16-227 20 
Tes nac metter, ai mun gang. Es, 

« But conſider, dear Moggy, * you 

are hearty among your friends, you are too 
old to take a long journey alone. 

« Ai caunna be too * tull e Code 
an my frinds.“ 

c But what buſineſs | * 

Tes a coonſel ] caunna deeſeloſe. 

« This is the ſtrangeſt whim; if you 1 
_ weary of ſtaying with me, go home.“ 


« Ah my lady, you dinna ken; I caunna 
reſte neet nor day, ſae mun \ gang ſoorh an 4 ai : | 


weer tull dee.” 

© Think of it to-morrow.” os $ 
To-morrow came, Mrs. * bond a 
| ſecond handkerchief round her head; a dark- 


er purple tinged her cheek ; her eyes were 


more ſwollen, and her whim, like moſt old 
women's whims, ſtrengthened by oppoſition 335 
to the ſouth ſhe would go; and at length, 
accompanied by the houſe ſteward, to the 
ſouth ſhe went, promiſing © to be hopes tull 
coom bauck en a wee bet.“ | 


The 
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"= The attachment of Lady Denningeourt bo = 
her young and now only companion, icquired [ 
every hour a more endearing character :— 
befides the reſemblance fo dear to memory, 
1 there was a modeſt rectitude of mind, a ſuavity 
of manners, a grace of ſpeech, and an unre- 
mitting deſire: to pleaſe: in Roſa, that could 
not fail of improving the partiality of ſuch a 
mind as that of her preſent protectreſs. 
Roſa, on her part, found the "maternal 
ſolieitude ſhe had experienced from Mrs. 
Farley, and which ſhe valued as the dear- 
eſt of bleſſings, even increaſed, in Lady 
Denningeourt and it excited that only 
return of affectionate gratitude, which 
owing. owes net; and thus, fo happily diſ- 
poſed towards each other, in the full enjoy- 
ment of ſplendid affluence; and poſſeſſing that 
| ſenſe of the bleſſings of providence, © whick 
leaving nothing to aſk, could only be inceſ- 
ſantly thanked, Lady Denningeourt and 
her protegee muſt have been comple ad 


"dappy, but 
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PI 


ve Oh that eimal but”: that cruel, never- 


ö conquered laſt head of the hydra of human A 


infirmity !—bzt the good, the amiable Lady 
Denningcourt, had "hd in, the dear and 
unhoped maternal tie, which ſhe conſidered 
as a bleſſing of the firſt magnitude, a ſource 
of uneaſineſs which called for all her forti- 
. tude to combat, without a hope of ſubduing; 
and there were many, very many moments, 
when Roſa's heart detached itſelf from every 
preſent bleſſing, and when fancy would 
wander to the reſidenge of the beloved Mag- 
dalena, and figure the mortification of her ſon, 
_ at che determined coldneſs which had ſo viſibly 
diſtrefled his mother; and when bewildered - 
in uncertainty, now elated with baſhful hope, 
now depreſſed by fear, ſhe gave herſelf up 
to that ſoft melancholy, © which is ever _ 
forerunner of pleaſure.” , 
| An enormous and intereſting 3 which 
arrived from Duke Athelane; WA n 
a whole day in reading and anſwering. 
The Duke reegerted: that conduct in Eli 
ah which a cloſe obſervation on her lucid 
intervals, had, in ſome degree, prepared him 


? 
: 
4 


ILY 8 Tur BECGAR GIRL.” 


to expect; and approved of the plan of con- 
or the Counteſs had pres towards d * 


* | « : Not all the blood of = the Howanls,” = 


| Cond; 1 was now l enoble: the 

mul; and the comparative merits of the two 
= eee friends at the Jointure-houſe, had been 

to him a leſſon of humility in reſpect to 

blood he believed he. ſhould: be the better 

for, as on” as he had power to make any 

= diſtin&tions at all ;—he pleaded guilty in re- 

ppect to the depriving Lord Denningcourt of 
BH bis miſtreſs—that Lord, who, like Poco- 
curante, was one of thoſe prodigious geniuſes, 
whom nothing in his poſſeſſion could pleaſe, 
"yas now ein the neighbourhood of Athelane, 
n Lord Aaron Horſemagog his firſt in- 
troducer to the Bubanuns, threatening de- 
* to himſelf and all mankind, if he 

could not recover a jewel, whoſe luſtre poſſeſ- 
fon obſcured: but the Duke continued, 

: . « if ever he receives her again, it muſt be as 

a bride: from my hands.” the remaining part 
of the; aig; more een eee 
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Mr. Angus, 


honourable propoſals. 


beloved by, his nephew: he expreſſed him- 
ſelf with ſome aſperity on the occaſion, both 
in regard to Mr. Angus, and the fair object 
of his admiration ; to exonerate her, a letter 
from Doctor Cameron was produced, ac- 


opinion, that her rejection of his paſſion pro- 
ceeded from a delicate reſpect to his family, 


nephew. n I 
Indeed, had Roſa an in any. ad pro- 


and e of her ſentim 


immediately on his coming 55 
from Caithneſs to Athelane, to pay his re- 
ſpects to the Duke, declared his paſſion for 


Roſa, and ſolicited * to n 8 


The Duke was aftonithed: he 1 never 
bade Road Roſa was known to, much leſs _ 


1 % 
—_ — — —— —  —— erm ends. 
- TC IE — — 
= - — — — — — o 1 . 
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quainting Mr. Angus, not only with the 
ſituation, but ſentiments of Roſa: and as the 
Duke readily adopted his nephew's ſanguine 


it reſtored her to his eſteem, but left him : | 
exceedingly ]. embarraſſed in <P to his 5 


tection than his own family, it is probable - 
the young gentleman would have made his 
firſt propoſals to herſelf; but the propriet̃ 
ents, which the 
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doctor hinted were even iwproved; heh, Wo 
when ſhe had firſt left Edinburgh he thought = © 
that impoſſible, aſcertained that the moſt ho- MM g 
nourable mode would alſo be the moſt politic; Ml 1 
accordingly: he openly . avowed his attach- I 4 
ment, and his paſſion had the more formida- : 
ble an appearance, as it had been nouriſhed | et 
with undeviating N when 8 5 was m 


Amoſt extincr. Wb 
Miss Angus, aſter the firſt furpriſe; frankly Ja 
| approved his choice; while Miſs Bruce, who ot 
had already taken care to inform him, that £ 
his uncle had deſtined him for a mad wife, m 
heard with diſmay and aſtoniſhment, not he 
only that the enchanting Walfingham was be 
| eg by him ſhe choſe to adore herſelf, but u 
that ſhe was, in fact, the identical little Beg 
gar, of whom every 1 588 has heard ſo much, 
and knew ſo little. ROT, L 
The poor Ang Ady t book fies on 
ths 'pccaſion, of two ſorts; firſt ſhe ſhriek d, 
Fick d, ſcratch'd and bit herſelf, and every 


| body elſe ; then ſhe talked her hearers into any 
F - the vapours, about the terrible diſgrace an {rat 
All; ice ſo degrading, muſt entail on the houſe cou 
— - 6 1 = of | v0 
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3 Athelane; whiſpering. even to the ſer⸗ 
| yants, that the honourable Mrs. Angus was 
going to make a beggarly and furious. de- 
ſcendant of the Buhanun' „ future Ducheſs of 
Athelane. Rn ; 

This ſecret was of a complexion to irritate 
every collateral branch of the family, and re- 
monſtrances were made in form to the Duke, 
by the friends of all the young unmarried 
ladies of the whole clan, againſt 1 unheard 
of a diſgrace. 5 

Had the whole Sate creation hack ſub- 
mitted to his grace, to ſelect a bride for his 
heir, the ſolemn approbation of his own 
heart would have reſted on Roſa; but the 8 
who, and what, 'of ſo much and grand im- 


portance among che old Scotch nobility, were 
conſiderations of ſuch terrific magnitude, . 


at leaſt made him heſitate; and after for ever 
licarding the incendiary, Miſs Bruce, he 
cxtorted'a promiſe from his nephew, to allow 
him a month for conſideration, before he took 
any ſtep in the buſineſs, and then wrote 4 
tatement- of particulars to Lady Denning- | 


court, een her ſerious opinion . 


bo. VII, 2 7 . 4 buſineſs = 
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buſinefs of fo much conſequence to the 
family. ap 
Wa Ah!” "big Lady „ = 


reading the Duke's long letter to Roſa, 
9 5 this | is a ſort of toil my uncle ſpreads for 

me; he wiſhes, I ſee, to juſtify his exceſlive 
j* partiality for you, by my example, and ] 
' ſhould certainly fall into it; but you, Roſa, 
are not, I fear, diſpoſed to prove the triumph 


of humble virtue and extraordinary beauty, 


over noble blood and claniſh tenacity,—l 


muſk, however, anſwer t the letter ;—what ſhall 
I fay for you 55 
Dan Say, my dear Counteſs,” replied Roſs, 


| oe all that reſpectful gratitude — 


1 But what in reſpect to the fineſt young 


man in Scotland ? what of your heart ?” 


Ob, madam!” and Roſa deeply bluſhed. 


46 Ah 8 and oh's are awkward interjec- 


tions in certain caſes, my ſweet Roſa ; again 
I aſk, what ſays your heart to Mr. Angus, 
with a fine fortune in poſſeſſion, and the dual 


- honours and eſtate i in reverſion | 


a oh am wortliy of aer, | 
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| ©, as I will to mine; write the Duke on 


| tory, which you tell fo prettily—-that will 
make him ſad; then give him our biide 
Lady Muſhroom's— that, if any thing can, 
vill make him ſmile. Roſa, you do not 


PI * a Counteſs {—Go, go, Lady + Gaunt- 
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Fou are not allo ed to judge of that j— 
it is your heart I would ſpeak c. 
% Well then, my heart—is 8 | 
. And Fol £9 not with to recal iP ut. 33 
ec Oh 0.— 1 1 8 
Oh! again, Well, irexineiis to your hows; 


common ſubjecks, ſuch as Magdalena's hiſ- 


perceive, what is very clear to me, that, 
after all this ſolemn ſtatement, the Duke's: 
heart is ſet on ſeeing you the wife of Angus: 
that heart of his, Roſa, is a noble one, and 
is, in all its regards to God and man, exactiy 
what a chieftan of the firſt Caledonian family 
ſhould. be; but go to 18 allen 
am to be explicit? ö 
Wed 


And your heart is ah a loſt one * 
Roſa bluſhed an affirmativ?ð evo 


« And you have no ambition 3 vil * 


8 
2 8 let 
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ler—the lady Lady Gauntlet chat was; could 
| have taught you better. 
The anſwers gif patched to Ale the 
fair Dowager at the Jointure-houſe, and her 
protẽgee, might have been in the ſtate of an- 
gels; but—again, and for ever, there rauſt be 
a but againſt perfect bappineſs: * 


to | * Man erg. but drer 0 be bel. i 1 

No letter had yet arrived from Magdalena, 
nor from Elinor ;. and conſtant expectation 
of the paſt, with the ſucceſſive qiſappoint- 
ments, would have broke in a little on the 
pleaſure, not leſs grateful to Roſa than her 
Protectreſs, of repeating over and over, 
every anecdote ſhe could remember or Betty 
remind her, of Colonel Buhanun, which, 
though a tale told ſo many times, was never 
tedious gas to the reading the letters ſhe 
had received from him, and bathing every 
character with tears, that was a luxury Lady 
Denningcourt was even avaricious of, and ſhe 
had taken them i into her own a for 3 
- that art OT is JO 
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| Lady W was in ne habit of pay- 


ing them flying viſits, when any thing ne ß 


occured at Deaningcourt. Miſs Muſhroom 
had wrote a penitential letter to poor Sir 
Sol, which he refuſed to open; the houſe- 
keeper and butler at Delworth had rectived 
notice to quit; but as all the reſt of the 
ſervants yet remained, and no particular no- 
tice had been taken about poor Sir Sol, who 
was again in a dangerous ſtate, ſhe had no 
thought of removing; till one morning ſhe 
was announced, juſt as Roſa was ſitting down 
to her harp, and before Len . 
had left her chamber... 
My dear creature,“ ſhe cad nds you 
know. that I am the moſt miſerable creature 
in the world ? not excepting poor Sir Sol. 
1 ſhould have ſent my P. P. C. but have fifty 
; thouſand things to ſay. Half a dozen people 
came to Delworth laſt night; a little ugly 
dark woman among them, who, in a lan- 
guage which I had difficulty to comprehend, - 
abuſed poor Sir Sol, and actually threatened 
to have him thrown upon a dunghilk Now, 
though 1 dare ſay he deſerves i it, as between 
> - * 2 ourſelves, 


%. 
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ourſelves, be is a ſad wicked old man, e one m 
muſt not, for onts on credit, ſuffer him ta m 
be ill uſed; ſo J ſent his yalet and Mrs. Per- 
ſian, whom as the. dreſſes hair and puts on h 

| 3 fo vaſtly well I have made my own { 
woman, about to find accommodation, at any n 
Price, ſuitable to our rank; but, if you will [ 
| believe me, my dear, the brutes at all the c 
inns. within ten miles round refufed to take F 
| 


us in; —ſo, as the man, who came with the 
Jittle ugly foreigner faid, he was ſure his 
lady would not be the death of her greateſt 
enemy, and as I have always had a paſſion 
for that fine intereſting: creature, the righttul 
Lord Gauntlet, who knows I was no party 
in poor Sir Sobs iniquity, and as it is 1 
a pleaſant ching to {te right take place, | 
ſhould have made - myſelf eaſy ;—but poor | 
Sir Sol is really as obſtinate as wicked, and 
had rather ale die — not quite he would 
be. ſorry to do that, I believe than face 
either mother or ſon of theſe Gauntlets; = 
F fo, my dear, I am vaſtly ſorry io leave you, 
indeed J am alfo half ſorry I married this 
BD ei wicked Sir Sol —in London, nobody 
72 « Is I "— | minds 


_ 


* 
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minds any thing of the kind; if people have 
money and live in ſtyle, they may be as 
wicked as they pleaſe, without inconvenience ; 
bur here in the country, when one hears all 
ſorts of people ready to worſhip Lady Dei- 
ningcourt in the fame breath that they curſe 
Lady Gauntlet and my poor wicked Sir Sol, 
ohe really gets out of conceit with bad peo- 
ple; and then, if I were not Lady Muſhroom, 
dare ſay your Counteſs would have invited 
me to ſtay the ſummer with you, inſtead of | 
begging to be taken in at paltry inns . 
Lady Muſhroomi actually wept at the con- 
cluſion of this ſpeech; and Roſa, who was 
by this time pretty well acquainted with her 
good and bad qualities, tried to conſole her, 
by reverting to the 11880 advantages of * 


nation. 


All ſtuff! my dear,” interrupted Lady 
Manson to be ſure, I have been cut- 
ting down and letting out heaps of fine dreſ- 
ſes, made for that tall May- pole, the dear, 
diſagreeable Muſhroom; but as I was un- 
folding the prettieſt ſilver muſlin I ever be- | 


d bere it is—(throwing a parcel on the 


P 4 - be THY _ fofa) 
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ſola)—1 8520 a paper, on which was wrote 
A gala dreſs for my ſweet child, my Roſa, 
ſo that evidently belongs to you; — and now 
1 ſhall be afraid to put on an article, leaſt it 
ſhould be the right of ſome wrong' d widow 
or orphan, and ſo include me in the curſes on 
| the injuſtice of poor Sir Sol, Weil, my dear, 
| God bleſs you! 1 mould have been vaſtly 
5 glad to have you with me; if- -you had been 
fit for my place, which the Counteſs aſſured 
me you was not. I am ſure I wiſh I was in 
Fours with all my heart and ſoul; — but adieu 
J muſt go and take care of poor wicked Sir 
Sol. e cannot be taken in nearer than 
| ſixteen miles.“ OO OS | 
5 Roſa attended her to ber carriage, and 
aſſured her of the Counteſs' s good. wiſhes, 
as well as her own; lamented ſhe could not 
ſolicit an invitaticn for her to the Jointure- 
houſe, as wife be, bed. a man; but if 
cver OR 
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. Oh, my dear! 0 crie Lady ee 
burſting i into tears, « you can't think what a 


- man my Mr, Feverſham WAS—every 
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body. was civil to me on his account. Oh, 
Lord! I wiſh I was a widow again. 


The carriage drove off with a 


common wiſh; and Roſa: finding the Coun- 


teſs was in her boudoir, went thither to ac- 
quaint her with the motive of Mrs. Fever- 
thamt's early: viſit, ie 

She found her with a wo in hed 8 
on which her tears dropped in rapid ſueceſ- 


i fon; and this ceaſed ia ſurpriſe Roſa, hen 
mne ſaw it came from Elinor. The Counteſs 


gave it her to read, and ned a freth food of 


tears. d 5 4 +: x 0 * WY; * i { ” * * 1 7111 


The letter was a mixture: of regret and 
gel. acquittal for the ſtep! ſhe had taken, 


which. ſhe attributed to the being deceived 
in reſpect to young Croak's ſituation, after: 
ſhe was ſeparated from him by the Duke; 
for, inſtead of being well and happy, as even 
Roſa aſſured her, de was in PO en 
his heart. Aale 


Sbe was very forvy: to- have counts La 


Denningeourt, but it was the only: way td 
make her eaſy in the end, for ſhe never could 
1 been at home among people of qualitys 


„ age 
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| ad really believed, if Jack had not taken 
ber away, ſhe ſhould have been as bad as 
ever among the lords and ladies at Lady 


Hopely's, whole names ſhe: never could 


temember; as to the Duke, ſhe never 
booked at him without trembling; and as to 
Doctor Croak, ſhe ſhould never be able to 
abide him, for his cruelty to Jack; though, 7 
as he was growing old and poor, they in- 


tended to allow him a maintenance. 


They were now with their uncle, the far- 
met doctor; where, as it was harveſt time, 
they were all very buſy; and as he had been 
fo: good to her dear Jack, ſhe hoped her 
dear ladyſhip, whom ſhe could not dare to 
dall mother, would not be angry, if, ou of 
the much too liberal allowance ſhe propoſed, 
they bought the farm he rented, 1 gave it 
to him; and * as Jack hated idleneſs, : 
me believed he partners wh his 


uncle. 5 | 
She ſent hey . to EI Roſa, * mne 


mould always love better than any body in 
the world, except Jack, and whom, if ſnehad 


7 not 3 deceived = hots ** would never 
Das - ES = have 


* 
; 


* 


\ 


have left, but who was, notwithſtanding, much 


fitter to live with a Counteſs than herſelf. | 
As to Betty Brown, ſhe had learned to be 
0 fine a lady, ſhe would' be quite t trouble · 
ſome in a farm-houſe, where there was no 
milk of roſes; ſo as Jack had got a handy 
girl to wait on her, the hoped Roſa would 
keep - poor Betty. f concluded wick 


thanks and obedience, &c. 33 2 


« You ſee,” ſaid the amiable Counteſs, 
© not only my peace, but my child's happi- 
neſs, depends en my leaving her in that rank 
where my angry father placed her. Nothing, 
as the Duke writes, can ennoble a plebeian 
ſoul; but my child is the only inſtance I ever 
knew of real good principles and integrity 
of heart, on which confidence and indul- 
gence could make no impreſſion; and I am 
equally ſurpriſed that, at the ſame ſchool, with 
the ſame advantages, the | is in every reſpect 
ſo much your inferior.” 

« But, madam,” cried: Roſa, « I had no 
home to forget with more celerity then I. 
learned—no fond friend. to Indulge, 10 
fatter?” F 
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4M To ruin Ms girl! But the 


natural bias of your heart muſt have been the 
delicate refinements of virtue and honour; 
- from them ſprung the avidity after inſtruc- 
| tion and that emulation of excelling, Which. 
15 could alone make you what you are; but 
my poor girl muſt buy the farm for this 
5 uncle, and then 1 
get in her harveſt. Ah, Rofa! pity a mother 
of my rank, whoſe only A muſt moye 

5 among the vulgar.” tn 145 f 


think | muſt leave her to 


Roſa could offer no alleviation of ſo cer- 


rain and irre mediable an evil; ſhe could only 
_ endeavour to amuſe the mind on which it 
Was infficted, and immediately repeated what 


hach paſſed at Lad Muſhroom's vilit. 


t Poor woma 1” ſaid Lady Denningeourt 
— the will find her lettings· out and cuttings 


4 no relief againſt the miſery of living 
woith her Poor, Sir Sol;—but there are ſet 
Fonts arrived at Delworth, and yet, do not 

i underſtand Io? 


5 


| Lady Denningcourt 8 al alluded to 
; the letter ſhe had written to Magdalena, which 
Jet remained unanſwered; but as that was a 
Te circumſtance 


t "4 . 1 
* . 
— 4c 
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f cireumſtance of which Roſa was. ignorant, fhe 
thought only. of the important approaching 
era, which ſhe wiſhed, yer dreaded to arrive. D 
It was ſtill the Counteſs's cuſtom to make 
ber promenade round her poor at Denning- 
court; ; the evening 1 was remarkably fine, and 
as old Dido was a] ways the feeble attendant of 
Roſa, as well as now a great favourite of the | 
Counteſs, Betty generally followed the ladies, 
in order, as Dido knew her better than the 
foptmen, that ſhe might be taken more care 
of. KEE, | 
They made all the Asal charirable vin 
Me” were going to. croſs the road from the 
E to the park, when a poſt chaiſe and 
four, with the horſes and drivers all decorated 
vith blue ribbands, paſſed, and after turning 
a little way up the avenue leading to. the 
Jointure-houſe, ſtopped. + | 
Lady Denoingcourt could neither account 1 
for the appearance, nor gueſs at the buſi neſs 
that ſhould carry ſo ſtrange an equipage 10 
the AJpintute: houſe ,. ry and: the perſon Wh 
— alighted from, it and now approzched, threw 
not any light on the OW.” e 


Fs 


E 
> 
A. * 


ow Tur NY err.” 


It was 7 Brown: but fo unlike the” 
john Brown who left the Jointure-houſe, ry 
few weeks fince, that even Roſa did not Cat 
"firſt know him. | | 

He had on a new ſuit of 831 of 
. the colour of his old maſter's livery, but 
made plain without cuffs, collar or livery 

| Jace; his hair was cut 4 Ja militaire, and plaſ- 
* tered to his temples with pomatum and pow- 
der; his three cocked military hat with gold 

"Jace and ſtiff cockade, was put on one fide 
his head; his cambrick plaited chitterlin 
ſtood out ſoine inches from his boſom, and 
"he wore a ſnow white ſpaterdaſh on each leg, 
which however did not conceal the heavy 
filver buckles on a pair of well japanned ſhoes ; 
he flouriſhed an handſome cane, and faluting 
the Counteſs with an open palm againſt his 
hat, after twirling one of his gs, and flour- 
iſhing his ſtick, as he glanced at Betty, in 
advancing, took off his hat and offered: a letter 
to —_—_ .- 

* Oh my gracious s goodneſs ! * cried 13 
« if here ben't John Brown again, with good 
eee on. his * and two legs; well, ik 

| I 


i 
— 
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1 did not ſay it was an imp in his likeneſs 5 


that comed in a ſhabby coat and one leg.” 
e Go thy way, woman,“ quoth John, with | 
a moſt immoderate flouriſh of cane and 


. That man in the world who ſhall report he has 
A better wife, let him in nought be truſted | 
« For ſpeaking falſe in Ha: 


Thou art above the deſert of "I John 
Brown. 

The only probable gueſs Roſa could hit 
on was, that John, having diſcovered the Co- 
| lonel's fortune for his heirs, had brought 4 
letter to her from Doctor Cameron, which 
his honeſt pride, wounded as it had been by 
his wife, induced him̃ to deliver in this pom- 
pous manner. Smiling at his ſimple reſent- 
ment, ſhe received the letter without taking 
her eyes from the honeſt bearer, but it had 
attracted the regard of one whoſe: eyes had 
no other employment at that moment. 
„ My maſter, madam,” ſaid John, raiſing 8 

himſelf into a perpendicular elevated poſture, 
and pulling out his chitterlin; * Ady maſter, 
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my Colonel that , madam; General Bu- 

. hanun, that by the honour and glory of the 

King now is, madam, Oh! Miſs Roſa, Miſs 
Roſa,” burſting into tears, my maſter, my 
bleſſed maſter is alive! and will be with you 
N e | 

ie 1 joy the almoſt in- 

c eredulous joy of Roſa, was abſorbed in con- 

cern for the Counteſs, who ſunk motionleſs 


anch ſenſeleſs on the ground. —While Betty, 
on ͤwhoſe ears the welcome ſound till rung, 


cried out, making a motion toward friendly 
greeting, which John diſdainfully repelled, — 
„ Oh gracious mel! is he indeed; well, well, 
when things be at the worſt they muſt mend. 
Oh dear, oh dear! who'd have thought my 
ſufferens was ſo near an ind? and if L did not 
ttell our ouſe-keeper as dreamed of Pharoh's 


3 far kind and lean kind.” 


I The villagers were now s nN . 
-) their loved benefactreſs; the white hairs of 


the aged thook, the tears of the middle-aged 


ſelß and the children crept together in diſ- 


l % . wal groups, when they ſaw the deathly pale 


_ Fquntenance- wo lifeleſs —_ of their, com- 


af OF: 46) 
22 | mon - 
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| mon. mother carried into the b cots. 
tage. | 

The doctor Fo, the <2 an GER Al- 
fol, but before his misfortunes were known 
to the Counteſs, diſtreſſed man, was called; 
he approached her trembling—he ſaw the 
ſoul of benevolence was in danger of for ever 


quitting its mild abode; worlds would he 
have given, that a more ſkilful and lefs in- | 
tereſted perſon was near: It was neceſſary to 
bleed her inſtantly ; while this operation was 
performing, another carriage was heard rat- 


tling through the village towards the Joins 
ture- houſe ;—the crowd attracted curioſity; 
on being aſked why they were collected with 
ſuch mournful and anxious looks round the 
cottage, —* It is our benefactreſs, it is her 
who viſits the fick ho clothes the poor. 
who is the mother of deſerted Ls is 
the good Counteſs of Denningcourt, who 


was carried into the couage 3 n re- 


plied. — 18 
FE Merciful God! * cried a female voice 
| the carriage door was, opened, the crowd 
made way, and Roſa, who. ſupported her 
beloved 


* 2s : 


» 
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its: — turning her ſtreaming eyes | 
from the wee blood, which, after 
Fo” both arms and feet, followed the 
lancet into the warm water in which the Ne 
E- ter were immerged, ſaw Magdalena. 
ee Oh madam !” exclaimed Roſa, behold 
your preſerver and my benefactreſs; ſhe dies, 
we loſe her for ever, at the moment whey ; 
her ſorrows only ſhould expire.“ 3 
Magdalenaꝰs fine majeſtic form inſpired re re- 
| that reſpect encreaſed, when onthe infor- 
mation of her ſervants it was known that ſne 
Was the injured mother of the young Earl wo 
Was expected at Delworth, and whom report 
announced ſo different from the uſurper; ſſie 
peretived the drops which fell faſter from the 
operator's eyes than blood from the orifices; 
and her own tears ad en hand he | 
| preſs to her lips, L £ 
Such had been "If FEE Ig be 
nn of ſending to the Jointure- houſe for 
| carriage. The only rational being in the 
group was Mrs. Brown, who amid the wreck 
of matter and cruſ of worlds, would have 
Je E on ſelf, dear, dear ſelf; what 
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fie wit frying to John, and his anſwers, is 
the epiſode to the tragedy in the cottage ;j== 
and as the author has a vaſt deal of _ 
on her hand, ſhe muſt put the Counteſs, who, 
to the unſpeakable joy of her poor \neigh= 
bours began to revive, into the ſtranger's 
carriage, carry her home, and lay her on her 
own bed at the Jointure-houſe; Where alſo 
we muſt know, Magdalena would ipeak in 
the animated language of truth, her grateful 
recollections of the obligation ſhe was under 
to the Counteſs and her late father, as ſoon 
as the v was able to Dean 1. . ns | 
1 John, "is Eriet Naas Glowing) ler kuſ. 
11 and ſuch of the crowd who preſumed 
to attend the carriage within the gates of 
the park, „Laws! o fat: en 98 
John.“ . 9 

1 ohn fouriſhed away, 


ce e | — 
T And bid the main food bat hi ſul height,” £ | 


« As talk to me, e my yellow c. 
makes you lick.” “ 5 ll 


3 
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„ nt is maſter come home, indeed, 
and indeed, = Brown ?—make me lick! ! 
Laws, John!” ? | 
Peace, woman! yo | roared John, 
e Thar any of the eee e 
. Leſs impudence to gainſay what they did, 
15 8 eee 62. | | 


we”, 


I Oh woman, 5 
| 5 — 3 wry Tr was eruchy © 
; 40 To Kg fallen man,” | 


x 
A 3 


2 1 * a you, John! why, Show his you 


Me fall ?—Laws, how can you talk ſo, when 


8 * a letter.” 


"Fol Miſs Roſy herſelf knows I did nothen but 
þ __ and fret.''— | 
. What! "HOO 'M was not Head ? 1 
10 ood betwixt thee and a mountain of fleſh?” 
Oh dear John! will my ſufferens never 
ind ?—Here Miſs Roſa will be happy, my 
maſter will be happy, and every body but 
poor me me who have had ſo much fick- 
neſs and fretten ! me who was left to be put 


apon by every body,” and r never ſo * u as 


We 4 

ö 
es 
: 


x 
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+ 6 Oh what authority and ſhew of truth 
961 « An cunning ſin c. cover itſelf withal,” | 


<< « Nay hang not upon me, | 


Eg „ Thy bluſk i is guiltineſ, not modeſy,” e 


and thou thinkeſt e e 


© % 
8 


W A man n's foul 3 is in a cloaths,” | 


e modefty* 18108 I am ſure nobody 8 
can't ſay any thing to diſparage me in that; 
and I am ſure, if I had been falſe-hearted to 


you, I would not never have given no con- 


ſent but in the way of marriage ;—and our 
Stuart was a portly man; and wuth a power” 
of money.” Before Betty finiſhed this har- 
rangue, * Was Rang: off, and che Lady laid x 


on her bed. 


If Roſa was buen with] joy; if ſhe 


beheld unutterrable meaning in the fine eyes 
of the beloved ſolitaire of the Burn-ſide; if 


ſhe read in the ſhort affectionate letter John 


delivered to her ſrom her patron, an end of 
all her ſorrows, and'a happy preſage, that 
her humble birth would be the only diſad- 


vantage under which ſhe would enter the 
noble 


2 


neble family fo fatteringly anxious to receive 
her; and, if above all, ſhe anticipated the 
- avowal of thoſe glowing ſentiments of ten- 
 dernefs, that had imperceptibly ſtolen from the 


F paſſionate heart of the amiable Horace into 
her own, ſhe was not leſs intereſted for Lady 


Denningeourt ; not leſs affected by her ſitu- 
ation, nor leſs anxious to relieve the tender 

| embarraſsment of her ſoul. 

. Magdalena's mind had acquired ſtrength 

N from misfortune ; an adept in the ſchool of 
experience, her ſtudies at the Burn- ſide had 
been animated by feeling, and corrected by 

: judgment it is true it was not from what 
men are, but what they ſhould be, that ſhe 
would have wiſhed to judge the world, had 
F ſhe not been ſo deeply wounded by it. She 
was ignorant of the part of Lady Denning- 
| court's hiſtory which her ſituation and excla- 
mations now explained, but inſtead of weep- 
ing over her, ſhe took in at once all the 
delicacies of her ſituation, and entered into 
| them with the more warmth as theſe in 
ſome points were of equal nn to her 


* Roſa, 


Not 
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Not to enter into the peculiar. and inte- 
5 point of view, in which General Bu- 


3 hanun and Lady Denningcourt ſtood to n 


other, their child was the juſt heir to 
that fortune, ſhe knew he had, with gene- 
rous pleaſure, appropriated to Roſa as a ar- 
riage portion; nor did his generoſity or 
pleaſure exceed that with which ſhe knew. 
her ſon would relinquiſh it: But there is a 
manner of doing every thing, which ſenſible ö 
minds only can diſtinguiſh ; and ſeveral mi- 


nutias of the arrangements neceſſary to be 2 
formed. were of a nature that muſt pain, and. | 
perhaps a little humble Roſa; ſhe therefore, 


after whiſpering the Counteſs, begged Roſa 
to leave her protectreſs and her to ſettle ſome 
particular points by themſelves. 


Roſa, aware of the extreme delicaey. of - 
Lady Denningedurt s ſituation in reſpect to 


5 the General, and certain that Lady Gauntlet 
was competent both to conſole and adviſe, 
gladly obeyed her. | 


On retiring to her own ct ſhe 


found Betty, who declared 4 ahn had behaved 
o 


— — 
— — — 


„ 


oy 
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HUM! to her, the had | cried a whole qlter i 
ef an hour. 9 
" Roſa deſired ſhe would ſend 27 to ber 


boudeir, and haſtened thither to meet him. 


John Brown had conceived a ſtrong an- 


tipathy to the fat ſteward, and extended a 
certain part of that antipathy to all the do- 
meſtics of the Jointure-houſe; his directions 
from his maſter were, after delivering the 
letter to Roſa, to take her orders, arid then 


5 "ap 
- 


If proceed to Delworth. £ leg N 
As he had not yet received ſe beben 


| he was'in waiting in the court yard, with his 
chaiſe and horſes, declining, with coldneſs, 
every invitation into the houſe, when Ty 
_ defired” him to follow her to Miſs U 
John obeyed without ſpeaking. es 
Happy ridings have you brought me.” 
2 TRY Ns Roſy,” WOE John,” 


&- #542" + 4 id 216 „„ 
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John ſtopped, and caſt an indi guirt glance 
at Betty. cc So, Miss, a8 9 Qt en 


Se. 


« Grief i is proud, and makes his owner out,” "ay 
* 20 2 1 Lt. 


I * not bear to go to Sco | nd, nor 
could I bear to 1 8 and as _ 
world is | © Hd wa 


- A ſtage, where every man 1 * play his part, 
And mine's a {ad one, 2 


4 
"> ö 8 1 
F 4 : 1 * 
* 1 . FR a 7 4s 
: * 2 * „ * 


- 4 L 


2h There is a ſpecial Providence i in the fall of A ſparrow,” 


* thought J could job * bit here 4 
job a bit there, in my way back to London; | 
and as I was ſure you did not want. ſuch a 
friend as poor John Brown, the yellow faced 
cripple, (again Betty had an angry glance) 
why I reſolved to inquire at all the places 
where I knew my maſter had property, and 
ſo ſend you the particulars, but n never e 
folks F UBT OY IS 

John's eyes watered, and he drew 7 - fine 
India handkerchief from his pocket to dry 
„ 


n., Ta. 1 „Lord 


=” 


F 5 | | 
398 "THE \BEGGAR- GIRL, 
"= 7 f : . a 
8 0 1 5 
S 5 F 5 ; 
»* 


a ohn l cried Betty, « what a nice 


+ ſhawl, that handkerchief would make—did 
my maſter give it to you?” 


John did not anſwer. | 
gut I long to hear every particular 5 


; 5 dear patron - how was he preſerved? 


: 
/ 


4 by had we no letters? how does he look? 


29 


+. 2s he well f. | 
„ Why, Haden“. 
Madam, John! why not addreſs. me as 
you were uſed to do?” Fro 5 
Why madam! becauſe you a are 2 
eee and tho ie e 


z . 3 * Þ * 


12 x — pride path no Felber glaſs 


” 


a 


Bs old cc To ſhew itſelf but pride for ſupple knees 
3 25 9 eee Ae e e n 25 


T. 


: * 


not the leſs your due, becauſe | 1 


. 5 _—_ You win fraying fouls with modely, : 


. and becauſe 


Se fe Fe is the Gitnelk il of excellency 
TT y 112, the Toput airange fa face ou its own perfection. 


4 


85 it is ft you ſhoulg 1 be . | which i is 


2 5 Sa Fo „ . © There 


6 


THE 'BEGGAR/ GIRL.” Ds 339 


There John“ cried Betty, ce yow- ſee. 


| your own books' bid. you. not put n de. 8 


2 


faces on your o Fas} 
e But your maſter, dear John? 4 de 4 Roſa; 
impatiently; . 70710 
And my maſter, dear John,” cd, Betty, 
4 another vain attempt to Jaden | 
her hand between his arm and body. 
« Oh, what a maſter ! 1 and Joky viped 
his eyes with the nice Ga. . 


But Lord, John! he is no more . 4 


nor yourſelf; ſo it don't ſignify nothea, to 
keep repeating old grievances; and I am 
ſure his ſufferens from the ſalvages han' © 
been no more nor mine —for to think of 
my gwain to live with that family of the 
Croaks, as knows, nothen genteel,”. 
1 You may live where you pleaſe, Mes. 
Brown.“ N 
« Oh, no, my ; dear John, it ball be where a 
you 4 pleaſe ; ;—T ; am fure I always gives up to 
yeu—only.I hope 1 it will be in a comfortable, 
genteel ſetecation, and not among riff raff, 
that's all I want; for nobody can ſay as I am 
proud, Bur I hope you did not never men- 


wn Os tion 
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F. 8 8 fs 
3 , | _— 


tion no word to my maſter about frigktening 
me with that nonſenſe about that naſty wooden 
leg—T am fure I am monſteracious _ you | 


| han't not got it in right earneſt.” 

« But J have got it,” cried 1 impa- 
Ang, and ſpringing up a cork leg c only 
like your hard ae well e ;—lo 
you fee, + vs „ Hl ies] 7 


The Seri 8 8 „ 


"12 2 _ ® The ſeeming eee n 1 1 
| Sh N ee the \ wiſeſt. 2 % 


40 My gracious. 3 (Betty had 
already diſcarded our fuart's geminigig ) is 
that a nartifiſcal leg? why! tis almoſt as and. 
ſome as tae natural one. —.. - 

. Rofa. wiſhed Betty would give Jer buf 
band leave to talk a little about his maſter. 

« Mum?!” cried Betty I am ſore T have 
not xt ſpoke three word” -- 

Why, madam," (and John bowed) Were! 's 
no ſuch thing as true courage in that E1pp00, 
though he 1 is a + ſort of a king. 


1 5 


1 For that which we i in mean men entitle _— . 
4 eee e. 


3 


5 "FR 25 3 
1 But 


But no nobility belongs to him: he did not 


: uſe my maſter in a ſoldier-like manner; for 
after two of his ſoldiers law. him fall, and 2 


thinking, as he commanded the ſortie he 


would be a prize, carried him to Tippoo 4 
firſt officer, what does he but ſends him 


with the wounded men of their own army, 

to ſome of the diſtant wa where my ow: 

maſter—" £1. 21988 
John again. had his eyes. FF 


c Do, John,” cried Bettty, hes me 
fetch you one of my c clean pocket-handker- 


chiefs, and put by that nice ſhawl.” . 
« ] can't tell you what happened, madam, 


to my maſter | in the dungeon where he lay ſo 


long; you will hear it all from that ſweet 


young Lord MF. Horace Littleton ; he 
knows how to tell it better than me. Oh 


Miſs On madam, that's a man, indeed ; 


40 — — When he ſpeaks, 

% The air, a chartered libertine, i is ſtill; 
And the mute wonder lurketh in men 5 ears, 
4 To ſteal his ſweet and honey d ſentences,” 
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"Kew bold aſk no more 3 her 
checks glowed, and her eyes filled. 1 
John's modeſty aſked if ſhe had any orders; 
ah as ſoon as a gentle . No, John,” iſſued 
from her bps, he left the e without A 
1 e 
Lord! Lord!” cried the, ce en will 
w ſufferens end? 8 
| Roſa, thinking neither of her nor her ſuf- 
bre, Wenk; a \ ramble god e 
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5 Eo | . 5 s 8 TY 7 
OHA VI 
e $elf-intereſt, it is agreed; is the prime moyer of human 
te actions. Perhaps that cannot be denied; but a con- 
« tempt of Jaw, mercenary, ſelf-intereſt, is the ſure 
- * conſequence of the ambition which ſelf-intereſt of an 
e higher order always inſpires.” f 4 


How EVER indefinable the feelings of 
Lady Denningcourt when ſhe was convinced 
Wallace Buhanun yet lived; there was one | 
point, on which no argument could be ad- 
mitted either in her opinion or that of Lady 
Gauntlet, which was, the indiſpenſable pro- 
priety of informing him of the exiſtence of 
his child previous to the propoſed arrange- 
ments for Roſa's marriage; and this was a 
„„ « 7 „ 
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off 


matter of fuck delicacy and importance, that 

the means of doing it, without the leaſt 
mock to Roſa's delicacy, ſeemed to be the 

5 ow thing to be conlidered. 

| So well, the Counteſs declared, ſhe knew 

| the ſoul of Wallace Buhanun, that he would 

never be prevailed on to enter a houſe in 

Which ſhe reſided as the widow of Lord 

Denningcourt, whether he did or did not 
know at this time her name and rank. The 
latter indeed, Lady Gauntlet thought moſt 

- Probable, from the manner in which he had 

heard the 1 ſituation of Roſa” men- 
tioned. | 

So entirely ſatisfied was . alſo that L. 
firſt attachment would have been ſanctioned 

by the laws of her country, had ſhe not in- 

eg conſented to marry Lord Denning- 
court; and ſo ſolemn did ſhe ſtill conſider her 

| Kit engagement, that her heart, which inceſ- 

—_ fantly reproached her for the laſt, ſhrunk 

from the idea of meeting a man ſo fatal to 

her race, and ſo injured by herſelf; and were 
it not that Juſtice and honour not to mention 
55 maternal * enforced the obligation of 

Hen Wie. maternal 
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maternal duty, ſhe would have gone to Athe- 


lane, and ſtopped there as long as the Gene- 
ral remained at Del worth. < But this child!” 


ſhe cried, weeping—* this daughter ! * 
whom I am to demand the ſuffrages of a 
parent—ah! in what a ſtate will he find her! 
naturalized with inferior people—her lot caſt - 


among thoſe with whom neither of her pa- 


rents can aſſociate, and repugnant to the 
- habits, connection, and manners ſuitable to 


her birth and their rank. Oh, Lady Gaunt- 


let!“ ſhe added, paſſionately wringing her 


hands, © could you have believed "OF father, EH 


him who ſo cordially ſympathiſed in your 
| misfortunes, could have dealt ſo hard by me . 
and my child?” ? | 
Lady Gauntlet, who was Aviva with 


the mild graces and intereſting manner of 
the amiable Counteſs, endeavoured to ſooth 


the inquietude of her mind, by adducing the 


tender propriety of her own conduct through 4 
out the whole of this affecting tranſaction. 
« There really was,” ſhe ſaid, © no account- 


ing for the turn ſome minds took : it had 


5 been obſerved of high deſcent, that it was 


Qs never 


3 ů — = : 


OY 1 | 
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never diſregarded but by thoſe who were 3 
conſeious of not poſſe ſfing it. We, ſhe 
continued, my dear Counteſs, have no 
ſuch 12 nſei ulneſs about us, YET. 19 am not 
one af its bjgots—your daughter is by no 
means an unique in the art of fiking—if, 
indeed, a young perſon, whoſe mind is not 
contaminated, may be juitly ſaid to fink. Tis 
a mortiſying truth, that people of rank com- 
plain of the increaſing inſubordination they 
themſelves provoke: What, for inſtance, 
can be more abſurd than for ſuch women as. 5 // 
Lady Gauntlet to demand reſpect, or ſuch. 
men as her huſband and the Earl his late 
brother, to value themſelves on their noble 
deſcent? High rank, adorned with conge 
mial virtues, will enforce regard ; the lower 
order naturally love the virtues by which 
they are benefitted, and reſpect the example, 
which. it is both their intereſt and duty to 
follow ; bur, on the contrary, when they hear 
of the enormities committed by ſome titled. 
unbluſhing woman of quality, or ſome law 
15 leſs high- blooded. libertine, what. can be 
more ridiculous s than to expect the hatred and 
=. -- > 2 . contempt 


* * 
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contempt they excite, ſhould be. qualified, 
by a remembrance of whoſe daughter or 
whoſe ſon they are. It is not, indeed to 
their advantage it ſhould be ſo, ſince, if there 
be any thing worth remembering in their 
families, the contraſt between palt and. pre- 
ſent muſt become more ſtriking and as 
people of high rank can only be ſelf-debaſed, 
ſo commoners, who are ſelf. ennobled by 
their integrity, riſe, as they ſink in the eſti- 
mation of both God and man. One cannot, 


* indeed, but with your: daughter ö had been 


more ſenſible of her own value; but ſhe 
muſt make a family, — the name of Croak, 
wich your countenance, and that of her father 

may become reſpectable, and, comparatively, 
- you May call! yourſelf a happy mother. 
Think of poor Kattie Buhanua ! ſhe could. 
never forget her beauty and fbi hex | 
Un mother talked of nothing elſe 
Lady Denningcourt felt the juſtice as well c 
as kindneſs. of. Lady Gauntlet's remarks; 
_ © perhaps,” | ſaid the, © had I never ſeen 
Roſa, might nor have felt ſo . wy; 
9 8 deficiencies.” 

Q6 d Oh 


> 
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ee Oh my friend, but Roſa is an 455 he "KF 


3 Tom daughter i is not, that is all.” 


e But had I ſuch a child to bear the olive 
bradek to her father; to mediate between 
his indignant anger and her mother's unin- 
tended crime ;—to inſpire him with paternal 
" tenderneſs, and to give me peace; oh! Lady 
Gauntlet, I never look at her face, never 
hear her ſpeak or admire the graceful mo- 
tion of her lovely form, but my heart ſinks 
"into deſpondence, and I am ready to ſin 
þ againſt her Maker and mine;—and then her 
1 reſemblance to her patron, — does it not ſeem 
' a mockery of fate to fill me with A 
© wiſhes and vain regrets.” 
e Ty was,” Lady abr phi; « 2 
© © concatenation of uncommon circumſtances, 
like that which aſter ſo long period had re- 
| Kored the General almoſt from the grave ;— 


but by no means either 1a the one caſe or the 


other of that great import, as to make or mar 
the happineſs of any party concerned, after 
the certainty that, however faulty, Elinor was 
| really her 9 and 1220 To" RY 


_— 
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her father ſtill lived; ; every other confderation 8 
were ſubordinate and tranſient, 1 


* 4 7 


„Like bubbles i in the ſea of matter TU — Tn 
cc T hey riſe, they break, and to that ſea return,” | 


ee But how ſhall "REO? my. we FIN its 
fond attachment to this lovely girl] I have ; 
indulged it till it is become a part of myſelf ;- 
what a deſert will this houſe appear when her 

ſoft voice and light tread are no longer heard.” 
We muſt think of that,” faid Lady 5 
Gauntlet, « hen we have reſolved how to 
get over the firſt embarraſsment ; the Gene- 


_ ral will be here to-morrow.” 


de Not here! Lady Gauntlet, not Jen i 
T ſhould expire with ſhame to ſee him; I. 


cannot ſee him indeed, any where; —I think _* | 


I can never ſee. him; to know that he lives, 
that he 1 18 happy— W e . 
c And well married ! 28 : | 
41:5 Lacy Gauntlet ! K 
PE; Nay, my dear 8 F was a 
willing to try how far female heroiſm could 
go; but if you pleaſe we will take pillow 
counſel before we m dake our fihal determina= 
- tion.— 
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tion. There is our giel—what a Fabel 
ng under the lunar ray, her light dra- 
-pery gently agitated by the calm breeze; oh 
how often have F contemplated her charming _ 
figure with pleaſure, while the impreſſion of 
her ſweet conciliating manners haue been 
warm on my mind.“ | 

Noa was paſſing the leg ſhe FAY 
* firſt ſummons, and had the felicity to 
© perceive Lady Denningcourt compoſed and 
quite recovered. : They retired after a ſlight: 
repaſt, and the Counteſs agreeing to baniſh. 
Roa from their breakfaſt table, Lady Gaunt- 
bt whiſpered her to es for a viſe to 

8 e v 550 e hk ſhe at 
OV in the chamber, © why. Lord! Miſs. 
RNoſa, what a rigmirol ſtory thus here is about 
my maſter; and I. aſſure you, John Brown 
keeps on his high ropes; but what do you 
think our ouſe-kceper ſes 2— ſhe ſcs as ſhe. 
thinks we ſhall have a double wedden ; the 
worre the merrier ſay I,. but who'd a thoft 
that Pult faced Mr. Littleton, as uſed. te write 
for Sir Solonſon Muthroom, would turn out 


AR on 35 


* "i ak, they may well = nobody | 
| 8 their own luck ;—1 am ſure my ſuf. 
ferens have laſted long enough, and as to 
John Brown's keepen in the ſulks, - but pray 
Miſs, is it true as you are agwain to haye a 
great fortin, and be er Gauntlet di- 
8 „ FI 3 
e Neither one nor «ht ado Betty. 
« Oh geminigig, as our 
I think, Betty, you had better e off 
that exclamation, if as: with to get your 
kuſband out of his fulk | 
« Why Miſs, ſo 1 hows left ir 100 Wa 85 
bim; and as to our Stuart, why you know: | 
Miſs he is gone to London, or ſome where 
near abouts, with Mrs. Moggy M Laurin; 
poor old ſoul, I ſhould not wonder if ſhe had 
a colt's tooth, and made up a match with⸗ 
our Stuart. to be ſure he is, ;A en man, 
2 wuth a power of money? r 
Rofa, who in general bd Mrs. Ha 
to.run. on-her.own way, was now as much diſ- 
pleaſed. to hear of the portly Stuart and his 
Pee of money, as > Joha Brown. himlelf 
5 could 


2 ; \ 
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could be, angrily bid Betty get ready to at- 


| tend her to Delworth in the morning. 
. There now !” cried Betty, © now you 


he vangry too; Miſs Roſy, and I am ſure that's 


: more nor what I never inſpected from you, 


becauſe I was always good to you, even 
when you was a ſarvant, and what's more, a 


beggar, and that I ſhall alway ſay. but there 

: is no ind to my misfortune.” 
TDhe chamber conſultation of the 5M 
8 ne not break up till near noon, 
when * m_—_—_ ng . Roſa was | 


. mitted. 


„ You are e me, my Roſa,” 64 
= 147 Denningcourt, weeping 6e J have no 
hope the fad evening of my days can be 
cheered by your ſweet ſociery tis a depri- 
vation moſt grevious to my heart, but the 
hard leſſon of my life has been to ſtudy re- 
 Genation. You go from Denningcourt, 
where that negative happineſs which attends 
on quietude, on a kind of reſt of nature, 

5 Al: only be hoped; to Delworth, where 
the animated ſenſibility of your fine mind 

vill be called into active enjoyment; where 
„ OE IE. - a 
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a maternal fllend, a generous patron, and ten- 


der lover, will rejoice in your ſociety, for the 
ſame reaſon that I regret it, — their own feli-⸗ 


city is de pendant on yours. The exchange, 
my amiable girl, is to your advantage; "le. 


the conflict I fedÞ4i in parting with you would 
be inſupportable ;—you will ſometimes ſteal 
to me; I cannot doubr but [ ſhall: be in Pe. 


thoughts.” . 2 | Sn =; 
| Roſa threw herſelf at tha 13 of a amia- 


| ble Counteſs, whoſe arms SPINS her; their 
; tears were blended. "of 5 


Lady Gauntlet, Ge affected herſal,. * 0 


endeavoured to carry the then hope of _. 


parting friends to future happy meetings 


& at leaſt,” ſaid ſhe, © if you loſe the dang 
ter, you will have the mother; J will cer- A 
tainly take Roſa's place at whatever houſe I 
Lady Denningcourt ſhall pleaſe to occupy.” 


* Oh! cried Roſa, throwing her arms 
around Lady Denningcourt's neck, “ why 
muſt. we go without you? and why, in the 
moment that my heart is filled with thankful 
joy for the bleſſing I am going to meet, does 
it 550 a Pang ſo bitter, ſo een at leav- 


ing 5 


C 
a 
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ing you ? but 1 will ſteal to vou, yes, EY 
Io take pleature to my heart, you ſhall ſhare 
will inform you of every thing while 
** is Riepe chaſm muſt laft, ſurely that 
| ltr not, cannot be long.” 
Lady Gauntlet hinting that as the SY 
and her fon muſt now be within a few miles, 
there was no anſwering for the ſpeed of im- 
| _ __ erefore not ee hey” at 


. cried Lady Denningcourt, gaſping for breath. 
commit myſelf and my child to you Lady 
Sauntlet; amply as it is in my power, and 
my heart to provide for her, F would not, 
oh it would kill me, to know Wallace Bu- 
banun was indifferent to his e the n 
oh: Elinor Athelan e... 
We have ſettled all chi 1 bali 8 
refs,” replied Lady Gauntler gravely,” hurt 
for Roſa, whoſe intereſt this warm folicitude 
without R ee be 15 
do affect. | | 
cle was not * deſ: attachment of Lady. 
Der — was leſs ſincere, or her inten- 
| tion 
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tion towards Roſa leſs. generous. than has of 
Magdalena; but the mind of the former, | 
though inured to mild and patient endurance, | 
was at this period enervated by the delicate 
embarraſſments of her ſituation ; it was the | 
Pride, not the intereſt of maternal feelings, 
that rendered her ſo anxious the father ſhould 
acknowledge the child, and ſhe had already 
reſolved on preſenting Roſa: with an equiva- 
lent-for any loſs of fortune from the Gene- 
ral the might ſuſtain, by any ſuch .acknow-" 
ledgmerit;—while the latter, wiſe, noble, 
and conſiſtent, reſolved to reject all advan- 
tages it was Roſa, not the General's fortune, 
ſhe wiſhed her ſon to poſſeſs, and it was Her. 
ſelf, not any 2288 i ot that . . 
Am. happy. 2 2 £4 x#2 13 
After a e ee . loods: « 
tons, and ſighing reluctance on both fides, 
Roſa ee _ Gauatler i into her car. 
s 
Roſa Wðas abi Aki the mere e 
of ceremony; the warm embrace of Mag- 
dalena, an embtace that ſeemed to greet the 
Ne went fon, gave: an emotion to her 


1 beat 
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3 heart that ſent the pure blood into her checks: 3 — 
me was indeed going to the houſe of her 


lover, and though under protection of one of 
the beſt of women, there was ſomething un- 


Pleaſant i in that; but the impoſſibility of re- 


ceiving her benefactor at the jointure houſe, 
and the eager defire ſhe felt to fly to his feet, 
conquered all falſe modeſty in en to the 
fit interview with Horace. 

They paſſed through a private gate, to 


| 5 avoid the crowd of tenants and country peo- 


ple, who were, they heard, aſſembled near the 


lodge on the common, to welcome their 


Roſa firſt ſaw this charming place, were 


"Sits," not chews beautiful; RE leſs. highly 


-: Nightful Lord, by a delightful and romantic, 
though almoſt imperceptible aſcent to the 


beautiful flat on which the fine gothic build- 
ing ſtood ;—on the clear baſin in front, the 


Hittle veſſel was all ready, decked with garlands 
of flowers, muſical inſtruments, and: new 
Al colours, to receive the Earl. 1 

The profuſion of fine e Mae 
Geh impregnated the air with ſweets when 


ow ſucceeded by autumnal plants and ex- 


8 91 5 | Ds | ſcented 


3 


* 


- 


| ſcented with natural perfames but the pro- 
=; round was improved by the variegated 


fields, which having now yielded their abun- 


8 dance, were covered with. cattle ; and. the. 
fill content which 1 reign over. the face of 
huſbandry, when their harveſt; is got in, 
| ſeemed ſpread over the many miles the * 


5 took 1 in from Delworth houſe. 


ET his 15 really enchanting, Roſa,” 42 Aid 
Lady Gauntler, with perhaps a ſcntiment of 
_ Indiznant regret, at her ſon's having ſo long 


| been deprived of the poſſeſſion of his right. 


Roſa was recurring to her firſt ſight of the 
heaven which Mrs. Woudbe had already. - 
thought her own; and as her eye wandered 
from the caſtle to the Jointure-houſe, wonder, 
Joy, thankful gratitude, and confidence in 


coming happineſs, brought the fluſh of ſen- 
libility to her cheeks, and the tear of pleaſure | 


| into her eyes. 


Lord Gauntlet * "th a \ prefage, of ; 


45 glowing i in his boſom, ſent a confiden- 


tial ſervant expreſs to Delworth, the- inſtant 3 


he had obtained che General's promiſe.to g0 


there. The landing furniture were all as 
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Refi Wii leſt it, ſome additional im. 
ments, and a rich ſervice of plate excepted; 
but in general the might have fancied, from 
i the appearance of all around her, it was im- 
poſſible ſuch extraordinary changes as had 
taken place fince ſhe left ir, could be real. 

Chriſtiana, the now ſettled houſe-keeper, ; 
n her lady with tears of joy, and 
aſter gazing at "Roſa with evident 1 RO 
Hh, retired. : 

II hope this forin ouſckeeper underſtands 
; Engi, faid Betty to Mrs. Ferguſon, as 
Peggy was now called, « elſe I am ſure we 
ladies maids muſt have a room to ourſelves.— 
But pray Miſs Rofy,” ſtepping after Roſa, 
and whiſpering, can 18 think where 
3 John Brown is?“ F | 
1 Gone to meet bis matter, perhaps 
_ ONT 
|: 5 28 Well, Miks, Laer t ay nth 0 . 
that; but I think as he mought have bid 
His wife ſomt perſpection before ſtrangers, 
4} and a forin ouſe keeper; but my fufferens— 
bo = Are very 3 and Res OR I can 't . 
VB ſtop to hear them, — | 5 
„„ no. - 5 5 ge hs 
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.v Gracious goodneſs! Miſs Rob, Why 
you are as light as a feather; well, faint heart 
never won fair lady, ſo I may as well be light 
too, for all I ſee no ind to my ſufferens,” -; 

Roſa, who was familiar enough with. 
the apartments of Delworth-houſe to do the 
honours of it to Lady Gauntlet, pointed to 
her notice the ſeveral little incidents in which 
ſhe had been intereſted; particularly Lady . 
Gauntlet's drefling-room, that where ſhe had 
been ſo painfully ſurpriſed by the letter 
ſigned H. Montreville,” — and that elegant 
drawing- room, where the. had taken what ſhe 
called her trial. The apartment of the young 
ladies, where the books, mulic, works, and 5 
drawing remained, with the needles, . encils, 
crayons and open leſſons, juſt as they bad 
left them, gave both ladies a pang. They _ 
were turning haſtily into the picture-gallery, _ _ 

when John Brown, who had already diſs 


carded his cork-leg, as being more trouble 


than the wooden one, ſtumped up to inform | 
them his maſter and the young Lord were 
approaching, that the country people at the 
laſt town had taken the horſes from. che 


= TU BEOOAR on 


* a 
* — 8 


1 chaiſe, and though i it was wartn work, lleved 


each other, till tlie tenants, who met them a 
mile off, inſiſted on their right-;—the townſ- 
men had ed „ * * here 


4 parc, i . 


They liſtened ; the muſicians 1 were | 
now afloat in the veſſel, euch up, ce See the 
conquering hero comes.” At the firſt huzza, 
- Jonn s three cocked wilitary hat was thrown 
up, and his loud repeated cheers drove the 
ladies as far from him as the : Ellery, would 5 
admit. f 8 
ce Huzza! "a i 1 cried thie c | 
hat with the moſt reſpe&tul care of the fine 
walks, drew and followed the carriage, over 
- which, and the horſes, were thrown garland's 
| of laurel tied with bunches of blue and red 
tibbands; Huzza, huzza,” __ echoed John, 
ſtumping up to the window, inſtead of going 
to the door to receive "his maſter as he | 
| Aighted; <Huzza,” Feat „ 


ay. 


50 ) 40 «Tis "H T You the n manners 75 bis gat, _— 
2 He riſes on his toe ; 3 that. ſpirit of his 125 | 
1 55 1 40 0 1 lifts s him from the; earth,” ITS 
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*M Ohmy dear maſter—,” andBerty's: s nice 
ſhawl was lifted to his eyes. 5 
Lord Gauntlet's eyes eagerly dic 5 
erery window, till he met his ſoul's deſire in 
a reciprocal glance from Roſa; he ſaw her, 
and ſaw nothing elſe; and, for the author 
of this long hiſtory piques herſelf on the 
truth, although Roſa's firſt benefactor, her 
friend, her more than father's eyes were alſo 
fixed on her, ſhe forgot in that moment that 
there were more than two people in this wide 
habitable world; and no young lady, who 


aſter parting with the firſt object of their 


choice, when fate and fortune were equally 
adverſe to the hope of ever meeting again, 
need be told, thoſe. two, were her lover and 
_ herſelf. From this bliſsful reverie ſhe was 
however rouſed, by freſh ſhouts from the 
multitude, ſeconded by John Brown; and 
before ſhe recovered from her confuſion, felt 
herſelf preſſed to the boſom of General 
Buhanun, and faw the elegant graceful and 
accompliſhed Horace, kneeling at her feet. © 
To thoſe aforeſaid young ladies who have 
been in ſimilar, though not exactly the ſame 
Vor. — R cCircum- 


1 


1 


* 


— 
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cireumſtances, we leave the definition of 
"Roſa's feelings towards her lover; but who 


ban define the enthuſiaſtic gratitude which 
guſhed in torrents from her eyes, when, 


| oat ſhe had no remembrance of the per- 


fon or manners of her benefactor till the 


a him, her recollection became every mo- 
ment more acute; paſt ſcenes returned; ſhe 
Was taken from the well remembered white 


ſteps of Mrs. Feverſham's houſe; cleaned 
from the filth of beggary; reſerved from the 
danger of periſhing for want, and received 

into the warm heart of him, through whoſe 

arms ſhe flipped at this moment, to embrace 


"= feet and waſh them with her tears. 


Horace ventured to ſeize her wh hand 


8 preſs ĩt to his lips, as her Hours raiſed oc 


again to his boſom. by 
ee She is indeed,” faid 8 rie "5 . 

| Wan attention, and apparent delight, © beauty 
itlelf; I never ſaw a woman Arogriher = 
de; what eyes, what complexion and 
what a form. Tou muſt forgive me Roſa, 


1 am your father and may be eg to find 


= \ —_ 
. * * * 
* 
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FP are Winki, the dimpled faſcination 
round that lovely mouth is the ſame; oh, 


how irreſiſtable did I find it, when ſcarce 


another feature was perceptible, and that 


voice, my ſoul was enchanted by it. 
Roſa glanced a tearful remembrance of ol 


Lady Denningcourt at Lady Gauntlet. 


The General conſidered it as a tacit re- 


proach; he apologized to the Dowager, 
while Horace murmured a few. rapturous ex- 
preſſions in Roſa's ear. They became more 


compoſed, as the certainty of preſent happi- 
neſs and hope of future, were confirmed. 


They walked to the front of the houſe; the 
muſic was ſtill playing on the water; the 


crowd, for whoſe entertainment an ox was 
roaſting whole on the common in front of 
the great gates, where alſo the prudent ſtews 
ard had conveyed ſeveral hogſheads of ale 


and other liquors waited, to give the new 


Earl and his friends a parting cheer, and then 
departed, highly gratifièd with his condeſcen- 
fion and munificence; and need it be faid = 
the . ney at E was a happy 
one 
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one or ch at the ee evening could 


_— than delightful. E 25008 | 
4 Oh my deareſt berefaftor;” ied Rok, 
king the Generabs hand, wp: what ne 
are you reſtored to us? | 

% By no miracle, nor even, in the "WIA 
in x which I was engaged, by uncommon 
means. I parted with Horace, as he will 
tell you, on the eve of a projected fortie, 
which indeed, was a forlorn hope, after I 
had given him, as far as depended on me, 
the moſt valuable jewel I PRs 8 will . 


00 tell you about that too.” 


was wounded in the early part of the 
en engagement, but it was a conſiderable time 
before 1 fainted from loſs of blood; two of 
the enemies ſubalterns had marked my fall 


and thought me a prize worth carrying to 
their commander; he ordered me to be con- 

veyed from the field of battle with their own 
wounded officers; and it was this circum- 
ſtance that prevented my being ſent to Serin- 
1 gapatam, Where General Matthews and many 


brave men were murdered in cold blood, and 
— where I ſhould P have ſhared the ſame. 
| © ot, e fate, 


1 
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fate, bad I been with them; we, on »the con- 
trary, were ſent to a fort! in the interior of the 
kingdom, where, as the keeper had ſome 

| humanity, I might have lingered many years, 
had not a report reached Lord C-—, that 


many Europeans were kept back, in different 


parts of Tippoo's dominions, after he had pre- 
tended to have delivered them all up. 
The tyrant was by this time humbly 
ſuing for peace, but the Britiſh General re- 
fuſed to liſten to any terms till, as a prelimi- 
nary ſtep, every European pritoner was li- 
berated ; Tippoo was neither in a ſituation to 
reſuſe, nor to brave the reſentment of fo hu- 
mane a commander if he had been detected 
in deceiving him; among the objects ejected 
from the miſcrable dungeons I was one, fo 
much in diſhabille: that my cn corps did not 
know me; | had not made my toilet, my 
pretty Roſa, above five years, ny beard and 
nails muſt therefore have been very formid- 
able; I was however ſoon recogniſed, and 
ſuch was the indignation of our ſoldiers at 
my long confinement, it was perhaps well for 
N that . was ſigned. Well, my 
Re * 1 e 


| bg 


3 
charming 8 there was no iche in all 
- this: The only very ſtrange circumſtance at- 
|  tendingit is, that while chained to the floor of 
dungeon I obtained a compleat conqueſt = 


my peace many years, too many, preceding 
my confinement; but if five years lying in a 
dungeon, without the light of heaven, or any 
Ather light thrown on the ſubject, will not 


HE BEGGAR GIN: 


over myſell. The kingdom of every wiſe 
man is in his on breaſt, — ſo ſaid a Scotch 
Philoſopher; and perhaps it is the kingdom 


moſt arduous to govern properly; mine at 


leaſt, was in a ſtate of actual rebellion againſt 


enable a man to conquer his paſſions, there is 


: 5 no raſnhneſs in the e that n 
ki: » 5 f 3 


. 1 loved a beautiful x woman once, to ſuch 


£ one; that having armed my fatal hand 
a gaioſt her brother, my friend's life, I chought 


e next beſt thing, was to arm it againſt my 
ah 1 was not W ſo ſucceſsful in the 08 


hear = my 3 was the ife of eden and 


tio lie five years in a dungeon; as the firſt did not 


IX ; Wy me, though 3 could 1 hear the Fact 


— 


nE BEGGAR cms 36% 


| without the particulars, Lahoughe + niyfelf in- 
vulnerable; and having nothing more amuſing 
to do, uſed to ponder whole days, weeks 
and months on cauſes and effects; the reſult 


was, that I acquitted myſelf, and what was 


more hard, I acquitted my angel wife; my 
crime was in voluntary, and fo, after a fair trial, 


which, chained myſelſ to the ground, I could 


not help allowing her, and admitting all her 
goodneſs and virtue to plead in her favour, I 
believed hers to be: From this moment I 


found 1 could ſuffer with a vaſt deal more 
eaſe to myſelf; my temper, which had long 2 


been in a ſhocking ſtate of irritation, re- 
ſumed its firſt placid caft ; and though I warn 


every body to be very much afraid of me, 1 12 
came to Europe in ſuch good humour, that 


even the honours and reward heaped on me 


at my return has not yet ſpoiled my temper; 


the king has thought proper to put me upon the 


ſtaff, and the company have made me a richer 


man than I deſired or deſerve, and yet ! feel 


no alteration in myſelf, and this is really "= 
miracle, My poor honeſt fellow, John 
1 fi te R + | 58 Brown, | 


== 
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Brown, has been more ** without 
mar effec.” = 


: * Poor John,” joined Roſa, oe: 10 wiſe,” 


e Ah Roſa ! his wife indeed is a trial more 
. I am afraid, than my dungeon; 1 
- think he ſeems wife fick, —but ſhe is my 
1006 PF 

A For this hiſtory of your ſuffering and 
"conqueſt, General, I promiſe,” ſaid Lady 
SGaunlet, © to reward you, if you will take 
Jour coffee in my dreſſing-· room to-morrow 
morning tete-d-tete. 


A Take care, madam,” | replied the Ge- 


” yt 


neral, «- what you do ; I have not been a 
| month on the ſtaff; I ſhall be expected to 
diſtinguith myſelf; you are not indeed a 
married woman, and therefore, if your cha- 
racter ſhould ſuffer, the notoriety would not 
be ſufficient to give me any fort of eclat ;— 
that, I warn you, is your only ſafeguard 
againſt the-attack of my crutch ſtick,” . 
It was now only that Roſa obſerved he 
walked with one. Fo | | 


9 


3 
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It was my hard bed in the dungeon, my 
6s; is ſaid he, TTY concern in Roſa a 
looks. EL X 7 
I am deſperate,” e Lady Gaunt- 
let, « and to prove it will not trouble you to 
come to me; your reward you ſhall: have, 
and I we bring it to you in 708 e 
room.“ 

„ hope,” replied the Gerad; te you 
have well conſidered this matter; fince you 
know how impoſſible it will be for this poor 
boy and girl to amuſe themſelves while I am 
| tacked up with yuur ladyſhip?” * 
„They will do as well as they can; —a ä 
Roſa muſt ſhew Horace her trial room ;— 
and my dear, ſuppoſe you give him the hiſ- 
ny of the naughty letter., 

Roſa bluſhed, but did not hi Lord 
Ge s earneſt requeſt for the tame 
favour from her, his mother offered the Gene- 
ral ;—Lord and Lady Gauntlet's hiſtory and. 
misfortunes furniſhed the next topic of con- 
verſation till ſupper. | LE 

- With what proud delight did Jeu placs 
umbelf perpendicularly behind his maſter's 

A 


3 run aA GI. 
chair; in hw kind an accent were the arders | 
given him ; and how adroitly ( did he manage 
"ws wooden leg i in flying to execute them. 
Ho enraptured did Horace gaze on his 
charming Roſa; how often did he bleſs the 
| enthuſiaſm of the beſt of mothers, which car- 
tied her to Scotland; and how ſincerely did 
| herejoice in the event, that proved his adored 
Walſingham to be her loved Roſa, and the 
protẽgee of his patron; and with what ſoft 
teproach did he advert to the impreſſion ſhe 
had ſuffered to take place in her mind, to his 
prejudice; with what ſweet confuſion did ſhe 
now wonder how ſhe could, for one moment, 
believe him to be the minion of the contemp- 
tible Mis. Woudbe; and oh! with what more 
than rapture did the fond mother contemplate 
the two beings moſt dear to her on earth; 
© and while her heart over-flowed with tender 
x rescollections, The ſighed, we only want mY 
| ther . 3 
% Ah! madam, only,” „ Roſa. bs 
ee Why, whom elſe do we want ?” aſked the 
general; Po: renne, Lad} ö Denningeourt? 
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you ſce how it is, Roſa; I adviſe you to take 
care of Horace, for even a battered old 
beau is caught up before one can look 
round. I had half a mind to fall in love with 
this Lady Denningcourt, if Lady Gauntlet 
had not quite preſſed me into her ſervice.” - 
Rofa burſt into tears; the General, not 
conſcious how much he ſpoke to her. feel- - 
ings, was alarmed, and Horace half dif- 
tracted. | | 5 
Roſa's heart was on her Ti the a 
the caution given her by the two ladies —her 


fine Gs, were full of meaning. 


The general doubted whether her emotion 
did not proceed from a fear, that ſne might 
have a rival in his affections and fortune 
the dear girl, he thought, could have no con- 
ception to what exceſs ſhe was beloved, and 
it was natural for her to be tenacious in every 
thing relative to her reception into ſo honour- 
able and opulent a family. I talk of fal- 
ling i in love,” faid he, but nobody will re- 
turn the paſſion of an old ſoldier who is poor, ; 
my fortune is all yours, irrevocably yours, 9? as 
LEY * 5 >" b 


* 


_ 4 | ; mo 
1 | 


EE: - Ml, my dear | father; you have bid me 
* call you ſo— not all, God a have 


one other claimant.” 


CF; 


The Major's lien; ſhall nd 


| conſider them, if 1 9 were _ for their father's 8 
3 kindneſs to you. 
But, fir, is there no other?“ 


None that I admit. 
t Ah my father! “? 
Lady Gauntlet looked ſurpriſed ; the nei- 


5 ther underſtood how far Roſa meant to go, 


nor what where her motives; ſhe even began 
to doubt whether Lady Denningcourt might 


j not have 28 her ſome . gon _ 
1 * 1 can't comprehend you,” ſaid the 
General; but 1 fveas bye ”=_ God 


Fol are my 
- Roſa put her hand to his mouth. Yes," * 


1s, continued, with vehemence, « yes, 1 
ſwear by the _ _ yu! are my fole 
| beireſs. 2 


Roſa, who was herſelf too dk to Elinor 
'to Fon: ſhe nne when known, 


r | ed 
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0 benned him not to ſwear any thing till he got 
heard every thing. 83 
 & What is there to hear? this is citing,” | 
and the General looked grave. | 

«© You will breakfaft with Lady Gauntlet 
to-morrow, my dear father,” 3 

ec And you, my dear angel,” en Mon- 
treville, will n FY 

« With you.“ 5 #1 

\ The General then rung for his nch 
5 kis lameneſs was very flight after a little exer- 
ciſe; but in the moment of beginning to 
move, he could not walk without ſupport; 
Horace offered his arm, and Jo a. 
on before with lights. 

Betty officiouſly appeared at ho b 


: | N door and in ſpite of John's forbidding looks, 


was all ſmiles and courteſies; in the midſt of 
which the made a diſcovery of great impor- 
tance, which was, that though her huſband till 
kept on his high ropes himſelf, he bad not 
been complaining to his maſter. a 
« am glad to ſee you, Mrs. Provini® 
ſaid the General, ſtopping as he paſſed her; 
« I hope you have been as good a wife to 
my 


OY 


_ = i 1 * 
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3 . fellow cake world | would let 


you.” 
As Betty bad a c eonſcionſnef — | her F 
which prevented her anſwer, ſhe could only 
cry and courteſy to the ground. 

te Well, my good girl,“ continued the 
General, you muſt take care of him now; 


you ſee what his love for his maſter has made 
= him ſuffer.” > 2 


Suffer, your e ſobbed Betty, 
« 85 am ſure my ſufferens would milt the 


very flinted ſtones.” 


« Poor girl! good night,” and hs 


Cavern} put a heavy purſe into her hand. 


Betty continued courteſying with a hand- 


kerchief at her eyes till Pp flung the door 
to with violence. ; 


. That's manners now,“ faid 1 . 
ec howſever as 1 always told John, fat ſorrow- 


is better nor lean ſorrow at any time; and ſo 
I ſhall firſt go and ſee what J have got in the 
- purſe, and then tend Miſs Roſy—Lord only 


0 think of her being a lady alter all l“ 8 


* 
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at her toilet, and yet left it leſs ſatisfied than 


uſual; her legs trembled, and her heart beat 
as ſhe tottered down ſtairs; and when led by 
her handſome lord to the bow window in the 
little drawing room, her heart beat with ſuch 
unremitting violence, ſpeech was denied her; 
but ſweet as are even the pains of a firſt paſſion 
when its baſis is honour, and its ſupport vir- 
tue, how ſoon how very ſoon does — 1 
confidence baniſh all reſtraint. 
Lord Gaunlet was the very ſame Horace 
8 whoſe paſſion for her, when ſne 
was a ſuſpicious character, was blended with 
reſpect; and: Roſa was the ſame frank in- 
genuous creature, who only feared to loſe his 
eſteem by that confeſſion, —_ was ever 
ready. to burſt from her lips. 
Their hearts were united, their language 
was that of truth, and every expreſſion of 
tenderneſs nn, = by ſentiment and 


— 


% Horace,” dried Rid zoe 1 have two : 
mothers; yours is one, . and you know how 


dear ſhe has ever been to me ; Lady Den- 
Bd '6 ningcourt 


Rr ; 4. vs 


|  ningoourt 1 can never tell you what ſhe is,— 
"wp L introduce you to my other mother? 
Horace reached her paraſol ; ſhe put her 


Willing arm under bis, and they rambled to 


the jointure-houſe ; there, like the genius of 


| | contemplation, ſat the lovely Lady Denning- 


court in her boudoir ; the moment ſhe be- 
held Roſa they were locked in each others 
arms. 85 | 
The how 4 r ind; 6c ds * 
at ?” which. furniſh grand ſubjects for the 
letters and converſations of modern friends, 
were here diſcarded, —it was ſincere and ani- 
mated affection which warmed the hearts and 
taught the ſublime phraſes of true eſteem to 
the trio now preſent, and marked every paſ- 
' ſing moment with intereſt, _ ; | 
Lady Denningcourt, conſcious of the ſub⸗ 

& of that tete - tete Horace lavghingly ad- 
* to, dared not preſs their ſtay, though 
me feared to ſee them go; but Roſa having 
engaged to ſteal away as often as poſſible, 
and Horace having promiſed ln 1 
. to * F 
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The conference had ended, but not with 
5 al the conſequences Lady Gauatlet viſhed ” 
and expected. a 
The General, notwithſtanding the boaſted 
; 3 caſt of his temper, was. exccedingly 

affected; he recollected to have ſeen Elinor 
when a fine child, with Doctor Croak; he 
conſidered her marriage as the conſequence of 
her attachment to the family with whom ſne 
had been brought up, and rather applauded 
than condemned it; he heard with profound 
attention the proofs of her birth, as given by 
Mrs. Moggy M*Laurin, whom he knew and 


eſteemed, and from Doctor Croak, whom 


he alſo knew but did not eſteem; and he was 
told of the kindneſs of the Duke of Athelane 
to his daughter, and the great views ſhe had 


diſappointed, without aſking a fiogle * 5 
about her mother. 


Lady Gauntlet, who had been ſolemnly en- 
joined by Lady Denningcourt, not to mention 
| her, except led to do fo by circumſtances, | 
did not feel herſelf at liberty to enter further 

than he himſelf choſe to advert to in his 
ſtory, ſaid nothing more about his daughter, 
chan . bu! interogatories. 

1 « I thought,” 


— 
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Heute 1 thought, * ſaid the General, 7e bad 
conquered my rebellious paſſions, and eſtab- 
liſhed peace in the little kingdom of my own 
boſon; but the evil, I fear, has not been 
Tragically cured ; I muſt certainly ſee this poor 


child; and as certainly my little protegee's 
ere will ſuffer: you need not ſpeak Lady 
Gauntlet, your heart is that ſort of one, 


With which mine holds intellectual converſe ; 


I am almoſt grie ved to ſay, that I fear 1 never 
can love my daughter as well as I do our 


dear Roſa; but I dare not define my own 
feelings in regard to her; ſhe is the child of 


love, of my Elinor, my dear loſt wife 
4 my child ;—forgive me, madam—TI N in- 


difpoſed—one of my old head aches—” 


= E The General trembled; the old tremor on 
= his voice, and the 1 rheunt in his yas re- 


turned. 
Lady Gauntlet left 110 0 a for of dit. 5 


appointed ſenſation at her heart, that carried | 


ber to her cloſet, inſtead of going imme- 


diately, as ſhe had intended, to the Jointure- 


_ houſe; and the whole long morning was 


lefr to che 0 e and as wy 
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te Give theſs trifles a a corner in 3 1 where tad * 8 
4 he ſheltered from thoſe daring critics, who, without 
& producing any thing of their own, determine with | 
s affurance on the works of of others.“ * FORM 


= IJ - 
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. 8.4 > 
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| Trar there is no ſuch thing as perpetual 
happineſs but at Gangaridian, where one can- 
not go without griffins, or at Eldarado, where 
one cannot go at all, was proved by our he- 
roine and her lover, on the former: hinting 
at the propriety of making ſome alteration in 
her dreſs before dinner, previous to whieh 
the latter was extremely urgent to hear the 
6 I love” from her lips, which he had all 

day read in her eyes; and he was no doubt 
properly miſerable, when on. failing to pre- 
vall, * * an een ciceliag her waiſt, 
4 RI and 
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g and a white hand claſped i in his, rather whiſ- 
ns than ſuag, 


< In all my Bas beony blett, 

«© Amid profufion I muſt pine; 
If, when ſhe gave me up her breaſt, 

ln 515 ai not 


© mine,” he would have ſid, had he not been 
Interrupted. 

« I will 80 in, fellow,” faid a voice at the 
03 > you ſhall not prevent me do you 
Pere who I am? 

« No, —nor have I the ſinalleſ curiofity 
| * deut the matter; I know my Lord is en- 
gaged, and that it is my duty to prevent im- 

pertinene people from breaking in upon him. 
1 know your Lord very well, and he 
5 8 he would not call me imperti- 
nent —Miſs 1 is Ty — | 
friend, and 1 G 
* And pray whole Miſs EE 
ſme is not known here; I believe, nor w7 

other Miſs of your acquaintance.” 
Well, don't make yourſelf aber 
= adven that; 1 * will ſee Lord Gaunt - IX 

1 Bajo | | RT eg let: 
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let; he is in this room; 1 know every room 


in this houſe, and will enter.“ 


1 -mull beg leave to a uy ſhall not 
. enter.“ 


* 1 will”. 15 


. Fi You ſhall not, ul I appr my 7 Lond.” N 


7 ee the lady bo too hard for 
the valet, in ſhe bounces —bur 1 in what" a 
ſituation! 915 


« Ah! my dear Mis Walfinghai, * | 
glad I am ta ſee you RS, am - in 2 worſe | E 
pickle now than when I met you on Holborn- 


hill, at that vile chandler-woman's ;—Oh! 
Lord Gauntlet, you muſt remember me, tho? 
I am ſure I ſhould not have known you 
you are fo grown, ſo improved, fo perfectly 
a man of faſhion I am come to aſk your 


protection, and as I know you won't refuſe 


it, —here (burſting i into tears, and throwing 
herſelf into an armed chair) I ſhall ſtay; I 
am ſure it broke my en to 1 this 
{cer platt ag 


Lady Muſhroom was led in a 4p I 


her gold muſlin hung in tatters, and the rich 
77. 0 lace 
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late trimmings torn to rags ; Nov Abr wit, 
which ſhe thought more becoming than her 


on daik locks, drawn to one corner of her 
head, ſo that it looked as if adorned with two 
diſtinct ſorts of hair; one broken earing; her 
face and neck all over eps . her 3 


* $ — 
* — . * 
38 


$ covered with bruiſees. 
EReaſa, independent of the concern ſhe. | 


would have felt for a ſtranger in ſuch a ſitua- 
ation, had a ſort of partial regard for her 
tattered lady ſhip; ſhe rung for her ſervant, 
and requeſted Lady . n TO 


other eee 


> 3 a8 . hu . rogue Sir Solo. | 


mon Muſhroom, and my « old miſtreſs Madam 


| Feverſhani, han't been daing nothen more 
nor leß than fitine.” | 5 ; 


Go, you Jnapratinkns;”: ca 2 


| Muſhroom; accepting Roſa's offered arm, 
while the Earl viewed her with amazement— 


| ON will never cheat again. 78 
= * ! won't he ?—that's _ > 
n n 12 am ſure bei is dad. 1 
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ce That he is indeed, Betty; and 1 wiſh he 
had been ſo before he entered theſe doors—T- 
could but have loſt my pitiful annuity, and 
"M0 [ have done after all my plague.” 

Dead! impoſſible!” enedi Raa. 
Dead Sir Solomon Muſhroom dead!” 
exclaiinen Lord Gauntlet. 

Ah, poor wicked old man! has i dee 
he never held up his head after he heard that 
odd creature, the blackamore Colonel ; 

General Buhanun, if you pleaſe, ma am. 
_« A General, is he? Well, ſo much the 
better ; if we fink, the Colonel blackamore 
goes of courſe ;—but poor Sir Sol never 
looked up after he heard this General ſur- 
vived.“ f 1 3 S460 
Horace „ carried rhis news to 
his friend, and the widow was conducted by 
Roſa to her dreſling-room. TH Y 
Lord, Miſs Roſy!” cried 833 & hs 
your clothes will no more fit Madam Fever- 
ſham. than they'll fit me; why ſhe is about 
as big as three of you. Suppoſed I go 
down to the forin-ouſekeeper, and borrer 
ſome things of her; if they be a little matter 


mn ron GIRL.” 


too Wort madam won't mind that; ſhe al- 
ways loved to ew her legs, 'cauſe oy are _ 


| ſd andſome. 5 5 


This oblique N to her pn 
| both ſoftened and gratified Lady Muſhroom. 
Ay, Betty, my good girl,” ſhe cried, do 

and get me ſomething to take, for I have 
neither eat nor  flept ſince I wu at Lady 
Denningcourt $ yeſterday morning,” 
Roſa apologiſed for not offering her 

| refreſhments. < But how, my dear Lady,” 
7 aw 2 — 4 * came a in this dreadful fitu- 
* How my dear® rather ate I am 
alive Oh you can never divine what I 
75 endured] It was near evening before 
we got to our inn; and Perſian, who is an 
.. exceeding good drefler of hair and layer-on 
ol rouge, had no ſooner made me a little de- 
dent, than in comes, rattling to the paltry inn, 
(a poor place for people of our rank) a poſt- | 
chaiſe and four: they called for horſes on to 
Delworth; and I, unfortunately hearing 
them, went to the window, merely out of 
Oy and, to my aſtoniſhment, ſaw that 
. | vulgar, 
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vulgat freſh- coloured healthy -Iooking crea- 
ture nurſe Dorothy you remember her? 
te uſed always to be haunting the dear diſſ- 
75 agreeable Mathroom, and with her the quon= _ 
dam Lady Lowder, as haggered and pale 
as— no matter what; — well, my dear, they 
ſaw me too, fo I kept nodding Betty knows 
my way ;—up they came, and fell upon me 
like two furies that ſhocking Dorothy 
called me—yes, Miſs, ſhe called me a dou- 
ble- u! Oh, to think I ſhould hve to be called 4 
double-u!l—'ris very hard.“ 
« When one don't not deſerve it e 
cially,” joined Betty. 
* But had you nobcdy to proved your?” 


aſked Roſa, for I am ſure, againſt Lady 85 


Louder, and ſuch a companion, you had 2 
of protection.“ 3 
„Oh no my dear, it was the higheſt 
amuſement in the world to the-peopte of the 
_ houſe; the nurſe, who avowed herielt to be 
the mother of the two dear diſagreeable 
Mufhrooms, faid I had got her buſband—the 
daughter ſaid I had got her clothes and pro- 
perty; both of them fixed their talons 1 in my 
„„ . face 
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face ad neck, and you ſee how they have 
mauled me. I ran ſhrieking into poor 
wicked Sir Sol's room they followed: 


Mr. Turgid was ſitting cloſe by his-bed-ſide, 


with pen, ink, and paper. Before I could 


' ſpeak, Lady Lowder ſnatched the paper out 
of Turgid's hand; and finding he was mak- 
ing a will to give all poor Sir Sol's money 
to charitable uſes, ſhe fell into ſham fits; her 
mother raved at poor wicked Sir Sol, and 


aſked him if he was not aſhamed, with one 


foot in the grave, to have double-u's with 


him. Sir Sol ſaid (and God forgive bim! 


he looked too ſpite ful for a dying man) he 
Knew tao well he had one foot in the grave, 


and was ſenſible that double-u's were not fit 
company for dying men, and therefore deſired 
the and her daughter would inſtantly leave 


the room; as to that lady, (meaning me) I 


have married her; ſhe may be as bad as you 


for ought I know—and Thope ſhe is, that you 
may be mutual plagues to each other. Mr. 
Turgid, I with to ſign my will. —There was 
no will to be ſigned— the dear diſagreeable 


Muſhroom had torn it to atoms; ſo old 
3277 5 IO Jp — 
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Turgid went out to write another, and then 


both the furies fell on me again; and I do | 


think that they would have killed me, had not 
Dorothy happened to find out poor Sir Sol 
was in a fit; then ſhe began crying and 
making a horrid noiſe about him;—for my 
part, [ was ready to die with fear of them 
all. He recovered a little, and inſiſted on 
their leaving him; they would not ſtir with- 
out me. Some doctors, as they were called, 
came in, and talked a vaſt deal of nonſenſe, 
as doctors always do, you know z however, 
they agreed in one thing, which was to clear 
the room; the woman of the houſe was a 
conjurer ſhe was ſure, by Dorothy 8 looks, 
ſhe was a wife, and by mine that I was a miſ- 
treſs ; —ſo, as ſhe loved nothing i in the world. 
better than an honeſt woman, except it was 
an honeſt man, ſhe was very civil to her, 
and very rude to me. They took poſſeſſion. 
of my apartments, and all my things, while 1 
crept to Perſian's room, and hid myſelf, till | 
we were all alarmed by the ſound of a piſtol, 
which, as I never thought poor Sir Sol had 
the courage to hurt himſelf, I little expected 
1 g came 
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came hem his apartment. His valet, in a 
ſhore time, came to the door of Perſian's 
chamber thought it was the frightful 


Dorothy and begged ſhe would not ſpeak ; 
. he rapped again—at laſt Perſian anſwered. 
1 am come to tell my lady, ſaid he, as I know 


ſhe 7s my lady, and Doll Tear-ſheet is nor, 
that my maſter has cured himſelf—he has 
taken a pill. Ah, heaven! I cried, I care 
nothing about him nor Doll all ] want is to 
get out of their way,—My maſter has ſhot 
himſelf, faid he, and I am come to your lady- 
hip, by Mr. Turgid's deſire, for orders. 
My dear Miſs Walſingham, I was as much 
ſhocked at the man's callous indifference to 


very filly in poor Sir Sol, for I really don't 


«think he could have lived many days. How- 


. © ever, the man ſtill teazed me for orders, and 


I heard Dorothy's and Lady Lowder's voices 
quite ring the houſe; fo, I ſaid, I ſhould 
give no- orders, but to get a chaiſe to carry 
me to Lord Gauntlet 's z ſo here I am, my 
dear; and I am' ſure, if you don't give me 
eee to bathe my bruiſes and let me 


go 


25 ; 
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20 to bed, I ſhall certainly follow ME Sir 
Sol, without a piſtol,” 7“ 
« Gracious goodnefs !” cried Betty, 8 ſee 


what a misfortunate thing it is for men to 


keep on the high ropes; I am ſure I ſhall go 
and tell John Brown of this, as ſoon as ever I 
have tucked Madam Feverſham up, and 
waſhed her ſcratches with aquabuſede.” “ 
Roſa, pale and really ſhocked at the 
dreadful end of the bad man, left Lady Muſh- 
room on bed, and joined Lady Gauntlet and 
her ſon. The General was indiſpoſed, and 
declined dining; and Roſa, as ſoon as ſhe 
heard it, went to his dreſſing- room to pay her 
duty; he had returned to his old habit of 
walking about the room, notwithſtanding his 
lameneſs; — the ſalt rheum filled his eyes, 
and the tremor on his voice was ſtrong, when 
he anſwered her affectionate inquiries. 
Tou know, my ſweet girl, ſaid he, 
« J have à daughter, and you a ſiſter .: 
e Yes, my deareſt father, ſhe has long 
been the ſiſter of my heart. | 
« Is e like her ſiſter, my Roſa? does 
we _ and ſpeak, and look like you ?” - 
| 8 * | cc Sh 
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She does all this very pretty AN" am no 
Judge of likeneſſes but muſt we dine wich- 


out you, my father?“ 
e have an inveterate head: ach. 


This is the conſequence of SY 


- yourſelf up; if you would walk out;—ah! 
paou cannot conceive what a delightful ramble 
1 Horace and I have _ this morning, to dear 


Lady Denningcourt's.” 

« If I were Lady Gauntlet, I ſhould: be 
jealous of this Lady Denningcourt.” 

Oh no! you would love her; ;—oh my 


diaͤear father, you would love. Lady Denning- 


court better — 7 


Than I love you?“ | 
“ Infinitely; — ſhe is ſuch an angel j— 


come to the window, and let me ſhew you 


: ſome of her charms.—You ſee that little 
village.“ 9 | . 

3 "VE . lis not a very little one.” 

-" F wr is  Denningcourt— thoſe bold 


A 


9 82 . 
The dinner bell rung. EEG 


e Go, my Roſa, you ſhall tell me more 
e Fan have dined—1 will take coffee with 


you; 


— 


1 — 


— 
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you; I have letters to write, and arrange- 
ments to make, when my head permits; (and 
he led her reluctant to the ee I muſt take 
2 rice alone.“ . 
Roſa kiſſed his hand, and Was been by | 
13 at the entrance of the eating room. 
Lady Gauntlet had, in the meantime, paid 
a viſit to the widow, who, comfortably tucked 
up and entertained by her former ſervant 
Betty, was very well diſpoſed to forget all 
ber troubles, had ſhe not been reminded of 
them by the Counteſs. 5 
The ſhocking end of the wretch Sir Sul | 
mon, afforded no triumph to ſuch hearts as 
thoſe he had fo cruelly injured. Lady 
Gauntlet begged it might not be mentioned, 
and the happy mother ſat down between her 
two darlings, to talk on a more intereſting 
ſubject; ſhe related what had paſſed between 
her and- the General whom ſhe believed, in- 
tended to have an n interview with his 
daughter. | | 
Roſa alſo gave the little biber of bes | 
' ramble, and Horace was eloquent 1 in his praiſe 


of 9 Denningcourt. „ 
8 4 5 
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The 8 as he promiſed, Joined them 


a coffee, and hinted a deſign of following a 


letter he had been writing, to London. 
Lady Gauntlet remonſtrated; Mrs. Croak 


Was certainly more able to travel to him, 


under her huſband's protection, than he to go. 


dd her; ſhe begged he would permit her to 
invite them down to Delworth ; you will, ſhe 


added, only embarraſs them at their farm. 


I do not mean to embarraſs them, but! 


mall certainly remove them from their farm; 


but who are co do _ Oy 6 viſi- | 


: fore?” | - 


Lady d jul glat Sd hs hind LO 
of two. carriages, which drove round to the 


back part of the houſe; but Roſa, who had 
+ ſeen the livery, coloured, and overpowered 


by a pre-ſentiment of ſomething extraordi- 
nary, which ſhe could not underſtand, retired 


| rrewbling and diſconcerted, behind Lady 


E SGlauntlet- whiſpering, © it is Lady hn A 


. Gauntlet, b Ny _ 


-* court's chariot and family coach.” 


Lady e 6100 b my 
56k What 5 
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„What! already does ſhe return your 
vilit d' faid the General; «I wonder you 


are not a ſpoiled girl, Wes 0 you will 


make my N ee am not fit for MENS | 


company.” 
e Where, where is ſhe !” from the nal 


electrified the General: Where, where is 
ſhe?” thrilled on his ear. He aroſe he felt 


no lameneſs he darted towards the door ;— 
it was thrown open a lady entered, followed 
by a group of people: his arms expand in- 


voluntarily they receive the fainting form 


of her he had ever, and only loved her, 
on whom in exile, in ſickneſs, in priſon, me- 


mory hung in ecſtacy ; and from whom, tho? 


he knew ſhe had given herſelf to another, his 


heart, his honour, nor his love had ever 


ſtrayed. He trembled with agony, with] joy, 
with grief; he was not able to bear the pre- 
cious burthen to a chair he wanted ſupport 
r 2 


« It is my dear Lady Dentingeb e 
cried Roſa, flying to her, while Lady Gaunt= 
let, aſſiſted by the people who 8 car- 


: ried her near. the air. . | 


. 
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„ Oh Elinor ! dear Elinor Y? ſaid the Ge- 


neral in a trembling voice, the ſalt rheum 


flowing down his cheeks,—“ Ir is ſhe 
it is herſelf ;—her voice, like the laſt awful 
ſummons, would raiſe my {ou] from the duſt. 
—Oh ever lovely and beloved, ſweet partner 
of my fond heart! what fate, what incident 
has once more bleſt my ſagkt with her angelic 
form !—revive, my Elinor, revive She 
hezrs me not my ſoul melts in tenderneſs 
at ſight of her—it annihilates time and ſpace - 
it is no longer the battered, ſickly, way-worr, 
ſoldier; no longer the wretched, baniſhed 
exile, — but the happy Wallace Buhanun ador- 
ing his own Elinor in the wood of Athelane! 
But ſhe, Oh God! ſhe remembers me as 
the murderer of her brother I—as a wretch; 
13 who revives from death to interrupt her feli- 
city !—to diſhonour her wich prior claims. 
Oh my Elinor! fear it not] can eaſier die 
to ſeal thy peace, than live to blaſt it.“ 
Fe ſal nae du ain nor tither, an ye wull 


: herken tull your *e1ld frind Moggy M*Laurin,” 


LS. the old 9 0 walking forward in a 
F "Ys * 
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ſtately pace, with. Mrs. J. Croak on one 
hand, and Mrs. Garnet on the other. 

| « She recovers ! ſhe breathes ! Ws 
. . dear Lady Denningcourt ! —See Sir! 

In raiſing her eyes for the firſt moment 
from Lady Denningcourt, Roſa beheld Mrs. 
Moggy M*Laurin and her two ſupporters.— 

« Oh!” the ſhrieked, flying with an in- 
voluntary motion towards her, Elinor !'” 
but ſhe inſtantly recoiled ; her eyes met the. 
emaciated, yet unweildy form, panting for 
breath, and the hollow mos eye of 
Mrs. Garnet. 7 

All the ignominy « of her origin ; -the ine 
"A of her mother, and the vulgarity ob: - 
her ſtep-father, at once {truck on her me- 
 mory ;—what connections, what relatives. 
were thoſe to introduce to the noble owners. - 
of the manſion—to eee in the face, 
of their domeſtics. 1 wy” 
Lady Denningcourt bad not yet reco- 
vered her ſenſes. Lady Gauntlet, attentive. 
only to her, did not ablerve,. and therefore, | 

could not feel the cruel embarraflinent of - 
Roſa” s mind Lord Gauntlet was obſery-. 
S0 > 7 ing 


3 5 we even N a coldneſs 1 in * aſtoniſhed 


5 Z 
3 | 


aſſed with eager r 


" Mrs. EY with. 3 eyes, Re] 
transſixed to one ſpot ; 3 the made no effort 
to ſpeak or move. | 

- Roſa, bewildered, linmbled and ſer: 
aged, again fixed her eyes on Mrs. Garnet, 
ho had moved round Mrs. Moggy M Lau- 
nin, near to Mrs. Croak. 

My child?” ſhe murmured, © my y dear 


| Rofal * 


Roſa's face 1 in a moment from 
Lo to ſcarlet:— This mother then knew 
her; the was come to claim her maternal 


. right ;—oh ! where ſhould ſhe hide the diſ- 


grace ;—yet, had ſhe not been kind to her! 


had ſhe not offered her a home! nay, had 
there not been times when that home ap- 


8 peared to be her only reſource !—Oh why 


- then this unnatural, this unconquerable re- 


pugnance:—Again ſhe met the hollow glance 


- of this mother's eye; a tear trembled in it ; 


Mr. Garnet with his dark coat, red pluſh 
_ waiſtcoat, , lank hair, fringed cravat and large 


Fun | 
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round hat, ſtepped forward to wipe it off, 3 


to hold volatiles to her noſtrils, and to ſay,, 
* Take comfort, Roſy; thee beeſt a great 
ſinner, Roſebud, but there is joy in heaven 
over a finner that repenteth ; thee ſhan't _ 
want for nothing living nor dead; thy girl 
ſhall ſhare my ſhiners with little Phill.” 2 
Oh God!” cried Roſa, retreating to- 
wards where Lady Denningcourt was reviv- 
ing, and hiding her face with both her 
hands, Oh God ! my mother!“ 7 
„ Yes, Roſa, yes, yes, yes, cried Lady 
Denningeourt, folding her langaid arms 
round her, © I am thy mother, — thy very - 
mother !—come to my heart, oh thou child 
of inſtinft, of love! how has my ſoul doated 
on thee preſent, and languiſhed for thee ab- 
' ſent!—how has my vital blood acknowledged 
thee l oh was that a form, a face, a mind to 
| be expoſed to the angry elements! and was 
my only child ſent to beg a ſcanty morſe], 
while thy mother was decked in ſplendour ! 
ooh my brave brother! gallant noble 
Dungaron ! dear broken-hearted ſainted 
mother, and thou 8 father, did ye 
5 : 8 
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" behold my child. - my innocent, beautiful 
child, the rightful heir of all your riches 
left to beg her bread from the niggard hand 
of common charity — did ye behold this !— 
and are your angry ſpirits not glutted wich 
vengeance! 1 
n Wallace ! — has grief and remorſe 5s 
changed us both fince laſt we parted; but my 
foul would not dare to greet thine, had I not 


$ ſuch a mediatrix, —behold her, Wallace, my 


child and thine why does the hope of my 
life tremble ? deareſt girl, no longer Rol 
but Elinor.” 

Roſa did indeed 8 Hoi ion | 
ne difficult ;—amazement chained every 
tongue moſt intereſted in this ſtrange ſcene; 
the General, ſcarce daring. to truſt his ſenſes, 
ſeated Roſa on a ſofa by Lady Denningcourt, 
and without a quiet nerve himſelf, whiſpered 
her to be compoſed. 

Rola glanced fearfully at Mrs. Garnet, by | 
| whoſe ſide. Mrs. J. Croak ſill ood, tears 
deluging the cheeks. of the latter, while all 
the defeatures of guilt, i in ſtrong perſpiration, | 
ſtood on the brow of the former. 


3 Tes, | 
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4. Ves, my child, once more look at that 
bad woman, and that innocent impoſtor it 
is the peculiar trait of thy noble blood to for- 
give I truſt I do forgive them, — | 

are obnoxious to my fight.” | 

Mrs. J. Croak ruſhed: forward proſtrate at, 
our heroine's feet; Oh!“ (he cried, par- 
don, pardon my mother! I do not aſk you 
to forgive me,—you know I am innocent; 
even my nature, ignorant as I was of fraud, 
18 innocent, — felt I was indeed an im- 
poſtor.“ 1 | 
Mrs. Garnet, who was in a qropſy, 3 a 
complication of diſorders, had moved for- | 
ward, and with the aſſiſtance of her huſband, 
kneeled by her daughter ;—little Phill re- 
membering his old favourite, though he dared 
not claim acquaintance, alſo ran forward, and. 
Put up his little hands, —© Pray do forgive 
mammy, he cried, 6 the. is your name - 
ſake.” 35 | 
Roſa, all amazement, knew not what to 
believe; yet it was a ſolid truth, that ſne was 
claſped by turn in the arms of her patroneſs 
a in thoſe of her Patron ; ; ſhe heard herſelf 
addreſſed 


| 4d "Twi O GIRL, | 


” addreſſed” by the moſt endearing 0 
the tears of the General and Lady Denning- 
court blended with her own ; the ſaw the moſt 

*  amiableof woman, throw herſelf ſuddenly on 
ber knees; heard her adjure the General to 
join her in wonder, adoration, and thanks to 
F that God which guided his fad wanderings to 
Penry; that opened his heart to the miſery 
of his own and only child ;—ſhe beheld the 
anxious ſurpriſe in the fine countenance of 
Lady Gauntlet, and-met the tender gaze of 
fond ſolicitude from her ſon ; all this real. 
yet ho could it be? how could ſhe who had 
ſio often felt the bitter pang of ſhame, for a 
a parent's vices, who ſo clearly remembered 
the beggary from which ſhe was relieved, — 
how could ſhe believe herſelf the beloved 
child of one of the firſt, as well as beſt of wo- 
"men ?—of her kind patron and benefaor ? 
But in the meanwhile her friend, her juve- 
nile companion, was humbled to the earth be- 
fore her; the woman, who, though ſhe had 
been cruelly abandoned by her, ſhe had con- 


* 


ſidered as her mother, was in a dying ſtate, 


Torn kneeling . 855 NEL pardon; 
 —ſhe 
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| —ſhe looked at Lady Denningcourt; ab the 
ſoul of maternal tenderneſs was in her eyes,— | 
all the energy of fond affection in her em- 
brace : Ves, Roſa, I comprehend the in- 
tereſting expreſſion of your eye, - you are 
nine, — Wallace Buhanun, him in whoſe 
praiſe I have delighted to hear you eloquent; 
he is your father ;—compoſe yourlell, we 
will have no ſecrets.” 


« That you are mine, Roſa, 1 need no 


proof, faid the General; „your reſem- 


blance to this your noble mother, and the J 


ſound of your voice, ſo familiar and ſo precious 
my aural faculties, firſt attracted and then 
rivetted my regard; yes, I know, I feel you 
are mine; but if we are to pardon this poor 
vretch, whom I perfectly remember, let us 
do it like ourſelves, you ſee her ſituation.” 
Lady Denningcourt had ſeen her child, - 
ſeen the dear and natural reſemblance of her 
Wallace accounted for, and ſhe ſaw nothing 
elſe ; but Mrs. Garnet was now not only lift- 
ed up, but ſeated on an arm chair, with her 
head reſting on Mrs. Croak's boſom. 


cc I cannot | 


— 
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3 1 cannot help thinking this is all an 
| | agreeable viſion,” cried Lady Gauntlet, — 


with gunpooder. 
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and though it was very ſeldom that wy was 
_ miſtaken, yet it did happen juſt now, —for 
there was neither enchantment, nor (any more 
than in the General's ſtory) any thing un- 
ed in the myſtery Mrs. Moggy 
M Laurin ſtepped forward, with great ſo- | 
lemnity, to elucidate. tg 

It will be ſeen, on recurring to the db 


5 chapter of the ſixth volume of this ions 


Ln that Mrs. Moggy M Laurin hinted to 
the nurſe who brought Elinor's child to meet 
her at the milk houſe, that the mother of her 
charge had *mickle filler ;** that ten golden 
Buineas confirmed the aſſertion, and that 
Mrs, Moggy M*Laurin explained the merke 
under the bairn's herte, to be of her ain doing 
Mr. and Mrs. Wilkins were 8 
both of them fond of liquor, and when things, 
as the poor penitent now confeſſed, were go- 
ing to rack and ruin, then it was that ſhe | 
ſtudied the proceſs of marking with gun- 
Za But though ſhe ſucceeded tolerably 


in 


„ 
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in the A B, ſhe was obliged to make 2 ſplaſh, 
as if the outlines of the coronet had run toge- 
_ they, for that was a ſort of mark it was not 
ſo eaſy to imitate; though the fraud was 
| ſuccefsful—though ſhe ſubſtituted her own 
child for the neglected infant whoſe © mither 
had ſae mickle filler,” without ſuſpicion 
and though ſhe ſaw it dreſſed and educated - 
like a gentle woman, ſhe never knew a mo- 
ment's peace after parting with her own 
child; her unfortunate propenſity to drinking 
increaſed; her huſband the confidant of 
her iniquity was idle; inſtead of feeling com- 
' paſſion: for the child they were ſo deeply in- 
Juring, every word ſhe learned to ſpeak, 
even her little wants reproached and provoked - 
them. — and it was not merely ſtarving but ill 
uſage ſhe ſuffered, till Providence threw her 
on the charity of her own father. 5 
Mrs. Moggy M*Laurin declared that et 
wes the haundee woork of the Lorde thaut 
put et entull her hede tull tauk abooten Meſs 
Roſa, tull the gude weef, Maiſtreſs Broon, 
vrha teld her aw aboot a merke of a croon and 
twa letters, aun when ſhe luked at et her fel, 
4 e 1 5 aun 


's 
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aun foond hes ain merke, efter hauving allood 
the merke on the tother laſſie, — gude Lorde l 


he were leek tull dee, an culd nae reſte neet 


nore day, tull ſhe ganged tull the ſooth, tull 
Doctor Croak, wha ganged alang we 
ul ain nee ee, Who, de Bade, 
was unco ſeek. 

The truth was, | Mes. 1 had ks o 
many journies to Penry, under pretence of 
_ -contulting the Doctor on her illneſs, but in 
fed to appeaſe her conſcience by a diſcovery 
of her guilt, that he ſuſpected the truth before 


| Mrs. Moggy M*Laurin appeared; and as his 
| daughter-in-law had teſtified an inſuperable 
_ diſlike to him at the ſame time ſhe was confer⸗ 


knew no joy equal to revenge, was as eager to 
convince her ſhe was the daughter of a beg- 


4 Sar, as he had before been humble to Roſa. 


Mrs. Garnet made an unreſerved confeſſion, 
| N as the leaſt atonement for her guilt, 

readily agreed to accompany Mrs. Moggy 
MLaurin and her daughter, of whom ſhe 


grew doatingly fond, to Cumberland and 
| ee, i 
e "IM 
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e daughter of ſo rich a Pe, 
and mother, and the affianced bride of an 
Earl, can no longer be conſidered in that light, 
and it is ſcarce neceſſary to fay, that a double 
union took place at Delworth,—the ſame _ 


hour that gave the lovely daughter of 


General Buhanun to the enraptured Earl of 
Gauntlet, witneſſed rhe re union of her 
parents. 25 e 

The clothes, equipage, company, preſen- : 
tations, and all the long etcæteras of ſplendid 


marriages, would very decently add another 


chapter to this hiſtory, if it were not already 5 
: too long. : : 
The young lady readers are therefore at 
ken, to deck the fair bride in what clothes 
and jewels they pleaſe; they may give to 
the Earl all the raptures the moſt warm ima- 
gination can faney; they may excite the ad- 
miration of one part of the world, and the 
envy of the other, to any exceſs; they may 
feed the hungry, cloath the naked, viſit the 


fick, relieve the priſoner in a manner more 


| feeling and generous than ever was done 


before, and be certain they cannot over-rate. - 


| the magnificence, the tenderneſs, the popu- 


_ 3 
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hrity, or i the ny of the Earl and Com 

teſs of G Gauntlet;—but having left theſe i im- 

portant articles to the fancy of the young 

reader, the author concludes her hiſtory by a 

brief diſpoſal of. the other conſpicuous, cha- = 
| — .. : T 
_- Mrs | Croak, the folter-liſter of the he- 
| roine, Mill poſſeſſes her warm affection; and 

after having ſeen the remains of her mother, 
who died at Delworth, decently interred, ſhe 
returned to her own farm, with more riches. 
than her huſband: or herlelf deſired, and far 

- more happy. than ſhe could have been at 
1 Aibelane, though married to its heir. 

Lady Denningcourt did | know Wallace | 
a - her. laſt act, previous. to her re- 
union with him, was an unreſerved renun- 
Clation of all the property ſhe poſſeſſed from 
the deceaſed Earl of Denningcourt in favour 
ol his ſon, not even nt the Jointure- — 
houſe. 15 

The Earl of Denningcourt s marriage had 
* taken place before this acquiſition of fortune; 

and as he immediately ſet off with his bride 
on a. tour to Italy, it was never ſuſpected 

Ws + e 
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about Deze bub that the beautiful young 


| Counteſs was the former miſtreſs at the 


caſtle; and it is, we hope, needleſs to add, 
that a conſtant harmony ſubſiſted between 
the two neighbouring Earls and their fami- 
Admiral Herbert died the. following year, 
full of years, Peace, and honour, in the arms 
of his grandſon and heir. Captain Seagrove, 
from the hour of his demiſe, became part 
of the Dowager Lady Gauntlet's eftabliſh- 
ment, who, though poſſeſſor of the Grange 
| during her life and a conſtant ſummer vill- | 
tor at her ſon's and Lady Elinor Buhanun's, 
fixed her home at Bath, on account of ſome © 
ſpaſms in her ſtomach, for which the waters 
were preſcribed; and there meeting Mrs. 
Farley, ſhe was ſo pleaſed with her lady-like 
manners and true goodneſs of heart, that an 
invitation, which coming from the noble 
Magdalena, muſt have been made with dig- 
_ nified ſincerity, was accepted by that worthy _ 
woman : ſhe ſtill lives with the Dowager 
Counteſs of Gauntlet, and has every year 
the pleaſure to witneſs with her the felicity of 
beg beloved pupil—not, however, without 
| W 


x 40% 
| Keling « an equal intereſt in the more e bundle 
| happineſs ol Mrs. J.*Crotk. 8 
General Buhanun purchaſed the Aenne 
of Caftle Lowder, in the neighbourhood of 
Lady Hopely, of the Earl of that name; 
and as he, with his amiable Elinor, made 
2 . their native country their home, there 
really did appear no end of Betty's ſuf- 
- ferens; for, befides, that John Brown, 
never ſo entirely diſmounted from the 
high ropes as to forget how fick his yel- 
low face made fome folks, ſhe was either 
- obliged to live in that devilditch place 
- Skutlun, or never have an ouſe of her own; 
for John proteſted, that as God left im when 
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X he left his maſter, with whom he was always 


ie and happy, he never—no, never would 
oy parted from bim wa: 
„ General's eyes filled with the ſoft 
rtheum ; he made John Brown his ſtew-. 
ard; 00 as there was annexed to this im- 
portant office a pretty genteel onſe, not 
among the riff raff, between ſettling of 
__ faſhions, diſplaying her knowledge of high 
life and viſiting, Mrs. Brown contrives to 
exiſt with a tolerable ae of comfort, = 
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For W an extraordinary glaſs of ale does 
' ſometimes bring up former ſufferens, as John 
is a poor ingnorant man, he don't £ mind it 
nd e {nn ne tf 0H. 
Mrs. Buhanun'grew again into import⸗ 
ance, after her daughter became a Counteſs; 
Mr. Frazer reſumed his former ſervility, and 
might have yet been -a great gainer by his 
adventure in matrimony, had he not unſor- 
tunately been honoured: with the title of ß 
father, by the one dirty female domeſtic 
he had reg at Caſtle Gowrand. Z 
- Mrs. Buhanun laughed at the! aff, 
divorced her huſband, and now lives at Caſtle 
 Gowrand with her beautiful Jeſſy, ſor; and 
Ye courſe more reſpected, than ever 
Emma Buhanun, whom Roſa ſent for to 
1 wee recovered her health; and being 
introduced to the Athelane family, the diſap- 
pointment and deſperation of the deſpairing 
Angus, was ſo terrific, that withinaſew months, 
he, to the great annoyance of all the young la- 
dies of his own clan, made a Buhanun the future 
Deen of ve wy the — e 
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tion of char reſpectable nobleman, the Duke 
Rais uncle, with whom they now reſide. . 
Doctor Cameron is ftill the nobleſt work 
ol God, © an honeſt man,” and he is alſo the 
| moſt ed character of che world, a 
1 A : = 
rx. Steward FS an 8 in he | 
1 i, revenue, of conſiderable 1 8 beſides his 
2 5 . inheritance. ; 
. Mrs. Moggy is returned to . ain wee 
Bo | hooks, tull tele aw her frinds the muckle 
1 ſarvice ſhe did the clan — 8 
5 Lord Lowder had every poſſible diſpoſi- 
1 7 tion to divorce his wife, but the lady had only 
VE been convicted of one faux pas, whereas ſhe 
could recriminate many on his Lordſhip ;' ſo 
the handſome Sir Jacob, after loſing all his 
bets eſcaped to his mother, without being 
quite done up by heavy damages for crim 
eon. ſo much wiſer and better for his expe- 
*  rience, that he totally diſcarded the Reverend 
b Mr. Jolter, and married the ſixth pretty 
| 


— daughter of the Rector of his own pariſh, by 
whom he has a large family of fine children; 


1 - while the Counteſs mus: the income her 
%%%%0ouÜꝓ. (y 
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5 led « cannot . allowing her, on „ : 7 
pretty fellow happens to ſtrike her fancy; it 
is true, that by theſe indulgences ſhe has now * 
| loſt her beauty, her voice, and her health 
but ſhe will live all the days of her hort - 
- life, notwithſtanding ,, 4; 
Ihe once beautiful Counteſs of Gaunt= 778 
I let, ſhe who ſo lately was adored by the men, 
and hated by the women, could not ſupport | 
- exiſtence in an obſcure part of Switzerland, 
without the aid of ſtrong cordials, which, 
— from renovators of her low ſpirits, became 
buy exceſſive rapid poiſon: ſhe died unlamen- 
3 60d even by her own family, - _ 
. ci-devant Earl, with his N 
= as daughter-in-law, live abroad together on 
a handſome penſion from the Earl, his in. = 
jured nepbe xp. 1 | 
If any thing could put A. young major 1 : 
the guards out of countenance, Major Mon- 
_ treville muſt have bluſhed at the family 
_ anecdotes in public circulation; but as that 
; is a thing totally out ol nature, the major 
5 SORE. be heard of as a prodigious daſher at © 
ORs "0 ö moſt 
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oft of the gimbling-houſes x and brothel 
about town.” . | 
Mrs Woudbe has, by Kar 0b ber own _ 
Andes and her hufband's credulity, got | 
over the debts and the jewels, and threatens 
"this town with a maſquerade-ball, which will 
out-do all her former out-doings ; but as 
the 1s at this. time deeply enamoured of a 
Foung 2@or, as vain and ridiculous as herfelf, : 
it is expected Mr. Woudbe muſt at laſt be 
reduced to the neceſlity « of SO his wife 

mile out of doors. 

Sir Solomon Muſhroom ping inteſtate; ; 
and Mrs. Dorothy Wright having, by het 
_ Premature viſit, prove the illegitiniacy of 
"the two heirefſes, Lady Muſhroom would 
here taken ut poſſeſſion of his fortune, 

with the thirds of which ſhe would have 
been content; but the irraſcible Dolly got 

a caveat entered againſt the letters of admini- 
tration, and by dint of labour and perſever- 
unde, at length diſcovered the next of kin to 
| the late Solomon, in a cellar at St. Giles. 

Nr. Lemuel Supple undertook to ſee 
b wel Poor people e and accordingly, 
. V after : 
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and then deſtroying them, he threw the 


whole buſineſs into chancery, and the proba- 24 


bility i is, that Muſhroom-Place will, at ſome 


future period, be again ſold under a decree 


of that court to pay coſts. 


Lady Muſhroom had however, wiſely 7; 


taken care of as many valuable trifles as, 


| when ſold, added ſuch comfort to her in- 


come, that having alſo the wiſdom to fe- 


1 900 413 "I 
after As the legality of Hay Muſh: i 
room's unconſummated marriage; after mov, 
ing it from court to court, making giants, 


tire to her houſe at Penty, enabled her to 
ſupport her new rank in that village ; and : 


as ſhe is known to be acquainted with three 
Counteſſes, and Honourables innumerable,  . Þ 
nothing can be more the TTY thi bet bn 


N at Penry. _ l 


Dr. Croak's practice falling quite off, as 


. diſeaſes encreaſed, Madam 


Bawſky began to think of her conſcience, and 
having confulted her friend Mary the Buxum "of 
on the buſineſs, it was agreed, nem. con. 
that though it might be very pleaſant to 4 


8 manage a country apothecary's houle, beat 


his old 1 8 8295 ny ms all his relations, 


3 while. 155 


— —— q - — 


414. THE r on. 


* while he could keep a carriage, and pay 6 1 
| receive viſits from the quality of Penry ; yet | 
that to live with a Poor gouty old fellow, 
F who could do neither one nor the other, was 
more ſuitable to an old garden woman, than 
oa , perſon of Mrs. Bawſky' s refined ideas; 

| the accordingly made certain propoſitions to: 
her huſband, which being rejected, ſhe ac- 
ceptech the invitation of her friend, to live 
© with her; and thoſe amiable women, Mrs. 
Waltringham and Madam Bawſky, are 
united by ſuch a congeniality of ſoul, that . 
do this hour, they are laughed at, de- 
= ſpiſed and viſited by all the quality of Penry; 
while the poor DoQor, glad now to recog- 
naue his relations, is boarded by his ſon with 
bis good ſiſter-in-law, whoſe philanthropy, 
= happily for him, is unconquerable. 1 
Madam La Croix is till in vaſt delt 
” among the higher orders of people wha 
deal with French milliners, and ſometimes 
carries a young friend to Lord Aaron Horſe. 
3 : f magog s country villa, where that nobleman, 
in ſpite of debility and hairs "Narnia 5 
„ 8 
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